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ADVERTISEMENT. 

The Publisher of this volume is induced to 
hope that it will be agreeable and accept- 
able to the public, as many of the com- 
positions in it are either entirely out of 
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Publisher is not acquainted with any book 
formed on the same plan with the present 
collection. 
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PREFACE, 



i^His Poem was written last -summer, immediately after 
the Publication of Sir William Chambers's. Dissertation; 
but the Bookseller^ to whom it was offered, declined pub« 
lishing it, till the Town was fuU* His reason for this, is 
obvious ; yet it would hardly have weighed with the Au- 
thor, had he not thought, that his Hero's fame would 
iilcrease in proportion to his Publisher's profit. However 
be foresaw that, by this delay, one inconvenience might 
arise, which this Preface is written to remote. 

Readers of the present generation are so very inattentive 
to what they read, that it is probable, one half of Sir 
William's may have forgotten the principles which this 
book incnlcaks. Let these, then, be reminded, ^hat it is 
the author's protest aim in extoHing the taste of the Chinese, 
to condemn that mean and pahty manner which Kent 
introduced; which Southcote,. Hamilton, and Brown 
followed, and which, to our national disgrace, is called 
the English style of gardening. He shews the poverty of 
this taste, by aptly comparing it to a dinner, which. con« 
/sisted of three gross pieces, three times repeated; and proves 
to a demonstration, that Nature herself is incapable of 
pleasing, without the assistance of Art, and that too of the 
most luxuriant kind. In short such art as is displayed in 
the Emperor's garden of Yven-Ming-Yven, near Pekin; 

^ 62 where 
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where fine lizards, and fine women, human giants, and 
giant baboons, make but a small part of the superb scenery. 
He teaches us, that a perfect garden must contain within 
itself all the amusements of a great city; that urbs in rure^ 
not rus in urbe, U the thing which an improver of true 
taste ought to aim at. He says — but it is impossible to 
abridge all that he says: — Let this therefore suffice, to 
tempt the reader again to peruse his invaluable Disserta* 
tion, since without it, he will never relish half the beauties 
of the following Epistle; for (if her- Majesty's Zebra, and 
the powder mills at Hounslbw be excepted) there is scarce 
a single image in it, which is not taken from that work. 

But though the- images be borrowed, the author claims 
some small merit from his application of them. Sir WiU 
liam says too modestly, ^' that European artists must not 
hope to rival Oriental splendor/' The poet shews, that 
European artists may easily rival it ; and, that Richmond 
gardens with only the addition of a new bridge to join them 
to Brentford, may be new modelled, perfectly a la Chinois. 
He exhorts . his Knight to undertake the glorious task, and 
leaves no cause to doubt, but that, under the auspicious 
patronage he now so justly enjoys, added to the ready 
vote of those who furnish ways and meanS| the royal work 
will speedily be compleated. 

^ , ■ . 

Knightsbridge^ Jfan. 20tk* 
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AN 



HEROIC EPISTLE 



TO 



SIR WILLIAM CHAMBERS, Knight 



JVnight of the Polar Star ! by Fortune plac*d> 

To shine the Cynosure' of British taste, 

Whose orb collects in one refulgent view. 

The scattered glories of Chinese Virtii, 

And spread their lustre in so broad a blaze, 5 

That Kings themselves are dazzled, while they gaze : 

O let the Muse attend thy march sublime. 

And with^thy prose caparison her rhyme ; 

Teach 

Verse i. Cynosure of British taste.] Cynosure, an af* 
fected phrase. Cynosora is the constellation of CJr^a Minor, 
or the Lesser Bear, the next star to the Pole. Dr. Newtoni on 
the word in Milton. 
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Teach her, like thee, to gild her splendid song 
With scenes of Yven-Ming, and sayings of Li- Tsong; 
Like thee to scorn Dame Nature's simple fence; 
Leap each Ha Ha of truth and common sense ; 
And proudly rising in her bold career. 
Demand attention from the gracious ear 
Of Him, whom we and all the world admit, 15 
Patron supreme of science, taste, and wit. 

Does Envy doubt ? Witness ye chosen train ! 
Who breathe the sweets of his Saturnian reign; 
\Vitness ye Hills, ye Johnsons, Scots, ShebbearSj^ 
Hark to my call, for some of you have ears. ao 

Let 

Verse 10. With scenes of Tven-Miag.] One of the Im- 
perial gardens at Pekin, [Sayings of Li-Tsong.] ** Many 
trees, shrubs, and flowers/' sayeth Li-Tsong, a Chinese author 
of great antiquity, <^ thrive best in low, nioist situations; 
many on hills and mountains; some require a rich soil; but 
others will grow on clay, in sand, or even upon rocks, and in 
, the water: to fdme a funny pofition is neceflary; but for 
others the shade is preferable. There are plants which thrive 

• 

best in exposed situations, but in general, shelter is requisiter 
The skilful gardener, to whom study and experience have 
taught these qualities^ carefully attends to them in his opera- 
tions ; knowing that thereon depend the health and growth of 
his plants; and consequently the beauty of his plantations*" 
Vide Diss. p. 77. The reader, I presume, will readily allow, 
that he never met with so much recondite trQtb^ as this anc!«nt 
Chinese here exhibits* 
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Let David Huitie, from thfe retaotest North, 
In see-saw sceptic scruples hint his worth, 
David, who there supinely deigns to lye 

The fattest H6g of Epicurus* sty ; 

Tho' drunk with Gallic wine, and Gallic praise, 25 

David shall bless Old England's halcyon days ; 
The mighty Home bemir*d in prose so long. 
Again shall stalk upon the stilts of song; 
While bold Mac-Ossian, wont in ghosts to deal. 
Bids candid SmoUet from his coffin steal ; 30 

Bids Mallock quit his sweet Elysian rest. 
Sunk in his St. John's philosophic breast. 
And, like old Orpheus, make some strong effort 
To come from Hell, and warble Truth at Court. 
* 
There was a time, " in Esher*s peaceful grove, 
^* When Kent and Nature vy'd for Pelham's love," 
That Pope beheld them with auspicious smile. 
And own*d that beauty blest their mutual toil. 

Mistaken 

Verse 34* Truth at Court.] Vide (if it he extant) a poem 
under this title, for which (or for the publication of Lord 
Bolingbroke's philosophical writings) the person here meir- 
tionedi received a considerable pension in the time of Lord 
Bute's administration. 

. B4 
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Mistaken Bard ! could such a pair design 
Scenes fit to live in thy immortal line ? 40 

Hadst thou been born in this enlightened day. 
Felt, as we feel. Taste's oriental ray. 
Thy satire sure had given them both a stab, 
Caird Kent a Driveller, and the Nymph a Drab. 
For what is Nature ? Ring her changes round, 45 
Her three flat notes are water, plants, and ground; 
Prolong the peal, yet spite of all your clatter. 
The tedious chime is still ground, plants, and water. 

So, 

Verse 45. For what is Nature?] This is the great and 
fundamental axiom, on which oriental taste is founded. It is 
therefore expressed here with the greatest precision, and in 
the identical phrase of the great original. The figurative 
terms, and even the explanatory simile are entirely borrowed 
from Sir William's Dissertation. ^* Nature (say the Chinese,or Sir 
William says it for them) affords us but few materials to work 
with. Plants^ ground^ and tuater^ are her only productions; 
and, though both the forms and arrangements of these may be 
▼aried to an incredible degree, yet they have but few striking 
varieties, the rest being of the nature of changes rung upon hells^ 
which, though in reality different, still produce the same uni- 
form kind of gingling\ the variation being too minute to be 
easily perceived, jirt must therefore supply the scantiness tf 
Nature^** &c. &c. page 14. And again, " Our larger works 
are only a repetition of the small ones, like the honeft Bachelor* s 
feafiy which consisted in nothing but a multiplication of his 
own dinner; three legs of mutton and tumeps^ three roa/led geese^ and 
three buttered affU-fies!* Preface, page 7. 
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So, when some John his dilU invention racSu 
To rival Boodle*s dinners^ or Almack's, 50 

Three uncouth legs of mutton shock our c)''es. 
Three roasted geese, three butter'd apple-pics. 

Come then, prolific art, and with thee bring 
The charms that rise from thy exhaustless spring ; 
To Richmond come, for see untutorM Brown 55 
Destroys those wonders which were once thy own. 
XiO, from his melon-ground the peasant slave 
Has rudely rush*d, and levelPd Merlin^s cave ; 
Knock'd down the waxen Wizzard, seiz'd his 1 wand. 
Transformed to lawn what late was Fairy land; 63 
And marr'd, with impious hand, each sweet design 
Of Stephen Duck, and good Queen Caroline. 

Haste, bid yon livelong Terras re-ascend. 
Replace each vista, straighten every bend ; 
Shut out the Thames ; shall that ignoble thing 65 
Approach the presence of great Ocean's King ? 
No ! let barbaric glories feast his eyes, 

August Pagodas round his palace rise. 



And 



Verse 67. No! let barbaric glories.] So Milton. 
** Where the gorgeous east with richest hand 
Showers on her Kings barbaric pearl and gold." 



And finished Richmond open to his view, 

•* A work to wonder at, perhaps'*— a Kew« 7c 



Nor rest we here ; but, at our magic call, 
Monkies shall climb our trees, and lizards crawl ; 
Huge dogs of Tibet bark in yonder grove. 
Here parrots prate, there cats make cruel love. 
In some fair island will' we turn to grass 75 

(With the Queen's leave) her elephant and ass } 
Giants from Africa shall guard the glades. 
Where hiss our snakes, where sport our Tartar maids ^ 

Or, 



Verse 72. Monkies shall climb pur trees.] ** In their lofty 
woods serpents and lizards of many be^tiful sorts crawl upoM 
the ground. Innumerable ikmkies^ cats^ and fiarois clamber 
upon the trees. Page 40. ** In their lakes are many islands^ 
some small, some large, amongst which are often seen stalking 
along, the elephant^ the rhinoceros, the drooiedary, the ostrich, 
and the giant baboon/' Page 66.'' They keep» in their inchanted 
scenes, a surprising variety of monstrous birds, reptiles and 
animals, which are tamed by art, and guarded by enormous 
dogs of Tihet^ and African giants^ in the habits of magicians/' 
Page 42. ^* Sometimes in this romantic excursion, the passenger 
finds himself in extensive recesses, surrounded with arbours 
of jessamine, vine, and roses; where beauteous Tartarian dam^ 
sels^ in loose transparent robes that flutter in the air, present 
him with rich wines, &c* and invite him to ta/te the sheets of 
retirement^ on Persian carpets, and beds of Camusakin down/' 
Page 40. 
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Or, wanting these, from Charlotte Hayes we bring 
Damsels alike adroit to sport and sting. 80 

Now to our lawns of dalliance and delight. 
Join we the groves of horrof and affright : 
This to atchieve no foreign aids we try. 
Thy gibbets, Bagshot ! shall our wants supply ; 
Hounslow, whose heath sublimer terror fills, 85 
Shall with her gibbets lend her powder mills. 
Here too, O King of Vengeance, in thy fane. 
Tremendous Wilkes shall rattle his gold chain; 

And 

Verse 84. Thy gibbets, Bagshot.] " Their scenes of ter- 
ror are composed of gloomy woods, &c. gibbets^ crosses, 
wheels, and the whole apparatus of torture are seen from the 
roads. Here too they conceal in cavities, on the summits of 
the highest mountains, founderies, lime-kilns,, and glass-works^ 
which seqd forth large volumes of flame, and continued co- 
lumns of thick smoke, that give to these mountains the ap- 
pearance of Volcanos." Page 37, «* Here the passenger from 
time to time is surprized with repeated shocks of electrical 
impulse; the earth trembles under him by the power of con- 
fined air," &c. Page 39. Now to produce both these effects, 
v\z. the appearance of volc^nos and earthquakes, we have here 
substituted the occasional explosion of a fvwder miU^ which (if 
ri>ere be not too much simplicity in the contrivance) it is ap- 
prehended will at once answer all the purposes of Ime-kilm and 
tlectrical machines^ and imitati: thunder and the exfUtion of cannw 
into the bargain. Vide page 40. 
Vene 87, Here too, O king of Vengeance, &c.] " In the 
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And round that fane on many a Tyburn tree^ 
Hang fragments dire of Newgate-history ; go 

On this shall Holland's dying speech be read. 
Here Bute's confession, and his wooden head ; 
While all the minor plunderers of the age. 
Too numerous far for this contracted page. 

The Rigbys, -*s, Mungos, Bradshaws there, 95 

In straw-^stuft effigy, shall kick the air. 

But say, yc powers, who come when fancy calls, 
« 
Where shall our mimic London rear her walla ? 

That 

most dismal recesses of the woods, are temples dedicated to the 
Kin^ of F'engeance^ near which are placed pillars of stone, with 
fathetic descriptions of tragical events ; and many acts of cruelty 
perpetrated there by outlaws and robbers,^* Page 37. 

Verse 88. Tremendous Wilkes.] This was written while 
Mr. Wilkes was Sheriff of London, and when it was to be 
feared he would rattle his chain a year longer as Lord Mayor. 

Verse 98. Where shall our mimic London, &c.] ** There 
is likewise in the same garden, viz. Yven-Ming-Yven, near 
Pekin, a fortified tviun^ with its ports, streets, public squares, 
temples, markets, shops, and tribunals of juilice ; in shorty 
with every thing that is at Pekio, only on a smaller scale. 

<< In this town the Emperors of China, who are too much 
the slaves of their greatness to appear in public, aqd their women, 
who are excluded from it by custom, are frequently diverted 

with 
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That Eastern feature Art must next produce, 
Tho* not for present, yet for future use. loo 

Our sons some slave of greatness may behold^ 
Cast in the genuine Asiatic mould. 
Who of three realms shall condescend to know 
No more than he can spy frrom Windsor's brow« 

For Him, that blessing of a better time, 105 
The Muse shall deal awhile in brick and lime ; 
Surpass the bold AAEA*I in design, 
Aiid b*er the Thames fling one stupendous line 
Of marble arches, in a bridge, that cuts 
From Richmond Ferry slant to Brentford Butts, no 
Brentford with London's charms will we adOrn -, 
Brentford, the bishoprick of Parson Home. 
There, at one glance, the royal eye shall meet 
Each varied beauty of St. James's Street ; 

Stout 

with the hnriy and bustle of the capital, which is there repre» 
•ented, . several times la the year, by the eunuchs of the palace.** 
Page 32. 

Verse 109. Of marble arches.] See Sir William's enormous 
account of Chinese krid^es^ too long to be here inserted. 
Vide page 53. 
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Stout Talbot there shall ply with hackney chair 115 

And Patriot Betty fix her fruit-shop there. 
Like distant thuader, now the coach of state 
Rolls o*er the bridge, that groans beneath its weight* 
The court has crossed the stream ; the sports begin : 
Now Npwel preaches of rebellion's sin ; 120 

And as the powers of his strong pathos rise, 
Lo, brazen tears fall from Sir Fletcher's eyes. 
While skulking round the pews, that babe of gtace, 
Who hc^er before at Sermon shew'd his face, 
See Jemmy Twitcher shambles ; stop ! stop thief ! 
He'as stol'n the Earl of Denbigh's handkerchief. 

Let 

.Verse iij, jStoiit Talbot, &c.] ^^ Some of these eunuchs 
personate porters." Page 32. 

Verse ki6i And Patriot Betty.] " Fruits and all softs rf 
refreshments are cried about tire streets in this mock city.^ 
Page 33. 

Verse V2»;^ I.0 braxen tears, &:c.] 

** Drew iron tears down Pluto's check." Milton. 

(Ver. 1 2o, Rebellion's fin.} The thanks of the H. of Com- 
CROnsv which had been given to Dn Nowell, Principal of St. 
Mary's Hall in Oxford , for a fermon preached on the 30th of 
Jan«w.ere^upon a nK)tion of one of the .Members, expunged from 
the journals, upon the revifion of fome offenHve pafTages in the 
fermon. Another Parliament revcrfed this vote alfo, and rc- 
ftored the vote of thanks to Dr. Nowell, as it originally Aood, 
artd^now ftands. (Added by the pirblisher.) 

Verse 12;^. See Jemmy Twircher shambles.} " Meithir 
are thieves, pickpockets, and sharpers forgot in these festivUlsT; 
that noble profession is usually allotted to a good number of 
the most dextrous eunuchs." Vide, ibid. (N.B. The Earl of 
Sandwich at that time was called Jemmy Twitcher.) 



Let Harrington arrest him in mock forf^ 127- 

And Mansfield hang the knave without a jury. 
But hark the voice of battle shouts from far ! 
The Jews and Macaronis are at war : 130 

The Jews prevail, and, tbundVing from the stocks. 

They seize, they bind, they circumcise Charles ¥ox^ 
Fair Schwellenbergen smiles the sport to see. 

And all the iVlaids of Honour cry Te ! He ! 

Be these the rural pastimes that attend 135 

Great Brunswick's leisure : these shall best unbend 
His royal mind, whene'er, from state withdrawn. 
He treads the velvet of his Richmond lawn ; 
These shall prolong his Asiatic dream, 
Tho' Europe's balance trembles on its beam. 140 

And 

Verse 127. Let Barringtdnl] ** The watch seizes on the 
culprit." Vide, ibid. 

Verse ia8. And Mansfield, &c.] " He is conveyed before 
the judge, and sometimes severely baftinadoed.*' Ibid. 

Verfe 129. But hark, &c.] ** Qiiarrcls happen— battles 
' ensue." Ibid. 

Verfe 132. Circumcise Charles Fox.] £very liberty is per- 
Boitted, there is no distinction of persons. Ibid. 

Verse 134. And all the maids of honour, &c.] ^* This is 
done to divert his Imperial Majeftyi and tfie ladies of his train." 
yide, ibidt 
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And thou, Sir William! while thy plastic hand 
Creates each wonder, which thy Bard has planned, 
WhHe, as thy art commands, obsequious rise 
Whatever can please, or frighten, or surprize, . 
O! let that Bard his Knight*s protection claim, 145 
And share> like faithful Sancho, Quixote^s fame. 



AN 



( 17 ) 



!■! < 



AN 

HEROIC POSTSCRIPT 

TO 

THE PUBLIC, 

Occasioned by their fevourable Reception of a late 
HEROIC EPISTLE 

TO 

SIR WILUAM CHAMBERS, Knt. &.c. 

By the AUTHOR of that EPISTLE. 



Sicilides tmut, Jtaulh maj»ra canamus. VixeiL* 



Printed ori^nally in the year l^^^^, 



( ig > 



-^-"'- *■" ' " _■ " "■ 



AN 



HEROIC POSTSCRIPT 



TO 



THE PUBLIC 



I THAT of late, Sir William's Bard ind Squir*, 
March'd with his helm and buckler on my lyie^ 
(What time the Knight prick'd forth in ill-starr*d 

haste. 
Comptroller General of the works of taste,) 
Now to the Public tune my grateful lays, 5 

Warm'd with the sun-shine of the public praise ; 
Warm*d too with mem'ry of that golden time. 
When Almon gave me reason for my rhyme ; 

C % glit- 

V«r«c I. I thit of late] 
i//# igo qui quondam^ ^c. ViRGiL, Of somebody for him. 

Vene 4. Works of ta«te] Fut synonimously for his Ma- 
jeftj 's woi1ii« See 8ir JFUUam's title pap. 
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glittering orbs, and, what cndearM them more, 
Each glittering Orb the sacred features bore 
Of George the good, the gracious, and the great, 
UnfilM, unsweated, all of sterling weight ; 
Or, were they not, they pass'd with current jsase. 
Good seemings then were good realities ; 
No Senate had convey'd, by smuggling art, 
PowV to the mob to play Cadogan's parti 
Now, thro' the land, that impious pow*r prevails. 
All weigh their Sovereign in their private scales. 
And find him wanting : all save me alone, 
For, sad to say ! my glittering orbs ?ire gone. 2a 

But ill beseems a Poet to repent, 
Lightly they came, and full as lightly went. 
Peace to their manes ! may they never feel 
Some Jceen Scotch banker's unrelenting steel ; 
While I again the Muse's sickle bring 25 

To cut down Dunces, wheresoe'er they spring. 
Bind in poetic sheaves the plenteous crop. 
And stack my fuU-ear'd load in Almon's shop. 

For 

(Verse 9. Q. Ten, or twelve ?) 
Verse 16. Cadogan's part] Master of the Mint. 
Verse 19. And find. him wanting;.] Thou art weighed in 
the balances, and art found wanting. Daniel, chap. 8, v. d;. 
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For now, my Muse, thy fame is fixt as fate. 
Tremble ye Fools I scorn, ye Knaves I hate j 
I know the vigour of thy eagle wings, 
I know thy strains can pierce the ear of Kings. 
Did Qhina's monarch here in Britain doze. 

And was, like western Kings, a King of Prose, 
Thy song could cure Ms Asiatic spleen, ^g 

And make him wish to see and to be seen. 
That solemn vein of irony so fine. 
Which, e*cn Reviewers own, adorns thy line, 
Would make him soon against his greatness sin. 
Desert his sofa, mount his palanquin, 40 

And post where'er the Goddess led the way. 
Perchance to proud Spithead's imperial bay. 

There 

Vese 34. A King orProse.] Kien-Long, the present Em« 
peror of China is a poet. M. de Voltaire did him the honour 
to treat him as a brother above two years ago; and my late pa« 
tron. Sir William Chambers, has given a fine and most intelli* 
gible prose version of an ode of his Majesty upon tea, in his 
postscript to his Dissertation. I am, however, vain enough, to 
think, the £mperor*s composition would have appeared still 
better in my heroic verse; but Sir William forestalled it; oa 
which account I have entirely brdke with him. 

Verse 37. That solemn vein of irony.] " A fine vein pf 
toleipn irony runs through this piece." See Monillj Revifw^ 
under the article of the Heroic Bpittle taSir William Chamben, 



I " ] 

There should he see, as other folks have seen, 
That ships have anchors, and that seas are green, 
Should own the tackling trim, the streamers fine. 
With Sandwich prattle, and with Bradshaw dine. 
And then sail back, amid the cannon's roar. 
As safe, as sage, as when he left the shore. 

Such is thy pow'r, O Goddess of the song. 
Come then and guide my careless pen along ; 50 
Yet keep it in the bounds of sense and verse. 
Nor, like Mac -Homer, make me gabble Erse* 
No, let the flow of these spontaneous rhymes 
So truly touch the temper of the times. 
That he who runs may read ; while well he knows 
I write in metre, what he thinks in prose : 
So shall my stong, undisciplined by art. 

Find a sure patron In each English heart. 

If 

Verse 43. There should he sec] A certain naval erent 
happened just about two calendar months after the pablication 
ofthe'Heroic Epistle. 'T was impossible, considering the ne- 
cessary preparations, it could have been sooner* Facts are 
stubborn things. 

Verse ^2. Nor like Mac*Hoiiier.] See, if the reader thinks 
woith while, a late translation of the Iliad, 
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If this it's fate, let all the frippery things 60 

Be-plac*d, be-pension*d, and be-starr*d by Kings, 
Frown on the page, and with fastidious eye, 
Like old young Fannius, call it blasphemy. 
Let these prefer a levee's harmless talk, 
Be ask'd how often, and how far they walk, 
Proud of a single word, nor hope for more, 6^ 

Tho' Jenkinspn is blest with many a score. 

For other ears my honest numbers sound. 

With other praise those numbers shall be crown*d, 

Praise that shall spread, no pow'r caA make it less. 

While Britain boasts the bulwark of her press. 70 

Yes, sons of freedom ! yes, to whoni I pay. 

Warm from the heart, this tributary lay ; 

That lay shall live, tho' Court and Grub-street sigh. 

Your young Marcellus was not born to die : 

The 

Verse 62. Like old young Fannius.] The noble personage 
here alluded to, bebg asked to read the Heroic £pistie^ 
said, '^ N0| It was as bad as blasphemy/* 

Verse 62. Fannius.] Before I sent the M. S. to the press, I 
discovered, that an accidental blot had made all but the first 
syllable of this name illegfble. I was doubtful, therefore, whether 
to print it Fannius or Fannia. After much deliberation,! thought 
it best to use the masculine termination. If I have done wrong 
I ask pardon, not only of the Author, but the Lady. Tie Editor, 

C4 
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The Muse shall niirse him up to man's estate, 75 
And break the black asperity of fate» 

Admit him then your candidate for fame, 
Pleas'd if in your review he read his name, 
Tho* not with Mason and with Goldsmith put. 
Yet cheek by jowl with Garrick, Colman, Foote ; 
But if with higher Bards that name you range, 8 1 
His modesty must think your judgment strangis; 
So, when o*er Crane-Court*s philosophic Gods 
The Jove-like majesty of Pringle nods. 
If e*er he chance to wake on Newton's chair. 
He *^ wonders how the devil he came there/' 

Whatever his fame, or fate, on this depend ; 
He is, and means to be his country's friend. 
*Tis but to try his strength that now he sports 
With Chinese gardens, and with Chinese courts : 
But if that country claim a graver strain. 
If real danger threat fair Freedom's reign. 



If 



Verse 76. And break the black asperity of fate.] 

** Si ^uajaia ajfcra rumfas^ 



Tu Marcellus erisJ* 
(Verse 83. The Royal Society held their meetings in Crano* 
court, Fleet-street, at that time.) 
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If hireling Peers, in prostitution bold. 

Sell her as cheaply as themselves they sold ; 

Or they, who honoured by the People's choice, gs 

Against that People lift their rebel voice, 

And, basely crouching for their paltry pay. 

Vote the b^st birthright of her sons away. 

Permit a nation's in- bom wealth to jSy 

In mean, unkingly prodigality ; loo 

Nor, e'er they give, ask how the sums were spent, 

So quickly squandered, tho* so lately lent 

If this they dar^ ; the thunder of his song. 
Rolling in deep-ton'd energy along, 
Shall strike, with Truth's dread bolt, each mis- 
creant's name, 105 
Who, dead to duty, senseless e'en to shame 
Bctray'd his country. Yes, ye faithless crew. 
His Muse's vengeance shall your crimes purfue, 
Stretch you on fatire's rack, and bid you lie 
Fit garbage for the hell-hound. Infamy. i lo 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



±H o u G H I look upon this Poem, in point of elevatioa 
of diction and sublimity of sentiment, to be as highly heroic 
cal, as my Epistle to Sir William Chambers, yet I have not 
thought proper to add that epithet to it on the title-page. 
I am willing to wish that first production of my muse may 
preserve the distinction which it now possesses, of being 
called The Heroic Epistle, par excellence. Besides this 
consideration, the * different ranks of the two persons, to 
whom th^se two works are addressed, require a difference 
to be made in this matter; and it would be unpardonable in 
me not to discriminate between a Comptroller of his Ma« 
jesty's Works, and the Hackney Scribbler of a Newspaper; 
between a Placeman and a Pensioner, a Knight of the Polar 
Star, and a broken Apothecary. 



AN 



EPISTLE 



TO 



Dr. SHEBBEARE. 



O For a thousand tongues ! and everj'' tongufe 
Like Johnson*s, arm'd with words of six feet long. 

In multitudinous vociferation 
To panegyricize this glorious nation, 
Whose liberty results from her taxation. 
O, for that passive, pensionary spirit, 

* 

That by its prostitution proves its merit ! 
That rests on right divine all regal claims. 
And gives to George, whatever it gave to James : 

Then 

Vcr. a. Words of six feet longO Scsquipedalia verba. Hoi. 
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Then should mj Tory numbers* <dd Shd>beare, lo 
Tickle the tatterM fragment of thy ear ! 
Then all that once was viitoous, wise, or brave. 
That qodl'd a tyrant, that abhorred a slavey 
Then Sydney's, Rnssel's patriot £uDe should fidi, 
Besmcar'd with mire, like black Dalrympk's g^ ^ 
Then, like thy prose, should my fidonious Tcne 
Tear each immortal plume from Nassau's heaise. 
That modem monarchs, in that (dnnv^e g^y, 
Mi^t stare and stmt, the peacocks of a day. 

But I, like Ansty, feel myself unfit lo 

To run, with hollow speed, two heats of wit: 
H^ at first starting, won both £une and moiiqr» 
The belts ran hi^ on Bladud's Cicerone; 

Since 

Vcr. II. Tickk the tattcr'd frapKBt.] CInircliOl, m !!• 

lading to this cmfUml anecdote in our Doctor's filie^ saji^ in his 

poem called tke Author, 

The vhok intent 

Of that paiade, was fune, not fNinishnMBl:. 

Intimatii^ that his cats received bo detrimenc in the pQlorj. 

Bfy line intimates, that they did. Hovercr, if my intimatim 

be f^lse, it is easily refuted : the Doctor has only to expose his 

cars ^ain to the public, and the real £Kt wiU be ft^rnnt. 

Vcr. %i. Bladud*s Cicoonc ] AnfBcc^ Bath Gwde. 



99 
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Since distanced quite, like a gall'd jade he winces. 
And lashes utiknown priests, and praises well-known 
So I, when first I turn'd th* heroic lay, [princes. 
GainM Pownali's praise, as well as Almonds pay. 
In me the nation plac'd its tuneful hope. 
Its second Churchill, or at least its Pope : 
I^roudly I pricked along. Sir William's squire, 30 
Bade kings recite my strains and queens admire ; 
Chaste maids of honour prais'd my stout endeavour. 
Sir Thomas swore," The fellow was damnM clever. 

But 

STer. 25. Ltthet uoknown priests.] Without a note posteritj 
will nerqr uodeniaiid this line. Two or three years ago dus 
gentleman fonnd himself hbelled in a newspaper ; and on sus* 
pecting a certain clergyman to be the author, he wrote a first 
canto of a poem, called The Priest Dissected, in which he 
prepared all chimrgical matters previous to the operation. In 
the mean time the parson proved an aiUi, and saved himself. 
To this first and unique canto the author prefixed a something 
in which he exculpated himself from being the author of the 
Heroic Epistle, which it teems had bc^n laid to his charge 
during the time the clan of Macgreggors continued without a 
name, and which, as the world well knows, was the only rea* 
son which prevented me from claiming the merit of that 
production. It is to this something, that the latter part of the 
line alludes. For in it he had told the public, that his Majesty 
had ten children, which it knew very well before. Hence the 
epithet weil'kmtwM. 

Ver. 33* Sir Thomas Robinson.] The Petronius of the present 
age needs not the addition of a simame to make the world 
certain who is meant by this appelhtif e. 

D 
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But popularity, alas! haswiiigi. 
And flits as soon from poets a$ from kings. 35 

My pompous Postscript found itsdf disdainM 
As much as Milton's Paradise reg^'d : 
And when I d^r*d the Patent Snuffers handle. 
To trim^ with Pinchy's aid. Old England's candle^ 
The lyric muse, so lame was her cqndition^ 49 
Could hardly hop beyond a third edition. 
Yes *tis a general truth, and strange as tnje, 
(Kenrick shall prove it in his next Review) 

That no one bard, in these degenerate days. 

Can write two works deserving eqqal praise. 45 

Whether the matter of which ininds arc made 

Be grown of late mepbitic ^nd decay^d^ 

Or wants phlogiston, I forbear to say. 

The problem's more in Doctor Priestley's w^. 

He knows of spirit th^ material whole, 50 

For Priestley has the cure of Shelburne's souK 

Enough of souhf unless we waste a line, 
Sbebbeare t to pay a CQipplimeat to thine : 

Whicli 

Vcr. 5 X. The cure of Sl^elburoc's soul.] It b not bcre insinu- 
^tfidf that thf spul in qucition wants curing* The word r«r« 
is here put for vare^ in the sen«€ in wbicb fcctciisiatK^ la^wycn 
use cura animarum. 
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Which forg'd, of bid, bf stri^ng HibecttUb htiss, 
Shbes tfaroogh the Fari« plaiftter of thy tsct, 

9 I 

And bronzes it» sectrre from shame, or sinsc. 

To the flat glare of finish^ imptideftce. 

Wretch ! that from Slandcr^s filth art ever gleaning. 

Spite without spirit, malice without meaning : 

The same abusive, base, abandoned thing, 66 

When pilloried, or pensionM by z King. 

Old as thou art, methinks, ^twere s^e advice, 

« 

That North should call thee offfrom hunting Price. 

Some younger blood-hound of his bawling pack 

Might sorer gall his presbyterian back. 65 

Thy toothless jaws should free thee from the fight; 

Thou canst but mumble, when thou mean'st to bite. 

Say, then, to ^ve a requiem to thy toils, 
¥Wiat if my mute array M her in thy spoils. 
And took the field for thee, thro* pure good-nature ? 70 
Courts prais*d by thee, are curs'd beyond her satire. 
Yet, when she pleases, she can deal in praise : 
fyempii gratfa^ hedir her fi^tnt Iay$ 

Extol 

Vcr. 63, From hunftog Prfce.} Stee a neriei of wretched 
leltcn, written by Shebbeare, in the Public Advertifcr, and 
elher Mperi • 

^ Da 
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Extol tliepre3ent, the propitious hour. 

When Euxcpc^ trembling at Britannia's power, yg 

Bids all her princes^ with pacific care. 

Keep neutral distance, while she wings the war 

Cross the Atlantic vast ; in dread array. 

Herself to vanquish in America. . 

Where soon, we trust, the brother chiefs shall see 

•* ........ 

The Congress pledge them in a cup of tea ; 8i 

Toast peace and plenty to their mother nation. 
Give three huzzas to George and to taxation. 
And beg, to make their loyal hearts the lighter. 
He'd send them o'er Dean Tucker, with a mitre. 85 
In Fancy's eye, I ken them from afar 
Circled with feather wreaths, unstain'd by tar ; 
In place of laurels, these shall bind their brow. 
Fame, honour, virtue, all are feathers now. 

Ev'n beauty's self, unfeather'd^ if vfc spy, pp 

Is hideous to our Macaroni eye. 

Foolish the bard who, in such flimsy times, . 

Would load with satire, or with sense, his rhymes ; 

-■ ■■ ' 

No, let my numbers flutter light in air. 
As careless as the silken Gossimen $^ 

Or 
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Or should I, playful, . lift the muse's scourge, 
Thy cocks should lend their tails,my Cocking George, 
To make the rod. So fear not thou the song; 
To whip a post, I ne'er will waste a thong. 
Were I inclined to punish courtly tools, loo 

I*d lash the knaves before I flapp'd the fools. 
Gigantic vice should on my ordeal burn. 
Long ere it came to thy poor pigmy turn. 

But sure 'tis best, whatever rash Whigs may say. 
To. sleep within a whole skin, while one may; 105 
For Whigs are mighty prone to run stark mad, 
If credence in Archbishops may be had : 
Therefore I'll keep withindiscretion's rule. 
And turn true Tor}' of the Mansfield -school. 
So shall I 'scape that creature's tyger paw, no 
Which some call Liberty, and some call Lawi 
Whose whale^like mouth is of that savage shape. 
Whene'er his long-rob*d shewman bids him gape. 

With 

Vcr. 97. My cocking George] A great cock*fighter, and 
Httle senator, who, in the last Parliament, called the Heroic 
Postscript a libe|. 

Vcr. XIX. Which sooie call Liberty.] With courtiers and 
churchmen the tem^ are sy nonimoui. Sec a latt Sermon. 

^3 
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With tusks so strong, with griiiders so tremendous^ 
And such a length of gullet » Heaven defend us ! itj; 
That should you peep into the red-nw crack, 
'Twould make your cold flesh creep upon you back. 
A maw like that, what mortal may withstand } 
'Twould swallow all the poets in the land. 

Come, then, Shebbearfe! *and hear thy bard 
deliver 1 20 

Unpaid-for praises to thy pension-given 
Hear nie, like Tucker, swear, " so help me, muse I** 
I write not for preferment's golden views. 
But hold ; 'tis on thy province to intrude: 
I would be loyal, but would not be rude. 125 

To thee, my veteran, I his &me consign : 
Take thou St» James's, be St. Stephen's mine. 

Hail, genial hotbed ! whose prolific soil 

So well repays all North's perennial toil^ 

Whence he can raise, if want or whim incliq^s^ 130 

A crop of votes^ as plentiful as pines. 

Wet- 

Vcr. 122. Like Tucker sweir.] The reverend Dean took a 
solemn oath in one Of his late pamphlets, that he would not W 
a bishop. 



Wet«nuts^ ti taVerii«irait«ts aiid Nabobs^ 

iTbat emptiM firs^ Add after dlh their fob&: 

(As Pringle^ to procure a sane secretion, 135 

Purges atitfiifimjs 'Uue of repletld^n.) 

What scale of metaphor shall Fancy raise^ 

To climb the heights of thy stupendous praise ? 



Thrice has the sun ccmniencM hh annual ride. 
Since full of yean and praise^ thy mother died. 
^Twas then J saw thee^ with exulting eyes, tifO^ 
A second phcsnix, from her ashes risej 
MarkM all the graces of thy loyal crest. 
Sweet with the perfume of its parent nest. 
Rare chick 1 How worthy of all court caresses. 
How soft, how echo*like, it chirpM addresses. 145 
Proceed, I cry*d, thy full^flcdg*d plumes unfold. 
Each true'-blue feather shall be tipt with gold ; 
Qsdain^d thy race of future fiune to run. 
To dOi Whatever thy mother left undone : 

In all her smooth, obsequious paths proceed, 1 50 

» 

For, know, poor Opposition wants a head. 
With horn and hound her truant schoolboys roam. 
And for a fox«<hace quit St. Stephefl^s dome, 

P4 Foigetfol 
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Forgetful of their grandsirc Nimrod's plan, 
" A mighty hunter, but his prey was man/* 155 
The rest, at crouded Almack's, nightly bett, 
To stretch their own beyond the nation's debt. 

Vote then secure ; the needful millions raise. 

That fill the privy-purse with means and ways. 

And do it quickly too, to shew your breeding, 1 69 
The weazel Scots are hungry, and want feeding. 

Nor need ye wait for that more plenteous season. 
When mad America is brought to reason- 
Obsequious Ireland, at her sister's claim, 
(Sister or step-dame, call her either name) 165 

« 

Shall pour profusely her Pactolian tide. 
Nor leave her native patriots unsupply'd. 

Earl 



Ver. !{$• A mighty hunter.] A line of Mr. Pope's. If 
our younger senators would take tli^ hint, and now and then 
hunt a minister instead of a fox, they might perhaps find some 
fun in it* 

Ver. 16 1. The weasel Scots.] It is not I, but Shakespeare, 
that gives* my countrymen this epithet. See Hen. V« act i. 
scene d« 

For once the eagle England heing in prty^ 

To her unguarded nest the weazel Scot 

Comes sneaking, and so sucks Mr princely eggs. Sec* 
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Earl Nugent sung, while yet but simple Clares 
That wretched Ireland had no gold to spare. 
How couldst thou, simple Clare ! that isle abuse, 1 70 
Which prompts and pays tliy linsey-woolsey muse ? 
Mistaken peer I Her treasures ne'er can cease. 
Did rfic not long pay Viry for our peace ? 

Say, 

Ver. i68. Earl Nugent sung.] The- intellect not only of 
jposteritVy but of the present reader, must here again be eo- 
ilghtened by a note; for this song was sung above two years 
ago, and is consequently forgotten. Yet if the reader *wiU 
please to recollect how easily I brought to life Sir William 
Chambers's prose dissertation which had been dead half that 
time, he will, I hope, give me credit for being able to recover 
this dead poem from oblivion also. It was sent to her Maje&ty 
on her birth-day, with a present of Irish grogram; and the 
newspaper of the day said (but I know not how truly) that the 
Q^een was graciously pleased to 'thank the noble author for 
both his pieces of Muff. The poet's exordium seemed to have 
been taken from an Ode in Horace. It began by assuring 
her Majesty, that Ireland was too poor to present her with a 
piece of gold plate. 

Could poor lerne gifts afford. 

Worthy the consort of her lord» 

Of purest gold a sculptur'd frame 

Just embj^m of her ze^l should fiame. 
This supposed poverty of his native country struck me at the 
time as a mtxt gratifdictum. I have therefore^ from verie 180 
10 Terse 186 of this epistle^ endeavpored to refute it, for the 
JiOBOur of Ire land* 
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Say^ did i\\t not, till rang the royal khcUi 

Irradiate vestal majesty at Zell ? i')§ 

Sure then she might afibrd^ to my |>oor thinkings 
One golden tumbler, for Queen Charlotte's drinking^ 
I care not, if her hinds on fens a^ rcfcks 
Ne'er roast one shoulder of theif fatted flocks i 

Shall Irish hinds to mutton make pretensions? i8a 

* 

Be theirs potatoes, and be ours their pensions. 
If they refuse, great North, ' by me advised. 
Enact, that each potatoe be excis'd. 

Ah ! hadst thou, Norths adopted this sage plan^ 
And scorn'd to tax ^ach British serving-man, 185 
Thy friend Macgreggor, #ien be came to town, 
(As poets should do) in his chaise and one, ' 
Had seen his foot-boy Sawney, once his pride. 
On stunt Scotch potiey trotting by his side. 

With 



Ver. 178. I care not, &c.] Alluding Co theM lines in the 
same poem : 

Where starving hinds from fient and rocks, . 

View pastures rich with herds and flocks | 

And only view— forbid to taste, &c« 
And in a note on the passage, he tells as that these hinds never 
eat animal food ; but says not one word about potatoes, thai 
most nutritious of all aliments, which is surely veiy disingenuous. 
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With ftoclt of fustian/ and with capeof ttdf tgm 
Nor grudg'd the guiael tax^d upon his head. 
But tush> I heed not — for my country's good 
FIl pay it-^it will purchase Yankee Wood-— 
And well I ween^ for this heroic lay» 
Almon will give me wherewithal to pay. 195 

Tax then, ye greedy ministers, your fill; 
No matter, if with ignorance or skill ^ 
Be ours to pay, and that's an easy task. 
In these blest times to have is but to ask ; 
Ye know^ whatever is from the public prest, 200 
Will sevenfold sink into your private chest : 
For he, the nursing fatjfer, that receives^ 
Full freely tho* he takes, as freely gives. 
So when great Cox, at his mechanic call. 
Bids orient pearls from golden dragons fall, 205 

r 

Each little dragonet, with brazen grin. 

Gapes for the precious prize, and gulps it in : 

Yet when we peep behind the magic scene, 

One master- wheel directs the whole machine; 

The self-same pearls, in nice gradation, all 210 

Around one common centra; rise and fall. 

Thus 

Ver« itx. Around one common centre.] I was let into 



L 44 I 

Thiis mity our state-mtiseum long surprise; ' 
And what is sunk by TOt^s in bribes arise ; 
Till mock'd and jaded with the puppet-play, 
Old England's Genius turns with scorn away, 21 j^ 
Ascends his sacred bark, the sails unfurlM, 
And steers his state to the wide western world : : 
High on the helm majestic Freedom stands. 
In act of cold contempt she waves her hands ; . 
Take, slaves, she cries, the realms that I disown, 220 
Renounce your birth-right, and destroy my throne^ 

tills secret by my late patron, Sir William Chambers; who, as 
Mr. Cox's automata were very much in the Chinese taste, was 
very corious to discover their mechanism.* I must do the 
Knight the justice to own that some of my best things are bor- 
rowed from him. 
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Ireland, K. B. Ambassador Extraordinary and Plenipotentiary to tke Emperor 
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TRANSLATED INTO ENGLISH VERSE FROM THE ORIGINAL - 
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NOTES BY VARIOUS PERSONS OF EMINENCE AND DISTINCTION, 

AND BY THE TRANSLATOR. 



I^no/um Rutulis Carmen ccsloque Latino 
Fingimus^ etfinem tgressi legemque prtwrum. 
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PY THE TRANSLATOR, 



A PREFACE; 



As no writer esrer stood ip greater need of an apology than 
piySelf, I hope I shall l?e permitted to give a few words in 
^explanation of my labour. I have undertaken to translate 
into English verse the poetry of the Emperor of China, who 
is stiled «* The torch of the East, the true descendant of 
f* Taytsoy, and the providence of Heaven." I have studied 
almost every principal writer on the subject, but must ex- 
cept the general History of China, translated by Father 
Moyrac de Mailla in Twelve volumes j^to, which I just saw, 
but could not obtain; and I regret it daily with all the 
fulness of that desiderium which so dear a head as Father 
Moyrac de Mailla's demands. I confess also that I have 
Received assistance from the best scholars and interpreters 
employed in Lord Macartney's Embassy, (though I was 
unfortunately deprived of the aid I hoped, from the inge- 
nious Afr. Plumbs stiled by way of eminence the Inter^ 
prefer^ whom I regret still mote than Father Moyrac dc 
Mailla) ; yet I am convinceH that it is impossible to do ful^ 
justice to the imperial Chinese phrases and expressions, 
wliich are not always intelligible to an European. I have 
thcfefbrc been under the necessity of supplying many pas- 
sages 
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szges from conjecture, or by the znzlogy of meaning; and 
this must be considered by any person who may have an 
opportunity of comparing my English with the Emperor's 
Chinese. Yet if th$ relict shpul4 be of opinion tha^ I have 
sometimes totally misunderstood, and sometimes falsely 
conjectured, the meaning of the Emperor, he will be in* 
cltned to forgive me, when he coi^si4ers fof a momeiit the 
nature of the Chinese language. 

Father Du Halde will inform him, that ** there was ;i 
'• Dictionary composed by order 'of the late Emperor^ 
** and that it did not contain ail the language, since 
** it was found necessary to add a Supplement in 
•* TWEKTY-Foun VoLUMES, tbough the first work con- 
•♦ tained ninety-five Volumes, the greatest part very 
•* thick and in a small character*.** I must observe, that I 
was favoured only with the first ninety^Jivc volume, some 
of which were a little imperfect ; and Sir George Staun* 
ton himself could not procure for me the supplemental 
twenty-four^ though he endeavoured to oblige me with the 
greatest politeness. This mu$t be my first excuse. As to the 
words themselves Father Du Halde sh^il give an example 
or two, which will be sufficient tp give an ide,^ of the rest. 
He says, " The word Tchu vfhtxi pronounced slowly ^ sig- 
'* nifies a lord or master; if with an even tone^ it signifies 
" a hog: if pronounced quick^ means a iitchen; if in a 
" strong and masculine tone, it signifies tf r^/i^i«ff." 4S^^°S 
** The syllable Po, according to it's various accents and 
'* modes of pronunciation h^s eleven different meanings; 
*' it signifies 1, Glass. 2, to boil. 3, to winnow rice. 4, 
** wise or liberal^ 5, to prepare. 6, an old woman. 7, 
*' to break or cleave. 8» inclined. 9, a very little. 10, 

" to 

* Du Halde History of China, v. 2. p. 398. Eng. edit. 8vo. , 



*• to virst^r. i 1, a slave or captive*." tinAcjr clrcurastan-. 
tes like these 1 really thiiik it impossible^ and rather 
tinlpin^, npt tO: make sqme allowance fpr my, errors, as X 
Certainly have not the opportunity of hearing the pronuncia- 
UODy and of conversing so frequently in Chinese, as I could 
wish; and, I think, if even an ambassador should be found 
tp have made a mistake or two, we may be sorry, but we 
cannot be mpcb surprised. 

My origipal is an Ode; but for various reasons I have 
besen pbliged to soften it down to the milder and more fami- 
liar form of an Epistle^ Besides, a political composition 
xeqiMres a discussion of subjects riot always lyrical in this 
country; and the internal oeconomy of a kingdom will not 
easily submit to an English stanza, however Varied: but 
this is different in the court of Pekin. 

Yet in Order to give the readier some idea of the difiBcuIty 
of translating poetically such sublime writings as the Em- 
peror's, I beg leave to exhibit some part of the same impe- 
rial Author's " Ode in praise of drinking tea." 
But as it is impossible for an uninstructed European to 
conceive the form and solemnity, which accompanied the 
publication of that great national poem, he must for a few 
moments suspend his curiosity for the work itself, while I 
convince him of how much greater consequence the poetry 
of an Emperor seems to be, than his politics. I am in- 
formed by Sir William Chambers K.P.S. &c. &c. &c. in 
his note upon the Discourse of Chet-qua of Quang- 
Chew-Fu Gentleman, annexed to his famous Dissertation 
on Oriental Gardening in 4to« page ii8, second Edition, 

that 

* Du Halde Hist, of China, v. a. p. 390. Eng. edit. 8vo. and 
Abbe Grosier's Account of China, y. 2. p. 382. Grosier's 
work is an iigreeable compilation from various authors* 

£ 
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that *■ The Ode in praise of drinking tea was pab<* 
lised by the imperial edict of KIEN LONG, tdgning 
Emperor of China, bearing date the twelfih ixy of the 
ninth moon of the thirteenth year of his reign* in 
Thirty-two different types and ckaracters^ under the 
inspection of Yun-lou and Houng-]ren, Princes by the 
title of Tsin-Suang; Foa Keng, Grandee by the title of 
Taypao; Count, by the title of Valiant; and First Presi* 

■* dent of almost all the great tribunals of the enq>ire; whose 
Deputies were Ak-doum and Tsing-pou, Grandees by the 
title of Taytzee Chaopao; and these were again assisted 
by Isau, Fouki, Elquinqoe, Tetchi, Mingtee, Tsoong- 
ming, Tchaugyu, Tounmin, and about a dozen other 
Mandarins of rank and reputation; so that there is no 

" doubt but the work is perfectly correct.*' 

This I believe is perfectly new in the annals of poetry 

to most of my readers. Now in our Europe, we find 

the reverse in the present time, even in political sub* 

jecu. Emperors, Kings, Vice-roys, Governors, Dukes, 

Admirals and Generals publish their Manifestos and 

Counter Manifestos vrith advice, or without advice, just 

as they please, and generally in a noble manner, without 

any consideration at all, like the Duke of Bruiis« 

wick. Lord Hood, or Earl Fitzwilliam. To be sure in 

these manifestos mere trifles are at stake; such as the lives 

and properties, the happiness or the misery of millions. 

But in China (hear this, ye Right Honourable Statesmen, 

William Pitt and Henry Dundas!) when an Emperor's 

Ode in praise of drinking tea, is to be published. 

Princes, Grandees, Counts, First Presidents of all the 

great tribunals, and Mandarins of high rank and reputa« 

tion, are summoned to sanction and superintend the 

publication of the iihipofftaoi natiooal woikv 

IshaU 
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1 shall make no excuse for these preliminary articles^ but 
|>roceed to present the reader with some sublime passages 
firom the Ode itself, dignified and ushered in with the solem- 
nity which I have described, and as it stands in page 119 of 
Sir William Chambers's Discourse, just mentioned. The 
original commences with these words, ** Meihoa eke pou 
" yaOt &c/' the first versd will be quite sufficient to shew 
the harmonic power of the original; the translation is as 
follows. ** The colours of the Meihoa are never brilliant, 
** yet is the flower always pleasing; in fragrance or neat- 
'* ness the Focheou has no equal; the fruit of the pine is 
** aromatic, it's odour is inviting. In gratifying at once 
'* the smell, the sight, and the taste, nothing exceeds 
*' these three things; and if at the same time you put upon 
** a gentle Jire an old pot with three legs, grown Hack and 
" tattered with length of service; and if, when the fire is 
heated to a degree that will boil ajish or redden a lobster^ 
you pour hot water directly into a cup made of the earth 
Yuc, upon the tender leaves of superfine tea; andifyovL 
then gently sip this delicious beverage^ it is labouring 
effectually to remove the five causes of discontent yfhich 
usually disturb our quiet.'* — I cannot help observing, 
that all other Emperors and authors would be happy to have 
all their causes of discontent limited to five^ and removed 
effectually by a little tea. 

The imperial poet proceeds, and cries out in rapture, 
*' Methinks I see the virtuous Linfou bending into 
" form with his own hands the branches of the Meihoa^ 
** chou! It was thuSf say 1 to myself, that he relieved his 
** mind after the fatigues of profound meditation on the 
•• most interesting subjects** But the Emperor's rapture 
is very short indeed, and he breaks forth, or rather says, 
1 skip from Linfou to Tchao*cheou^ or to Yu-chouan, 
and see the £rst, (that is, Tcbao^hcou), in the middle 

Eft '' 0/ 



«c 

Cf 

ff 






cc 



[ 5» 3 

*^ of a vast many tea-cups, of whicR he sometwies tastes one 
** and sometimes another: wiiile the second,(that is.Yu-choii- 
" 2iViy)drinks with the prof ouhdest indifference the best tea*, 
*' and scarce distinguishes it from the vilest stuff,'' The Em- 
peror then resumes hts lyre, which it ihay Be necessary to 
observe, he never does but at night, and generally by moon 
light. " Already, he cries, the rays of the moon break 
** through the windows of my tent, and with their lustre 
•• brighten the few moveables with which it is adorned. 
The Emperor's modesty is cohspicuous at the Close of this 
great ode, and like Piiidar, he strikes us with what Lord 
Bacon calls a virgiiTa divina, I m^an, an useful moral 
sentence, very unexpectedly. " 1 find myself (cries the 
" ifnperial bafdj neither uneasy nor fatigued : my stomach 
is empty (the Emperor is poetical to the last) arid 1 may 
without fear go to rest. It is thus with ray poof abilities^ 
*' I have made th£S£ verses in the little spring of the 
" tenth moon in the year Pirig-yu of my reign. 

" KlEN LONG.** 

From these extracts the reader will form some conjecture 
concerning the nature of my labour, and of the necessity of 
this preface. 

As my translation of the Ii^p^ial Epistle ha^ hteH much 
handed about in manuscript, I have been favoured with a 
variety of notes by pehons df eminence atid distinction. I 

value 

♦ The East India Directors, with that great prudence which 
distinguishes all their well-debated resolutions, have given posi- 
tive orders to all their Supercargoes, to have ho dealings with 
Yu'^chouan (ifaliva) or slny of his descendants. What would 
become of the Commutation Act, (not forgettittg the new Aet 
in X795) ^^ ^^^' ^ZRAsLxmh profound indifference far the best tern 
should gain ground ifi this countrj. 
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value too much the honour of their communications, not to 
gratify the public with a selection at least of their remarks 
on the work of an Emperor, now in his eighty-fourth year, 
and who is esteemed the most learned and accomplished man 
in his dominions. I must add, that the following Epistle is 
written in an happy assemblage of the Kou-ouen, or classical 
language; o( the Ouen-ckangt or that which is used when a 
noble or elevated style is required ; and of the Kou-enha*^ or 
language of the court, the people in th& office, and the literati; 
which consideration will easily account for every allusion, 
metaphor, or style which the Emperor thought proper to 
^dopt. 

This translation of it is now presented to the public, 
in the spirit of strong aflFection and loyalty to the person of 
George the Third, and of reverence for the constitu*. 
tion and government of England. In the course of it will 
be found the freedom of just and liberal animadversion on 
public characters, and on statesmen in power and out of 
power, neither suggested by envy, nor dictated by flattery. 
The Translator of The Imperial Epistle is also of 
opinion, that the whole of it is composed with that sim- 
plicity and unity, both of meaning and of intention, which 
only bold or bad men can misrepresent or misunderstand. 

* Grosier's Account of China, v. 2, p. 387, ^ 
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IMPERIAL EPISTLE 

F&OM 

K I EN L N G, 

£MP£ROR OF CHIKA^ 

TO 

GEORGE THE THIRD, 

KING OF GREAT BRITAIN^ &C. &C. &C. 

IN 1794* 

Translated int9 EngUsk Perse from the OrtginaiCMnese Pretty. 

Friend of the Muse, {a) by every muse rever'd. 
In Europe honoured and by India fear'd. 

Around 

{a) The institution of the Royal Academy for painting ai^d 
sculpture, the patronage of poetical and learned merit in Co^v- 
per, Beattie, the late Dr. Johnson, and other writers of eminence 
whom it is unnecessary to mention, and the restoration of na- 
tional taste for the sublime of music, by his persevering and 
vndeviating regard for Handel, are fully suQicient to entitle 
his present majesty George III. '' The Friend of the Muse,*' 
The Emperor notices this in a future part of his £pi9tle. 

Note fy the Translator* 

E4 
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Around whose throne, iii' freedom's chosen land, 

Tn stern defence a gdardiail pcbple etiild. 

Who feel for Britain, feel their sacred cause, € 

Thy just prerogative and equal laws ; 

Hear, BRtTlTsWiCK,4hy Imp*iial lifothir's sdng. 

Firm on the base of friendship dpep and strong, 

E*en in my eightieth winter fancy-free, 

J bifild the rhyme to Royalty and Thee. iq 

Herenigfacly by the mppn,(£) her quipk'miig beams 
I court reclined, and call Sidonian dreams, 

^ !. * • • 

While minstrels breathe around diviner airs, 
A poet's Capture sootiis a monirch*s cites: 

All pomp of words my sober years decline, i^ 

Simplicity i^nd truth illtim^ my lihe^ ; 

. . Soft 

{}) It ti to be remembered, that the Emperor always coip- 
poses at nighty and generally hj mooa-light ; see his ode in praise 
of drinking tea mentioned in the Translator's preface : this fre- 
quently given the happy effect oTthc f>f/tfr'-wr»r» to'the im^rial 
poetry, and particularly in his po9trait-|>ainting, l>ut occasions 
the necessity of hbte$, whicli 4ever sh6uldl>e admitted without 
s^ch a necessity. Tbe Ein^eror, who is always classical in his 
allusions, speaks of his Siionian dreams in the next verse, an4 
Reminds me of Miltoir, V. L. b* x. 

** Nightly "by the mtfon 
f* Stdontan virgins paid their vows and song^. 

Note communicated by Benjamin TTestn Esq. President 
of the Reyal Academy^ 
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Soft ^B t}i<^' tuM M^h6a*s (t) folla^ spmads. 
And fragrant isibe peri^me Fo^A^i tiim^p 






ThanfcsibythfiPoweriiirliose wel^fi-au^ vessels boit 
Thy lov*4 Macartkey (bo; my friendly 'shore, ^ 
Whose varioufi 'talents strength and iprace jLmpart 
To blamekss life and singleness of heart. 
%ic came: but. with no prodigies on high; 
As once, beneath the frore Siberian sky, 

» 

When sent in Britam*s happier hour to prove 2 r 
Imperial Catherine's policy and love, 
Coelestial Venus tnarkM th* auspicious way 
Jn dusky parage o*er the vth of day. ('3) 

' When 

(r) The M^iioa sind the F^-ja/ are the names joitwo hczvUiffA 
and aromatic plants in China, 

(d) The Emperor's information is true. Lord Macartney, 
before he Was rajsed to the peerage of Ireland (and no man js 
more deserving of that or of any other honour than himself) was 
appointed anfibassador to the court of Russia in 1767, at the very 
fi$ne "ifhtn the £mpress was making great preparations to observe 
the Transit rf Venus over the Sun^ from the frozen regions towards 
the pole, and on the borders of the Caspian, within her own 
irast empire, (see the Ann. Reg. for \'i^7» p. 9«) At^^^ent 
this imperial votary of Mars ii^ Venus seems to be employ ing 
iier pdfrtickl astronomy iVr xviiKfr^ /ri»irir^j raf Iter more permanent 
^ndmore formidable. The Empress is supposed tohfvtthe 

best 



C 58 ) 

When such thy ministers that round me tend^ 
A willing ear to Albion's wish I lend. 
Long has her trident aw^d the subject main» 
Nor e'er unfurl'd her swelling sails in vain; 
Ne'er did her voice in idle thunder speak. 
But crash'd the haughty, and upheld the weak. 
By Thee inspir'd, her fame unspotted stood, 35 
No taint of avarice, and no guilt of blood, 
beneficent and mild from pole to pole 
Commerce was taught through mercies tides to roll. 
To pour each cultivated blessing wide. 
To give new motives to a nation's pride, 40 

And blend with artful, but harmonious strife. 
The law of int'rest with the light of life. 
Such course thou bad'st th' immortal Sailor run, 
Who made discovery where he saw no sun ; 
Contending nations own'd their common trust, 45 
And France, (for then her Louis liv'd) was just. 

Now 



belt and strongest sighted telescope of any potentate in Europe* 
Her obstrvatwy is valuable on many accounts, but in my opinion 
THB Busts of the great orators ancient and m9dim are its prin- 
cipal ornament. 

Note eommunicated by tie Rt, SbM» C. J. Fcx, 
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Now other climes and others groves among 
While loud lament is heard » or plaintive soiig. 
To Him let China's monarch fondly turn. 
And twine the wreath round Cook^s barbatic urn. 5c 

While such thy views, while such thy righteous aim. 
Her proud pre-eminence shall Albion claim. 
And meaner jealousies and tricks of state 
yield to whatever is good, whatever is great. 

But oh, what phrase of love may best befit, 55 
How most may China's sovereign grace thy Pitt? 
Arch-chemic minister ! his prime decree 
Refreshed thy land with Commutation-Tea; (e) 
Wholesome and pure the beyerage chears the sights 
By strange filtration thro' earth, air, and light. (/) 60 

Great 

(e) They wha are curious (as all people should be) about the 
history of Tea^ are referred to Kxmpfer's Hist, of Japan, fol. 
vol. 2. append, p. x to p. 20.— to Osbeck'a Voyage to China in 
17$!, vol. I. p. 246 to 253.— Le Compters Journey to China 
in 1685, p. 227 to 230.— -Du Halde Hist. vol. 4. p. 21 to 28* 
ed. 8vo. £ng. — Dr. Lettsom's Hist, of Tea, 410. in 1772.— *and 
Grosier's Account, vol. i. p. 463 to 484. 

Note ctmmmunicated by Mr, Twining dnd a Committie ^ 
Teamen, highly Sou-chonged. 

(/) We admire the Minister's system of promoting political 
vegetation by natural analogy; for as no vegetation whatsoever 

can 
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Great Minister ! whose £sun^ rns^y well engage 

The prose of Laudeidale and aU his tage^ 

And yet untouched by Him, with Roman claim 

Who left the shadow of a mighty name, (f ) 

See how tA(? sickening stars, in Portland's train, 65 

Fade one by one from Opposition's plain. 

As forth his chosen charqas the Enchanter flings, 

Ribbands and yice-roys, earls, and gartered strings. 

. ^ ■' 
Oh, that my longing eye Pitt's form might greet. 

Triumphant bornethroughPekin*s<:rowded street, 70 

In boots of silk {k) and sattin*s trailing length, 

Ch o u L A H supreme ! (f )mykingdom*s grace andstrength . 

Around 

can be carried on without ground, air, and the Tight of heaven, 
he thooght with the greatest sagacity that the cificmlatjon of tiuB 
fluid tax would be best kept up by nnaking it pass through windcnos^ 
which are at once the conveyance of air and light. 

Niiie C9mm>inicaif4 and froduced by the joint labour 
. and thought of Sir John Sinclair^ prfsident^ find 
tf Arthur Y^ung^ Esq. secretary to tit new Board 
•f Agriculture. 

{g) Juniusw— There is a person now living, emphatically 
•tiled on the highest authority, T^ie Man with the Pen. 

^9te communicated hy the Rt. Hon. W, JG. Hamilton^ -Jf. P. 
(h) 'VFeople of condition never go abroadit«i in hoots, which 
are generally ^/attin or other tilk.** Grosier, voL z. p. 296. 

l^ou hy the Marquis of Jhercom. 

(1) Choulah^ is the Chinese word for Prime MMis/er.^*'' The 

** whole 
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Arouftd his Watst Vd bind to solemn view 
The scarf <5f yellow's proud imperial hue, {k) 

Where, broider'd bold, thy Lion's golden might 75 
With China's five-claw'd Dragon (/) should unite; 
Rubies {m) should on his cap transparent glow. 
And peacock's plumes adown his vesture flow: 

Loungers 

'* whole nismber df Mandarins appointed by the Emperor, for 
'* the administration of the affairs of all the provinces, amounts 
** to 8,965, These are all Great Mandarins,** Grosieri vol. i. 
p. 371. Mr* Pitt's ambition, as I think, will never rest in the 
Premier's office in such a little island as Great Britain^ after mi 
offer fr<»m the Emperor of becoming, Chief of the Chief. 
- Nms Cfmmuuiatted iy his Grace the Duke of Bedford; (en attendant) 

(i) The imperial family alone wear yellow^ and such manda* 
rios to whom the Emperor grants the honour of ihtjellow fcarf^ 
See Du Halde, Grosicr, and Bell. 

Note by the Duke of Montrose ^ and the . Lwrds Cardigan and Sidney » 

(i) ** The Emperor wore a long tunic of yellow silk, inter* 
•* woven with figures of golden dragons vsith five clanvs ; which 
•* device no person is allowed to htzv except the imperial family** 
Bell's Travels, Svo. voKa, p. i««— We see the EMPEaot. 
considers Mr. Pitt as one of his family. 

Note by the Rt. Hon. C. J. Fox. 

{m) The distinction of mandarins of the highest order is a red 
transparent jewel on the top of the cap, and peacocks feathers 
trailing down behind it. Mr. Bell explains this: ^^ Most of the 
*^ ministers of state (he says) were dressed very plain^ having 
^* nothing like ornaments about them ; a few only had large rubies^ 
'^ sapphires and emeralds. Thc&e precious stones are cut into 

« the 
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Loungers with lengthened nail5{«)should march before^ 
And to the nine add one black whisker more. 80 
Then should the bust of virtuous Lin-fou (e?) shine, 
Lin-fou, who lives in my immortal line. 
Next in high portraiture, or bold relief. 
Should gleam the image of each British chief. 
Of all who swell the sails, or guide the helm, 85 
Hope of thy land, or glories of thy realm ; 

While 

** the shape of pears, through which a hole is drilled, to fix them 
** oa the top of their bonnets.*' Bell's Travels, vol. 2. p. x}. 
Note communicated (with great feeling) by MrsmHas* 
tings and Mr* J^ff^^y^ thjewelkr. 

(«) All the men of fashion in China wear nine or more vshis^ 
terSf and all the gentlemen have long nails, to shew that they are 
idle. Perhaps Lord William Gordon and other Loungers and 
Rangers may introduce this fashion in London, or when they 
visit Mr. Pitt at his levees. 

Note communicated fy the Rev, Mr. Newman^ Vicar of 
Bond-street, assisted by some other learned and laho* 
rious Divines J in thf diocese of John Stockdale^ po« 
litical Bishop of Piccadilly* 

(0) Lin-fou (see the Translator's Preface for the character of 
that great man) is the virtuous tea-drinher^ mentioned by the Em- 
peror in his ode in praise of drinking tea; and is introduced 
here with great propriety in Mr. Pitt's Triumphal EntriT 
INTO THB Court of Pekik. 

Note fy Sir Stephen Lushington and Mr 9 David Scott % 
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While trophies of the wise, the just, the brave. 
In orient hues and bannered poiknp should wave* 

First o*er thy ocean with terrific frown. 
Victorious grac'd with England's rostral crown, 90 
The scourge of vaunting France, unshaken Howe, 
With Fabian firmness and unruffled brow. 
Then be the form of great Cornwallis seen. 
Sedate, experienced, valiant, and serene; 
Depicted in the tablet stand below 95 

The filial hostage and imperial foe: 
Beyond Mysore he thunder'd : the dread sound 
Appaird, and circumscribed the tyriant's (/r) bound« 
Next, with sad registers of treasurM lore, 
Financial scrolls, and many an Indian crore, 100 
Burnished in breathing bronze, behold him pass. 
Fearless, who knows alone no change, Dundas. 

He comes, the motley wonder of the time. 

Moulded in nature's and in fancy^s prime, 

Form'd, like Lucullus, for the wordy war, 105 

To shake the stage, the senate, or the bar 5 

Whose 
(yi) Tippoo S^ib, whose two sons were sent as hostages to 

Lord Cornwallis. 
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Whose wit a people's plaudits could secure 

For gamesters^ rakes, and brothellers impure ; 

Could tear from youth the dread of public shame. 

Drive from their lips e'en virtue's very name, lio 

And train an easy nation to allow 

A public bankrupt with a graceful bow; (q) 

A stage- 

(q) The School for Scandal is the text, and every tutor and 
every tradesman know where to look for the commentary. 

I^oH communicated by Wtlliam ffllherforce^ Esq. Hi. P, 

Additional note communicated in 1796.— *-MoNTAKUsin the 

time of Juvenal, a witness to the unbounded luxury and extra* 

vagance of Ncro;^ is thus described : 

Noverat ille 

Luxuriam imperii veteremi noctesque Neronis 

Jam mediasm 

Sat, 4. 

I do not remember that Tacitus or Suetonius mention the 
Specula cuhicularia et tahulata adapertilia in the chamber of 
Britannicus, and indeed as I have not by me the Glossarium 
mtdiie et INPIMJE Latinitatis^ I cannot render the terms. Per- 
haps some architects might conjecture by the help of a marine 
builder's dictionary, I may add, that in a secret history of the im- 
perial court it is somewhere observed, that it was customary, 
about the middle of Autumn^ for a chorus of learned Fishermen^ 
while they were spreading their nets on a greenish vjalk on tie coast 
of Campania, to sing the following words with much emphasis ; 
*' NuPTUs delicias Fidu^e aspernatur Adulter !'* But I never 
could explain the reason of the custom. 

JfoU communicated fy the Rt.Hon. fT. G. Hamilton^ M. P, 



A stegei-man Portland ncv«r would respect, 
Buf with Athenian {q) dignity reject} 
No rtf^/«^/ for Sheridan, no trust, 115 

While England in her statesmen dares be just* 

He too, who kindled at a holler flame 
His wit, his learning, and superior fame; 
Onward with more than TuUy's force he prest. 
With more than all, but TuUy's judgment, blest: 
High truth in large discourse with wisdom fraught. 
Not better heard in Tusculum, he taught; 
In every realm of every science found. 
Plain are his steps in all — ^but Grecian ground. 
A temple (r) last he rear'd by ^rt divine, 125 

/Ind plac'd his Caesar In the central shrine ; 

High 

(q) The Athenians by an express law prohibited any member 
•f the great council of the Areopagus from haying any concern 
in a theatre, or from writing any play or comedy, upon pain of 
•xpuision. Plutarch informs us of this, in his treatife on the 
Glory of the Athenians i Tfjv KufjifuioirQliuLy hurcits a<n(Avov 

Afiionayimy. Plutarch, vol. 2. p. 348. £d. Xyland. 

N^ie emmunicMtid bj the Riv. Dr. Parr^ and n^i 
witlnut mncb reluctances hut there was no resisting 
thepleafure eft, little bit of Greek. 
{f) Templum de marmore ponam ; 

|n medio mihi Caesar erit^ templumque tepebit. 

Virg. Georg. 1. 3. 
F Tht 
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High priest himsdf, but not with olive ciown*d« 

His forehead was with martial fillets bound ; 
Within some feeble pillars here and there. 
And idle ornaments for want of care, 130 

But marble still the column and the dome. 
Wrought from thosequanies which he found at home i 
Immortal, though unfinished, is the work : * 

Why name the architect ? (s) who knows not Burke? 

Next 

The Emperor contidert Mr. Barkers three treatiies oa 

French affairs, entitled, ^ Reflections on the Revolution fa 

^ France ; a Letter to a Member of the National Assemblj, and 

^ his Appeal from the New to the Old Whigs,*' under thf 

allegory of a Tempk* 

K0te iy the TnmsisiHr^ 

(/) I feel myself obliged to the Emperor for his opinion of 

my friend Mr. Burke's compositions on the French Revolation, 

on which they are now writing a dreadful cemmentary. As I am on 

the subject I must observe, that I never remember to have seen 

Che French Convention described in the words of Milton. He 

indeed knew what a Long Parliament was ; but his overbearing 

genius seems to hare pourtrayed a French Convention, when 

be 'described 

A shape f 

Jf shape it may be caWd^ that shafie has ncmei 

Or substance may be called that shadcm seems. 

For both seems either : black it stands as nighty 

Fierce as ten furies^ tenibh as hell, 

And shakes a dreadful dart ; nubat seems ifs head^ 

The likenefs of a kingly crown has on; 

^rpatd thing nought values it^ wtr shuns. P. L. b. u 

% Fq? 
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Next Wyndham, fearless thundering from his car, 

Pitt's new Tyrtasus, breathes the blast of war ; 
With parts a splendid station to adorn. 

He braves the taunt of democratic scorn. 

With eloquence and strength, his country's friend. 

To think and acty atKl what he thinks, defend. 140 

And veering Loughborough, whose unquiet mind 
Foiuid late that joy ambition scarce can find : 
He came, though not in Latium to jrepose. 
But burn in conflict with a nation's foes, 
Yet still, though thron'd in Thurlow's rightful place, 
Jiis words want weight which never wanted grace. 

Lo, the grave Grenville, with a patriot's end 
.Who dar'd to sink the rival in the friend ; (/) 

Content 

For my own part, I distrust them all : I hate alike French 
policy, French professions, French impiety, French vaunting, 
French versatility, French falsbood, and French cruelty. I am 
equally disposed to guard against their Republican volcano, 
whether belching forth the fiery lava of Terror^ or smouldering 
widi the more dangerous smoke of Modcratiti* 

N^ti commMHitated by the Rt. Hon. H^ilKam Wjndham^ MJF. 
SfcritQiy at War^ ^c* C^V. ^c.in 1795. 
(/) It should be mentioned to the honour of Lord Grenvilfe, 
that he accepted a peerage at the ypvf time wbeh be was the 

F Z only 
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Content could leave the Commons, and the Cliair, 
To breathe with Lords a more convenient air. i^o 

There too, upon Hibernia's sainted green. 

Should Buckingham, without his boots^ (y) be seen; 

Mark how. the citizens suspend in state 

His leathei;n trophies on the Castle gate. 

Then 

only man on Mr. Pittas side of the house, who could hj^v^ con- 
tested the palm of eloquence with him, or indeed could have 
succeeded him as Minister, in case of any of those little amaniium 
tray which will sometimes happep ^mong the best regulated 

statesmen. 

l^ote communicated' (after profound meditation) ij Oewgc 

Moscy Esq. Sec. tp the Treasury . 
(<^) The present Marquis of Buckingham, then Lord Tern- 
pie, was formerly Lord Lieutenant of Ireland. Du Halde has 
explained the £mperor's pleasant allusion in substance thus : 
If a viceroy in China has executed his o$ce with equity ai^d the 
love of his subjects, (the word subjects is too strong) many par- 
ticular honours are paid him. One o( the most pleasant is this: 
the citizens, some of whom weep or pretend to do so, meet 
him »t a short distance from the city, and/«// off his old hots 
and present him nvith new ones: those £rst taken off are /iraerved 
in a cage over the gate of the City. Du Halde Hist. ed. 8vo. v. a, 
p. 178, 179. Now though the Emperor observes that the 
loving citizens of Dublin met upon St. Stephen's, or in the 
imperial words, on the stunted green^ and most ctviiinly Jhdled off 
sny Lord Marquis*s old hootSy it does not appear that they pre- 
sented him with a new pair. Whether they never desired to see 
him accoutred among them agaiu^ or whatever was the cause, ' 
all that the loving citizens could be prevailed upon to say, 
l^as, ** Off with his iootSf so much for Buckingham." 

llofe cMsmusiicatid (con amore) fy tie Rg. Hon. C. J. pox. 
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Then He, whom e'en fraternal worth could fail. 
The plume-pluckt Chatham with a raven's tail; {x) 
And garter'd Richmond, whose unblasonM shield {y) 
Proves honour to oeconomy should yields 
And Malagrida, (2) with his wily leer. 
Sense that misleads, but words that charm the ear« 

Fresh from Hermippus and his doctrine brisk. 

In satfroii sock old Cardigan (a) should frisk. 

With 

(x) The Emperor is iigain locat in hi$ allusions* The 

Chinese mode is this: when a Mandarin is removed from a vety 

Important station to one of less coHsequencH in the government^ tht 

peacock's feathers depending from his cap are taken out, and 

crow's feathers are substituted. 

Note Communicated (coti aniore dlso) iy ihe.Rt. Hon^tht 

Earl Sfienctr First Lord of the Admiralty. 

(j) It is difficult to understand the whole of the Emperor's 

ibeaning, but I think my office enables me at least to offer a 

conjecture, Wheb the late fepaira were made in Su George's 

Chapel «t Windsor^ with an exemplary liberality, every 

Knight 6f the Garter contributed a sum towards it, and his 

arms were blasoned on the window over his banner. The D. 

of Richmond alone thought his fame sufficient without the ho* 

wnur and expence of the satred glass, and declined them. The 

glass remains unornamented to this hour. 

Note communicated by the Rt Rev. the Dean <f tFinu*or» (179$*) 

{a) Marquis of Lansdown. See the Letcres Provinctalcs» 

{a) Cardigan.—** No; che Mano non i fuestoj 

Egli iun musico, per Bacco/' 

Quotation from the favoui'tti opera of the Zingari in Fiera,^ 

communicated singing (rather of the loudest^ as usuai^) 

by the Earl of Galloway^ assisted by Mr. Francis^ jun* 

dcir Academia degit Arcadi e degli Buffi Caricatt^ 

F3 
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With AilcsVry, graceful in his walking^dress. 
And Dorset, prompt the lively dame to bless : 
And there, insatiate yet with folly's sport, 165 
That polish'd sin- worn fragment of the ccxurt. 
The shade of Queensb'ry should with Clermont meet. 
Ogling and hobbling down St. James's street. 

But mark the courteous j^ilanthropic form 

Of Leeds, sagacious of each brooding storm; 17a 

Of wit well manner'd, skilled at once to please. 

Resign with candour, and dissent with ease; 

Though wary, bold and manly is his port. 
And England's honoia* ever at his heart* 

Then should thy sacred Orators appear; 1 75 
Horsley in front, while Watson in the rear 
The chemic dews of peace around him flings, 
A pluvial prelate, from his lawny wings. 
And hapless he, whose sad unworthy tale 
» Is heard in Winchester *$ opprobrious vale; (r) 180 

Forc'd 

(r) The trantlator hat improperljr rendered the Emperor^s 

- original Chineie word T^p^pda^josb^ a valc^ which my researches 

in that language enable me to interpret a saered iminence^ or hili 

or 
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Forced by a fierce, Juxurioust gambling wife, 
From all the hallow'd dignities of life. 



His 



or temple. He Is certainly wrong, and the fimperor was righn 
My duty in the long absence of my bishop 011 the Continent^ which the 
Emperor eannot mark in too strong terms at such a time andfw 
such a d«i^9(though the bishop himself is a roan of private worth 
and amiable character; requires a few observations from me. 

It is notorious to this whole kingdom that the ministry, from 
the best motives of mercy^ humanity and toleration, originaJly 
fitted up the King's House at Winchester as an asylum for the 
Emigrant Priests. It is as notorious, that it is nvm something more 
than an asylutn. It is a sacred college; it is the BBAD.c^jA&TEaa 
OF THE CATHOLIC CAUSE in this couutiy, 4SS stminary where 
HEAR ONE Thousand Romish Priests are publicly main« 
tanned ; where ordinations, conversions, instructions, and all 
the business of their dark divan are held, and which water all 
their schools old and new. I should think the following words 
framed for the occasioD| if Milton had not written them s 

" Not content 
With their audacipus neighbourhood* they build 
, Their temple, right againfithe temple rf God^ 
' On the OPPROBRIOUS Hill." P.L. b. i. 

See Milton's Account of Moloch at large^ 

It is a public cause of consideration. We know what the Em-* 
peror did with the Jesuit Missionaries in China, when they 
became troublesome. They should, if possiblci be sent out of 
our country ; if that cannot jv/ be, they should be instantly dis» 
f^ersed^ History informs us 'mhat Ulysses was; it is the part of 
government to guard against what he may again hi; and to see 
that Troy may stand^ and that the citadel of Priam and ^Protestantism 

P^ may 
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His high-paid duties, and his sacred homey 
ExilM in lewd Italian dimes to roam; 
Now {il) while thy Sion in desponding strain 1 85 
Invokes the Fathers from her inmost &ne; 

Why 

flrtff nmam. I speak for the public; and I speak with the 
expectation of being pnblidj heard. 

Ktecomtmmmicated{tXofSLC\o) by tke Rev. Newtm Oglt, D.I>« 
Deam rf Wmchester in 1 79>. 

N. B. This note was written bjr the Dean of Winchester in 
1 79 J, and there are row stronger and more powerful reasons for 
attending to his public remonstrance. It is well known that the 
-aMe coUectim of these priests mtm consists tfm^ ahove mie third (if 
so much) of the original emigrants ; the remainder being mtno 
supplied with boy-priests, (little superior Co tfni^iKrr) who are not 
emigrantSybut pert and insolent to the members of our esublished 
churchy and without the least gratitude for the unequalled and 
inconsiderate protection which thejr leceiTe from the state* Be* 
sides this» nunneries and monasteries are openly and avowedly 
rising in different parts of the kingdom, and these RomiJk Komiei^ 
burrowing into the heart of it, will shortly be found lo be no 
feebkfoik. We discover in thefe members of the it^misk cY^rth 
the same principles with their ancestors, xht same spirit, thesame 
dark intrigues, the same intolerance, the same immortal and oo- 
queochable hatred of Protestant heresy, the same insinuating or 
domineering annner (as the occasion may require) in the priests 
and spiritual guides, the same love of tie severed sul/Amr at their 
hearts, the same assertions of their erigiual righs and inkeritmmie in 
this land — in short, f^fcera magwarmm domumm^ domimi^Jmtmri^ 
if Mr. Pitt and the ministry will nc»t attend to the Dean's 
words, whichy bevond all controversy, A|ie tkue. 

KQte added hj the Tfamlattr tm yam 1796* 

{d) In 1794. 
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Why lumbers thy Arch-PontifF? on that shore * 
Who from embodied dulness rouses Moore? 
And, while the pillars of thy temples bow. 
Why circles not the mitre Paley*s brow? 19a 

Next see the learned Parr, in judgment weak. 
Who first lampooned a minister in Greek; 
By merit rais'd above his buff compeers 
In shag and title, " Master of the Bears ;*' {e) 

He 

{e) It was some time before we could decypher the latter part 
of this passage about Dr. Parr. The first part evidently relates 
to the Bellendenian Greek and Latin preface, the translation of 
which into Chinese cost the Duke of Poitland above five hun« 
dred pounds. But wi now find the latter part also to be truly 
imperial. In the Greek Anealota of Procopius, b. 9. {we read 
it in English) or the Secret History of the Court of Constant!* 
nople in the reign of Justinian, we find that there were two 
Actions in the state, the Green and the Blue* The dissolute youtk 
of Constantinople adopted the blue livery 0/ disorder^ and the 
bonds of society were frequently relaxed and sometimes broken. 
At that time wild beasts rf different speciet nuere maintained by the 
blue (some MSS. have it, and buff ) faction in the cjsmter of 
THE MiTROPOLfs, and one of the most honourable appoint- 
ments was that of ♦* 7 he Master of the Bears,**^^How learned is 
the Emperor in his ailusions! with what propriety does hecon» 
duct his applications ! 

Note by the joint labour and ability of Dr. Ceombcy Editor of 
a splendid^ and rather silly y edition of Horace^ and (f 
Mr. Alderman Curtis^ Brother to the Rc^. Mr, Curtis: 

Arcades Ambo. 

N.B. The 
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He marks the den, whence *mid the bestial herds tgg 
The unfrockM Grammarian (/) hurls his red- 

wing'd wordaf; 
And mourns, transfixed by the prelatic spear. 
Expiring Priestley on his western bier. 

Then Bedford, late by public views inspired. 
Cool at Newmarket, nor at hazard fir*d ; 200 

©economy the order of his day. 
In lease, in love, in building, or in play : 
ReversM see now the youthful statesman start. 
Splendor and greatness beating at his heart. 
Pull to the goal he pants for dubious fame, 205 
And slights the virtuous honours of his name. 

Next 

N. B. The Ciirtese Translation ef Dr. Parr^s BellenJenian Pre- 
face had nearly produced a revolution in Pekin, which the 
Duke of Portland never intended ; till it was confuted in Chinese 
by the Mandarin Chiiai-Hoar-Ti-Fu. — Some copies of the Chi- 
nese Confutation are expected in England. 

(/) Home Tooke.— In August 1771, The Divine wrote thot 
of himself : ^« Monument I shall have nones but over my grave 
' ^ it will be said, in Junius's own words, Horme'? situation 
•* DrD NOT correspond with, his intentions.'* JuniusV 
Letters. After his acquittal from the charge of high treason in 
1794, Mr. Home Tookc felt ttiat lie bad lived to be his own 
Commentator. iVWif fy tie Translalof^ 
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Next feeble Portland, whom Pitt calPd to share 
A forc'd alliance, and distracted care : 
Fitzwilliam too ! — ^but fate conceals the page : 
Hibernian policy and Romish rage, 21a 

Hot from the hell of Loyola, may rise 
With discord starting to unmeasurM size. 
Struck with unhallow*d phrenzy to divide 
A sister land from Britain's guardian side : 
Pause, while ye may, yetfriendly chiefs ! thecare, 215 
The cause, the blood, are one : forbear, forbear, {g) 

In 

(g) The Emperor in these lines stems to make a delicate al- 
lusion to one of the most finished passages of consummate ait 
in the iBneid : 

Illse autem, paribus quas fulgere cemis in armis 
Concordes aninis, dum nunc et Mcti /iremuntUr^ 
Heo^antum inter se bellum, si lumina vit^e 
Attigerint^ quantas acies stragemque mpvefount t 
Ne, Pueri^ ne tanta an i mis assuescite bella, 
Neu patriae validas in viscera vertite vires : 
Toque prior, taparce, genus qui ducis Olympo: 
Projice tela manu, sanguis jneus. 

jS£.v. 6. 

The words are figurative : the dum nunc et node firemuntur are 
evidently expressions which denote the D. of P. and Earl Fitz- 
william, or any other Dukes or Earls, when in ofiposition^ which 
generally has a tendency to create the Concordes amma paribus in 

armis* 
I 
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In Anglo-feussic bronze should Foi come fortb } 
Vd spare the blushes of degraded worth 2 {i) 

Oh had he ever to himself been true. 
Nor changed the pristine patriot for the new, 220 

Discretion 

• 

0rmis. This is confirmed by ^halt follows ; it luniina vit^e attU 
gerinty which can have no other meaning than this ; i. e. ifevet^ 
Aey should make part of the ministry : the lumina vita?, the aural 
nmplicis ignis, the pabulum or nutriment of Mft can be found 
in no other region. Fueri is a term peculiarly adapted to all Mi- 
Bisters. The tujiriory tufiarcfy is not so clear, bift Isho^iild hot 
refer it ta Earl Fitzwilliam : weapons may however be forced 
from hands which use them inconsiderately. ThtbeUum^ acies 
and stragem are a little prophetic of Ireland; but I trust 
England will avert it, by that tender address — Projice tela manu^ 
Sanguis meus! 

"Note communicated (in 1795 ^*^ring the short and imjiru* 
dent administration^/ Lord FitZHoilUam in Ireland) 
bj Earl Mansfield ci-devant Lord Stormont^ one of 
the best informed and best-read scholars in Eur ope ^ in 
thg Translator's opinion, — 1 his note is preserved to 
explain the £mperor's meaning to poAcrity. 
(1796.) 

(h) It is impossible to ascertain the peculiar degradation of 
this great orator and statesman (for such he is and ever will be 
esteemed) to which the Emperor alludes : whether to that de- 
gradation arising from the honour which the Empress of Russia 
conferred on him, or fipm the pension which he enjoys from 
private benevolence, equally disgraceful to the subscribeis and 
to himself. 

Note communicated by George Rosef Esq, M, P. Secretarf 
of the Treasury^ front a MS, by the Rt. Hm* William 
Pitt^ &C. &C. &c. &c. 
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Dlacretion had repressed Burke's headlong (/) r^c. 
And England wanted one immortal page. 

Mark disappointed Thurlow's scowling mien; 
Happy (//) — ^had Pepper Arden {k) neverbeen ; 
Him shall the wool-sack, him the Chancery mourn^ 
And TThurlow, Tljurlow, every bench return. 

^Tith 



(/) The Emperor, alwajTs just, admires Mr. B. yet can see and 
censure his defects. But as to bis eloquence taJ^en upw, the whlef 
to him alone of all our English Orators can the following wordr 
belong. *' En Illb, qui saxa divolvit et pmtem indignatur^ et 
** ri/tas sihifacit ; multus et torrens juJicem vel nit intern contrafert^ 
** cogitque ire qua rapit ; hie iram^ hie miiericorjiam inspirit ; hie 
^* drfunet9s excitat; ajiud hunt et P atria ipsa exelamat ; hie deot 
** ipios in congressum prope suum sgrmonemque dedueit^'* 

Quintil. L. 12. c. lo. 
V^tieommunicatidhy the Rt. Hon» JTiUiam Wyndham^ M,P. &g. &c. 

\ii) Et Fortunatum, si nunquam &c. &c. 

Virgil. Eel. 6. 

(i) The famous contest between Mr. Pitt and the ci-devant 
Chancellor Thurlow for Pepper Arden, always reqninded me of 
the dispute between Agamemnon and Achillesyi^r the beautiful 
Pruett* 

Note communicated fy Joseph Jehyll^ Esq. M. P. and author 
qf many pretty little Johes'^prineipaily on Mr. Piitf 
iut Nunquam animam talcm dextra bac &c. 
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With candid Scott, (/) impassioned, butserene, 
Lo, where appears Macdonald's {m) polish'd mien; 

And angry Kenyon, from state-troubles turn'd, («) 

Just> and in all, but gracefullearning, learn'd ; 23a 

And 

(/) Sir John Scott, Attorney General; from whom pro* 
ceeded nrhatever is honourable and pf good report in principle 
and practical and with great ability, at the late State-trials in 
1794 (particularly in Mr. Home Tooke's) which trial, from the 
conduct of it, I should rather call a legale judicial^ and criminal 
conversa%ione round the table at the Old Bailey. When Sir John 
8cott made his reply to Mr. Tooke's Advocate Mr, Erskine, I 
could not help observing to my friend who sate next to mes 
^ Cum ilia dicendi vitiosa jaetatio inter plaasores suos detonait, 
^^ resurgit vERiBViRTUTisFORTioR FAM A." Quint. 1. 12. c. 9» 
Note hy the Hon. Mr, Perceval^ junior counsel for the prosecution. 

{m) Sir A. Macdonald, Chief Baron of the Exchequer, lat^ 
Attorney General. 

(«) A Lord Chief Justice of the King^s Bench, who gives 
himself up to his legal* profession and turns from politics, must 
at all times be a valuable man, but particularly so at present* 
There are persons who entertain some doubt of the propriety of 
(the opinion anciently delivered of the Orator or, as we construe 
the word, the Barrister or Pleader by profession, yet we believe 
U strictly true with a few rare exceptions. ^* Multi erant pra;- 
^^ terea praeclari in phifosophia et nobiles, a quibus omnibus 
*♦ una pene refelli voct Oratorem a gubernaculis civitatum, 
^ ac tantiim in judicia et conciuuculas, tanquam in aliquod 

* 

^ pistrinum, detrudi et compingi videbam." De Oratore I^. i* 
Ifote communicated by the Rt, Hon, Edmund Burke and the 
Rt. Hon, C. y, Fox.^^lardi Tiurlow and Lotighbo* 
rough dissent* 
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« 

And the Bar-pleader, whom mobs call divine^ 
Known by the symbols of I, me, and mine: {o) 
With the boy. candidates for public praise. 
The Whitbreads, Cannings, Lambtons, Jcnkjrs, Greys, 
MU ftota the promise of whose rising ray 255 

England expects a brighter, steadier day. 

But last, in regal grandeur once erect. 
Now in wan splendor and with eyes deject, 
Hastikos, thtit ^reatj that injur* d^ dubious name, 
Tlie glory of thy India, or the shame} 240 

Thro' truth, thro' lies, thro* eloquence, thro'^pride. 
Borne down in Burke^s unnavigable tide* 

How 



(•) The Emperor means ME, byG — : he affects to insinuate 
Chat my eloquence is confined to the^bar; and never can have 
the least effect in the senate. Next to myself however^ I think 
Cicero the best Orator: no ma^ever spoke so totU rf himself. I 
admire that perpetual ornament of his unblushing phraseology^ 
the XJt ad me revirtar : though his dtscovety rf CdtiUne's plat and 

bis PLEADING A9AINST THAT CONSPIRACY gre UOt mUCh tO 

his honour. 

Note ewnmunicated hy the Hon. T, Erskinet 

N. B. Qui ACTOR IS ca/ttat elegantiam^fierdit viri honiet gravis 

iimcf^riiatem. Quintil. L. 1 1. c. 3. 

Mdiiionai note cimmtmieefted Sy the sober and tHmif 

CQWftelhrs Mansfield and f lunger ^ 
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How fades the laurel on that haughty brow 
Jovje's thunder spar'd I who made the nations bow, 
WJiile in his grasp, by fame and honour grac'd, 245 
3ritain thy delegated sceptre placed, 
Statc-victin^ now, deluded while secure, 
Flcsh'd for thp alt jur, j^nd for Pitt matyre ; 
Though vers*d in every wile, he learn'd too late 
That love in ministers is secret hatp ; a i^o 

por HIM, thys hymbled in Impeachment's weeds^ 
To tardy justice l^ngland ben^s and pleads. {Ji\ 

' While thus they pass^ my Mandarins should bend. 
And to my throne Pitt's palanquin attend; 
Tnunpets of Outong-chu (q) his praise unfold, 255 
And steely crescents (r) gleam in semblance bold j 

With 

' (/) While these liaes were printing (as I should believe) the 
Lords publicly pronounced the Acq^jittal of Mr. Hast 
TiKGs in the chanber of Parliament, after a trial 9/ st'otmyears^ 
madtkrit m^ntks^ on St. George's day, the 23d of April X795. ' 
shall make no remarks but in the words of Shakespeare ; 

** On these charges 
^ Car, God for (Hastimgs) England and St. George!** 
Nti e^mmmnicaied (maestoso con brio) by Lord Tkmrkw. 

(f) *^ Drummers and Trumpeters march before the Empc? 
5f ror, (blowing) with their trumpets, which arp three feet long, 

** and 
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With repercussive notes from impulse strong 

Air thunders, rolls the drum, and groans the (s) Gong ; 

Flambeaux of odorous wood, and lanterns (/) bright 

In eastern prodigality of light; 260 

The clustered radiance of the fields above. 

And pictured planets {*o) in their orders move, 

Seraphic emblems ! and in azure car 

Thy Herschel pointing to his Georgian Star. 

For 

lind made of a wood called Outong-chu^ and ornamented with 
rings of gold," Grosier, v. %, p. 330. 

{t) ** Behind these march a hundred soldiers armed with 
halberts, the points of which terminate in a crescent ; with 
macebearers, &c." Gros. v. 2, p.33i* 

(/) The Gong is an instrument of a circular form made of 
brass, which the Chinese strike with a large wooden mallet co- 
vered with leather; the sound is heard to a great distance. 

(/) ** Four hundred large lanterns of elegant workmanship 
next make their appearance, borne by the same number of 
men ; and four hundred flambeaux^ made of a kind of wood 
which burns long, and diffuses a great light." Grosier as above. 
— N.B. For the account of the famous Feast of Lanterns through- 
out the empire of China, see Grosier v, 2. p* 323. 

{v) " After these twenty-four banners upon which are 
painted the signs of the Zodiac \ and fifty six other banners, on 
which are represented different clusters of starsj according to 
their arrangement in the heavens." Gros. v.2. p..33i- 

Note bj the Duke of Marlborough* 

G 
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For Pitt the portals of the south {x) expand, 265 
And on my marble {y) he' alone should stand ; 
While, from the mountain of the agate seal, (z) 
His titled worth my Jasper should reveal; 
Then, as in natal splendor, should be brought 
The chequered vest [a) by learned fingers wrought; 

Whilq 

(*) " The southern gate of the palace is never opened ^ui 

for the Emperor himielf.''* Dp H^lde Hist. v. 2. p. 24. English 

Ed. 8vo. 

Note by Lord Hwwksbary, 

(y) *^ There is a causeway paved ixjith'white marble^ and none 
but the Emperor may walk inids /lath.^^ Du Halde v, 2. p. 26. 

(z) '^ The patents and imperial acts are all sealed with the 
Emperor's own seal, which is a fine Jasper^ near eight inches 
square, and is taken from the mountain Yn yu Chan^ that is^ 
the mountain of the agate seal^ Du Halde v. 2. p. 19. 

{a) ** The Literati among the Mandarins pay a peculiar 
honour to a good Governor of a province. They cause a dress 
to be made for him of small pieces of sattin, red, blue, green^ 
yellow, &c. Hit birth day is chosen as the proper time for 
presenting him with it. He at first refuses it; but at last 
yields to the intreaties of the literati. They then make him put 
on this chequered garment^ the different colours of which are 
supposed to represent all the nations that wear different 
dresses, and to inform the Mandarin that he is worthy of ruling 
them all " Grosier v. 2. p. 34o.-r-N' B, This is a kind of 
imperial anticipation of that chequered Chancellor's robe with 
which the Literati of Cambridge will one day invest Mr. Pitt, 
\^ he should continue to be the Minister; if not, those good 

meri 
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• While with slow-placing steps in gorgeous rows 
The solemn pomp my sons of science {i) close. 
Their heads aloft my elephants should toss, 
Morton cry, MorgUj and Sir Clement, Boss; (c) 
The full Tartarian chorus sounding far, 275 

Hail, MINISTER OF PEACE — BUT NOT OF WAR ! 

Ah 

« 
I 

«r^ will not be at a loss whereto discover transcendent 

MERIT. 

Note communicated (con furia) ^ Lord Thurlow* 

(Jf) «* The grand cavalcade is closed by two thousand Man- 
darins of Letters.*' Gros. v. 2« p. 332. 

(f) Morton and Sir (Siement. — I suppose the Eniperor means 
two officers of high ceremony in his palace, whom out of com- 
pliment he names after the Earl of Morton, Chamberlain to 
the Queen, and Sir Clement Cottrell^ Master of the Ceremonies, 
df whom he cannot but have heard. As to the words they are 
to pronounce before Mr. Pitt, Mr. Bell informs us of their 
meaning ; ** The Master of the Ceremonies (he says) stood by, 
** and delivered his orders in the Tartar language by pronounc- 
•* ing the words Morgu and Bossy the first meaning to iow^ and 
" the second to stand; two words which I shall not easily for- 
•* get." BelPs TravWs 8vo. v. a. p. 9. — These emphatic words 
Morgu ViXid Boss should be pronounced by the Speaker and Mr, 
Dondas whenever Mr, Pitt makes his triumphal (I mean his 
daily) entry into the Hoase of Commons, and at all his levees. 

Note communicated fy George Rose^ Esq, M^P. Secretary 
to the Treasury. (1794.) 

G 2 
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Ah me ! too fondly does my fancy dream : 
Pitt hears not : and would slight the%mperial theme. 
Though all my wealth Macartney's voice should speak. 
Or learn'd Sir George in Chinese or in greek, 280 
Or Chet-qua*s self, admired by beau and belle, 

CHET-QUA,(//)whomalltheworldknew passing well; 
Ne'er shall my eyes behold in Tai tar gown 

The chosen Minister of England's crown. 

I hail thy favoured Island, that can boast, 285 
Foster'd by Thee, those arts which Athens lost: 

Apelles 

(J) Chti'qua was a Chinese who visited England many years 
aoro, and was an intimate friend of Sir William Chambers. He 
afterwards returned to China. As Sir William's friend seems to 

« 

liave been a pleasant fellow, and as the knight's account of him 
IS very pleasant too, I shall transcribe a part of it. *' j^ll the 
worU (says Sir William) i/i^w Chet-qj;a ; and how he was 
born at Quang-Chew-Fu ; also how he was bred a face- 
maker, and had three wives, two of whom be caressed very muck 
and the third but seldom^ for she was a virago and had large 
feet. He dressed well ; wore nine whiskers and four long nails ^ 
with silk boots and callico breeches ; equalling therein the 
prime Macaronis and S9avoir vivres not only of Quang-chew^ 
but also of Shum-tien-fu. He played divinely on the hagpipe 
and made excellent remarks ; was foftd of smoking, and was then 
always va$tly pleasant and very communicattve*^ See Sir Wil- 
liam Chambers's Discourse annexed to his Dissertation on 
Oriental Gardening. 2d. edit. 1772, page 115. 

Note by the Rev. fT. Mam. 
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Apelles in thy Reynolds shall revive. 

And in a Bacon great Lysippus live. 

Thine too the poet's care ; nor Cowper*s strain, (e) 

Nor Scotland's Doric Minstrel sounds in vain: 290 

But chief that care shall Johnson's virtue prove. 

Led by the day-star beaming from above. 

A nation's taste to rouse and to refine, 

Handel by Thee was rais'd to strength divine; (/) 

The monumental marble breath'd: from high 295 
Hiswpnd'ring spirit stoop'd,andownM the harmony^ 
Such the instruction, such the grace, secur'd 

By balanced rights, and policy matured. 

While I, reclin'd on Camusathkin down. 
Careless forget the labours of my crown ; 300 

Or chance some playful Vice-roy's doom deplore, 
Huri'd by dread Venus {g) to the fated shore. 

For 

(e) Sec the note on the first line of the Imperial Epistle, 
.(/) The Emperor alludes to the grand musical performances 
in Westminster Abbey in commemoration of Handel, in 1784, 
&c. They are recorded ver^ properly on a tablet on the mo- 
nument of Handel. Note fy Joab Bates^ Esq. 
{g) The Syphilis rages in China among persons of the highest 
distinction, as it does in Europe. The physician and surgeon to 

G 3 Lord 
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For gravest Mandarins, in hours of joy. 
Here oft with tittering pleasure-misses toy, 
Charter'c^ unquestioned libertines of love, 305 

Heirs in expectance of the myrtle grove; 
With them in lunar halls {h) and odorous bow'rs. 
Voluptuous, shun the blaze of sultry hours, 
Skiird with light spells of wantonness to chase 
The murky Man-chew (/) from the enchanted space. 
For them I frame, whom trifles best may please, 
A smile of softness or a sonnet's ^ase; 
Not as for Thee, with more than Theban fire. 
Sustain the weight of my imperial lyre. 

Thee 



Lord Macartney's Embassy relieved many of the Viceroys and 

Mandarinsyr0/» their embarrassments at Pektn, Canton, and other 

places. 

I^ote (ommunicated iy Sir George Baker^ Bart, Physician to the King, 

{h) Myau'ting, the Halls of the Moon, or beautiful vaulted 

saloons; the concave of which is ornamented with stars and 

painted to represent a nocturnal sky, where the Chinese Princes 

^retire with their favourite ladies in the heat of the summer 

days, *• /7j o/ten as they are disposed to see them and he particulars^ as 

Sir William Chambers happily exprescs it. Dissertat. as 

above p. 32. 

"Note communicated (affettuoso con brio) by Lord William Gordon. 
(/) Man-cheiuX^ the name of the genius of sorrow, among 
the Chinese. 
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Thee last I trace with revercncei and survey 315 
The awfyil wonders of thy various day ; 
Thy nation's darling still; though Scotland's star 
Shed brief malignant heat, and storch'd afar^ 
Till proudly rising on the vantage ground 
Gr^at Chatham stood^and shook the realms around t 
Prophet of future fate 1 his potent word 
Thy people o'er the vast Atlantic heard j 
And as the winds his voice ill-omen'd bore, 
Methought the sceptre sunk--^to rise no more* 



Close we that scene t for other scenes are near; 32J; 
Darkness, and discontent, distrust, and fear> 
And brooding policy in novel forms 
Call o'er the deep of empire clouds and storms* 
And wild those storms will rend Britannia's field. 
Should patriot bands the rod of faction wield, 330 
While law, religion, property they seize. 
And senates tremble at their own decrees. 
Sweeping with Reformation's iron sway. 
They crush each hand that scruples to obey, 

■ G 4 From 
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From splendor's robe each proud distinction wipe, 335 
And place a barren bauble in thy gripe. 
Then mitred fathers," and the ermin'd peer. 
And ancestry, and all to honour dear. 
The fond well-earn*d rewards of ancient worth, 
All, spirits disembodied, leave the earth : 34a 

These are state-blots which, in their dread intent. 
Will be ras*d out in their first parliament ! 
For each empiric, quacks of state or church. 
Now hate all truth, but truths of grand research; 
They round their phrase with studied nothings, call 
SopTiistic pomp, and meaner minds appall, 
Then unawares the strong conclusion draw. 
The master of the Prince is master of the Law. 



Nor Thou, in fancied strength too safely wise, 
Their base- born dark original despise. ^^^ 

W hence draws the Sun dire vapour ? whence conspire 
The thundrous tempest, arid the lightning's fire ? 
From lake, and lazy pool, and weeds obscene, 
(The abode of putrid pestilence unclean,) 

The 



.<* 



C 89 ] 

The Elemental Fury from afar $SS 

' Collects and scatters wide ethereal war^ 
Ranging without confine, without controll ; 
,E'en heav'n's own firmament oft seems to roll. 
And from the fated momentaneous shock 
Eternal impress marks the riven rock: 360 

The arch of majesty, the temple's dome. 
The pillar'd hall, the peasant's low-rooft home. 
Alike in undistinguish*d ruin fall. 
And shapeless desolation equals all. 

Through (^)Europe's bounds,*tis her devoted age. 
Fires from within and central thunders rage. 
On Gallia's shores I mark the unhallow'd pow'r. 
Her godless regents feel the madd'ning hour. 
Dread architects of ruin and of crime. 
In revolution's permanence sublitne, 3;o 

And cruel nonsense ! o'er the astonish'd World 
The flag of dire equality unfurl'd. 

Drizzling 

(i) This picture of the state of Europe was drawn by 
the Emperor in the year 17Q4, true and just at that period, and is 
ntnjo finally consigned by His Majesty to posterity. 

"Note by the Translator in 1 796. 
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Drizzling with blood of millions streams in aif. 
The scroll, fraternal freedom, death, de- 
spair. 
They pass : nor Rhine nor Rubicon they know; 375 
Torrents may roar, or tranquil streams may flow. 
In unappaird protrusion on they burst, 
All nations cursing, by all nations curst« 

Lo, Belgium yields to unresisted fate; 
JVithin her ministers of terror wait : 38a 

Nature with rod petrific smites the land, 
And binds the floods in adamantine band. 
Till Gallia's Chief in right of William sways. 
And Freedom, once with life-drops bought, obeys* 
See, where dismemberM trembling Spain resigns 385 
Peruvians radiance, and Potosi*s mines* 
The pillars of The Eternal City bow. 
And the tiara from tlie Pontiff's brow 
Drops to the dust ! no more in Peter's fane 
The Consistorial Brotherhood shall reign. 390 

Yet see 5 the turban nods by factions torn ; 
A length'ning, sad, and sullen sound is borne 

Around 
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Around Sophia's ballow'd conscious walk. 
Muttering the doom denounced : her crescent fidb. 

Still view, in western (/) climes Death's palest horse 
With pestilence and slaughter marks his course. 
While dusky tribes, with more than maniac ragp 
Rending their brazen bonds, in war engage : 

For France still burns to make, with dire intent. 
Hell and this world one realm, one 
continent! 400 

Yet once attend, great Brunswick ; nor in vaia 
Hear thy Imperial Brother's closing strain. 
Thee from thy people may no thought divide. 
The statesman's rashness, or Reformer's pride; 
Reason and her fond visions still distrust ; 405 

What, but experience, makes a kingdom just ? 
Fix*d on her ancient base let England rest; 
And public danger arm the public breast ; 
On British sense depend. On foreign fame 
Toproud Versailles THE fatal stranger (w)camc. 

New 

(/) The West Indies. («) Ncckar. 
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New laws, new policy, new truth to tell, , 
And by new maxims the vast fabric fell. 

Oh, should thy nation slight her just alarms. 

Nor Gallic truths dread more than Gallic arms. 

Thy diadem^ must fade ; the Tyrian die 415 

Sink in the scarlet of democracy ; 

All dignities of brighter times will fail; 

No wisdom o'er the midnight lamp grow pale. 

But knowledge, fancy, genius, all retire. 

And faint and death-stiuck learning will expire : 

Look round the land, there nothing shall be found 

But swords to guard, and ploughs to till the ground. 

Though now awhile beneath the afflictive rod 

T 

Supernal Power may bid thy Albion nod. 

Humbled in due prostration may she bend, 425 

And her far-fam'd beneficence extend : 

Then, all her ancient energies erect. 

Strength from herself and from her God expect. 

And on her rocky ramparts bold, alone 

Maintain her laws, and vindicate thy throne. 430 



The End. 
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Young Adam Cupid — he who shot so trim, 
When king Cophetua Jov'd the beggar maid. — 

SHAKESPEARE. 
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AN 



HEROIC EPISTLE 



FROM 



DONNA TERESA PINNA Y RUIZ- 



J: E western winds, from ocean's bosom rise, 

And bear to perjurM Twiss his Pinna's sighs! 
iTe newborn gales, that fan the lemon grove. 
In clouds of essence waft the voice of love ! . 

Yes 

L. a. Pinna.] •* During my short stay in Murcia, I spent 
every evening at the house of Donna Teresa Pinna y Ruiz. That 
lady and her daughter were so obliging as to assemble all their 
musical acquaintance, themselves singing Tonadillas and Srgue" 
Villas, in a far superior manner than 1 had ever heard tliefu sungt 
before i the young' lady had made a great proficiency in musick, 
and accompanies herself with the harpsichord and guitar, as 
perfectly as a professed mistress of the science ; so that it was 
with the greatest regret I parted from this amiable family, 
which i did the 8th of May.*' Twiss's Travels through 

Portugal andSpain, Dubl. £d. vol. i» p. 244. 



C 96 ] 

I 

Yes— waft my sorrows to th' lernian plains. 

And bid their Author share Teresa's pains. 

Fly, fly, my nightingale ! the tale to bear ; 

Or thou, my parrot ! pour it on his ear : 

Ah ! could my monkey swim the watery way. 

And grin my woes, and chide his long delay. io 



Half naked, shivering at the midnight air. 
With mangled bosom and dishevell'd hair. 
One stocking off,l sit,and weep,and write j 
The streaming tears have drown*d my taper's light. 
Where does my brave, my beauteous Briton rove. 
That star of courtesy, that soul of love ! 
What yielding heart partakes the wandering fire? 
Whom does thy fiddle melt to fond desire ? 
That fiddle, where the loves encradled sleep. 
Squeak in its tones, and thro* its opens peep, 20 
To mark their prey ; then many a bow they bend. 
And many an arrow 'midst the croud they send. 
What fair Hibernian, with superior charms. 
Withholds the wanderer from Teresa's arms? 

Blest 



t 8x I 

feieSt be the fates that gracM my charmer's birth 

With Quixote's gallantry, and Sancho's mirth ! 

What sweet extremes adorn his various mind, , 

Wild as the Zebra, as the Jack- Ass kind ! 

Full many a tear for thee, brave stranger ! falls, 

« 

Full many a sigh resounds to Murcia*s walls, 36 

full many a lute is tun*d to Richard's name. 

And many a sonnet speaks the Bnton*s fanie. 

Return, return, ye lightly-pacing hours ! 

When Love and Twiss endear'd theMurcian bowVs, 

When Twiss, the slave of dalliance and desire. 

Sung like a cricket in his cage of wire ; 

Each hour, each minute brought it's joys along. 

Fandango, concert^ alamede^ or song. 

O say, 

L. 28. Zebra.] Zebra, or wild ass; — they never can be 
sufficiently broke to endure a bit or rein : though it was 
attempted to enable six of them to draw the Prince of 
Beira's chariot. T. T. Vol. i. p. 14* 

L. 36. Cricket.] In most parts of spain, crickets are kept 
In small wire cages, placed on the window ledges: they are 
each in a* separate cage, with a bit of sallad, and kept connnu* 
" ally chirping. - T; T. Vol. a. p. 100. 

L. 38. Fandango.] There are two kinds of Fandangos, 
though they are danced to the same tune: the one is the decent 
dance, the other is gallant^—l/^r in this gentleman* s vocabulary^ 

H gallant 
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O.sajr, ye groves! and say, ye flowery pUinsf 
Say, tow'rs of Murcia ! (for ye heard his strains, 40 
And viewed us scampering thro* the breezy shade. 
When the fleet ass the silken rein obeyed,) 
What youth like Twiss the fiddle- stick commands. 
Or bridles Jack-ass with such dex'trous hands ? 

My 

gallant is syuonjmous to iWfC/»/]-— full of expression ; and as a late 
French autdor energetically expresses it, est melee de certtiines 
eittitudes qui offrent un tableau eontinuel de jmissance. This dance 
is for two persons, much like the Dutch Pluggt Dansen. 

T. T. Vol, I. p, 19—168. 

L. 38. Alamede.] Answers to mail. After the diversions 
[plays] end, which is usually half past eleven, it is customary 
walk in the Alameda, or mall, till midnight; here I saw 

Donne e Donzelle, 
D'ogfii eta, d*ogni sorte, e brutte e belle. 

Among . the rest, I observed several ladies who had fixed 
glowwdrmsj by threads, to their hair, which had a luminous'and 
j^easing effect. . 

This Alameda [at Cadiz] is much resorted to by ladies of 
easy virtue«r 

T. T. Vol. a. p. 54. ^ 

Ii. 44* Jack*2ss.] The ladies, both in Spain and Portugal^ 
ride oh burros, or jack-asses, with a pack-saddle; a servant 
attends them with a sharp stick, to make the beast go faster^ 
when necessary; if be goes too fast, he stops it by pulling it 
by the tail. Gentlemen ride on horses, servants on mules; as 
do likewise those phj^sicians who have no carriages. 

T. T. Vol. I. p. 34, 
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My dear Coitejo, ever at my side^ 

By night my fidler^ and by day my guide; 

Well could he parasol or fly-flap hold, 

Adjust the veil that shone with threads of gold j 

For ripest grapes the mazy garden trace, 

Or hush musquitos from his Pinna's face; 50 

And graceful oft extended at my feet. 
And gazing tip, with looks so fohd, so sweet. 
He talked — how British dames on tea regale. 
Build the high head^ or drag the sweeping tail; 

df 

« 

L. 45. Cortejo.] Synonjrmous with the Italian Cicisbei; I do 
not assert that all their ladies have such attendants. I was one 
evening much surprized at seeing alady,^ with whoni I had the 
day before been in company, when she was dressed In the 
height of coquetry, make her stppearance in a nun's black 
habit, with at leathern thongs t6 whith hnhg kndtted cords 
round her waist. She told me she had made a vow to wear 
that habit for six months, by way of penance, for some sins 
that she had committed. On enquiry, from one of htt/efnaJg 
friends i I found it was only because her husband had forbid hU 
house to her Cortejo: So that the poor lady thus publicly testi* 
fied her sorrow for her swaiit's discharge. 

T. T. Vol. 2. p. 104. 

L. 47. Ftyflap.] I had the honour of ^'ning at the house 
6f the marquis del Bado; the guests were all serve<i in plate; 
^veral pages attended with flyfiaps, to prevent those trouble* 
some insects [vis. tkeguesis^'] frooi settling on the dishes. 

Ha T. T. Vol. z. p. af , 
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Of tinscliM rose in silken slippers worn. 
And ostrich plumes that powder'd locks adorn; 
That flounce exploded quits the beauteous arm. 
And spreading hoops expand the power to charm. 
While fashion waves her wand the stap to sink. 
And greedy eyes the fuU-orb'd bosom drink ; 6q 
Their cards, their tickets what derices grace. 

Their gowns what trimmings, and their caps what lace< 

Such sweet discourse the fleeting hours deceived > 
Yousmird, IgazM; youvow'd, and I believ'd 5 
Yes — on thy tale the foolish maiden hung. 
And suck'd the poison from thy nectarM tongue* 

When, dim and pale, the sun begins to rise. 

He seems a mushroom (o the sailor's e}'es; 

Then 

t 

L. 68. Seems a mashroom.] This simile may be best ilius* 
trated by a quotation from Chandler's Travels, Dab. EdiL 
page 3. ** To compkte this wonderful day, the sun before its 
*' setting was exceedingly big, and assumed a Tariety of fantastic 
** shapes. It was snrroiinded first with a golden glory, of great 
^ extent, and dtHied upon the surface of the sea in a long co» 
'* lumn of fire, ffhe lifwer half of the orb soon after iromerged 
** in the horizon, the other portion remaining very large and 
^ red, with half of a smaller orb beneath it, and separate, but 
^ in the same direction, the circular rim approaching the line 

•« of 
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Then from th' horizon rears his shamefaced head. 
And shews, a copper pot-lid, dim and red; 70 

^Till lifted high, and strong in noon-tide glare. 
He thaws the traveller with his braajen stare. 
Thus Love at first but faintly we descry. 
It seems the mushroom of a roving eye; 
Then seen more plainly for its blushing veil. 
It owns the truth by striving to conceal; 
Confessed and brazen last it pours its rays. 
And reason fainh beneath th* impetuous blaze. 

At first I wc«ider*d how my soul could dance 

With newrborn flutt'rings, when I met your glance • 

Next half fonceal'd, and thus the more'display'd, 8 1 

0*er conscipus weaknjsss cold reserve I laid ; 

Then 



^* of its diameter. These two -by degrees united, and then 
M changed rapidly into different figures, until the resemblance 
^* was that of a capacious punch-bowl inverted. The rim of the 
** bottom extended upward, and the body lengthening below, 
<* it becanoe a muikroom on a stalk ^ with a round head. It was 
*' next metamoj-phosed into z flaming caldron^ of which the lid, 
'* rising up, swelled nearly inU) an orb, and vanished. /The 
** other portion' put 09 several uncircular forms, and after 
.''many twinklings and faint glimmerings, slowly disappeared, 
" quite red; leaving the clouds, hanging over the dark rocks 
** on the Barbary shore, tinged with a vivid bJQO^dy hue/' 
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Then the bold passion dar'd the general eye. 
Fierce as the sun^ and boundless as the sky ! 
Our lave the crouded alameda knew. 
And oft at bull-fights was I seen with you ; 
Our wishes lightenM from our eyes in fire. 
Our practised fingers talked the big desire; 
Ne'er from guitar such tones could Pinna bring. 
As when her Twiss attunM the vocal string ; 99 
The strings you finger'd- glowM with many a kiss, 

■ • 

And groves of citron heard the name of Twiss. 
Anxious to please, I dress'd with double care. 
And pendent glowworms ^ighten'd m my hair; 
I scQrn'd my parents' voice, my spotless fame^ 
And maUce batten'd on Teresa's name. 

Woo'd by the fairest youths, the pride of Spain^ 

For thee, base pian ! I scorn'd the gallant train ; 

Nay ev- n, for thee-^-the Spanish garb I scornM, 

The darlipg trifiiss that our maids adorn'd ; 100 

AlLlMlt her veil the doating fool resigned, 

(To tender stealths the veil was ever kind) 

. Thp 
L. 94*] yUi above^ Note, 1. iz. 
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The yellow powder, and the pendent worm, ^ 

The widenM sleeves that grace the taper form. 
And bright with silver threads the network caul. 
Ungrateful youth ! for thee I sporn'd them all ; 
And lov'd to dress me like an English girl| 
pHy nightgown rtluslin, and my car-rings pearl ; 
And well, methought, the passion was repaid. 
For dearly then you lov'd the Murcian maid* I iQ 
New toads, new lizards, day by day were caught. 

And still to me the reptile game j'ou brought; 

Or 

• 

L. 103. Yelfaw PowJir^ 5fc.] The women wear no caps, 
but tie a kind of network si]k purse over tHeir hair,, with a 
long tassel behind; the sleeves of their gowns are wide enough 
to admit their waists, which, howevjcr, seldom exceed a spaa 
in diameter. The ladies powder their hair with yellow powder. 

T. T. Vol. I. 35. — 2. 109. 

L. lit. Lizards.] Lizards of different sizes, from two 
inches to eighte.en, swarmed among the stones and walls; the 
larger are very fierce and dangerous. I have seen several, 
which, being pursued by a little dog I had, woul^ turn about 
and stand at bay, hissing violently, their mouths open, wide 
enough to admit a hen's egg: their bite is so tenacious, that I 
have lifted them fropi the ground, by putting 9 stick in their 
mSuths. Dr. Gp^dsmi^h savs, * Salt seem^ to be more effica* 

* cious for destroying these animals. than the knife; for,4||^etng 

* aprinkled with it, the whole body emits a viscous liqoo^and 

* the lizard dies ii^ tforep minutes in great agpnies.' I was at 
that time ignorant of this particular, or I should have made the 
experiment, which I have %t\t^ qn snails, and found it to &ave 
tbf s^xpe effect it is hi^re said it wiU bave on lizards. 

H 4 T, T. Vol. I. p. 2^^ 
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Our Murcia too, and Pinna's name I find. 
To glory ballow'd, and with Richard join'd ; 
Thus in his metal JS^anly's name survives. 
And Read's inimortal on his own case-knives. 
In melting notes when tonadillas roll. 
And seguedillas catch the prison'd soul. 
Thine image puts my musicrbook to flight. 
Breves, minims, crotchets swim before my sight j 
In floods of tears my harpsichord is drowned. 
While basses groan, and trebles saueak around. 

Ye Gods, who see my sorrows, know my truth, 
Oh, pour hot vengeancepn the perjured youth ! 

Yes, at his bead some signal judgment throw, i6p 
Great as my wrongs, and weighty ^s my woe p 

Overturn 

steeple. Wc crossed the river Agueda on a temporary bridge, 
and entered the city of Cividad Rodrigo; where we saw many 
$for||LS nests on the steeples and chimnies. We past this 
night in a Venta, which bad a stork's nest on the roof. 

T. t. Vol. I. p. 60 Jk 66, 

L. 147. Venta.] We dined ^t a Venta, in the Hogsty, as 
the smoke in the parlour, which had no chimney, wasinsuffer* 
able. We passed the night at the village of Cazeriche^ nest- 
ling among the straw. T. T. Vol, i. p. 236. 

L. 152* Tonadillas.] Ton^dillas, cantatas, &c. for two, 
tji^rec, Qr four voices \ seguedillas only part of a topadilla. 

T. T. Vol. I. p- 179. 
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£^erturn his chaise in torrent, dike, or bog { 
Soiilse him with show'rs, bewilder him with fog $ 
^et caitiflT publican overcharge his bill. 
And toothless matron fleece him at quadrille* 

What direful wish from frantic passion sped I 
jR^eturn, my curses, on my guilty head, 
jPrevent, ye Gods! my Richard's warm desires 
With all that reason wins, and &ncy fires. 
May beetles, bats, and toads his steps surround, lyo 
May g}'psies smile, and lutes and bagpipes 3ouad ! 

Far 

L. 171. Gypsies. J Numerous throughone, &c. The «• 
isertion, that -they are all so abandoned, ss that author [ie^t^ 
^Jl^Mr JFr^Mt^is'} saySy is too general. / Aave lodged maiy iimn 
in their homses ; and neyer missed the i^ost trifling thing, thourit 
I have left my knives, forks, candlesticks, spoons, and liaeoy 
^ their mercy: and I have more than once known unsuecessfwt 
attewjtts made for a private interview with some of their yonog. 
/emales, who virtuously rejected both the courtship and the 
money .-r—*We got to Chiridel, where we past the night oa 
straw. In a Venta kept by f^psies, the doors and windows of 

which Were always open, by reason they had none to 

shut. Our landlady, however^ very obligingly danced m 
Fandango with the soldier, to the sound of the tambour de 
Basque & Gastannetas. May the 18th, we entered ^he city 
iof Granada* &c. Sec. and put up at .the inn, kept by j^ 
nes: Don Fernnndo and his maOf with myself, my servant, I 
the host, hostess, three children, and some foot travellers, aU 
^lept on the straw together* T, T. Vol« i. p. a6 {• 



fJ'or hini, let lizards people every wall, 

An4 monstroiis maggots from the viands crawl { 

To gain the notice of an F. R. S. 

Th* lernian plains what teeming wonders bless. 

Such potent drugs as ancient Colchos bore„ 

■ « 

The venom*d herbage of Thessalian lore? ' 

With alligators swarms the river's tide, 
Do winged basilisks the breezes ride? 
In vain, in vain you tread the barren plains; i8o 
'Nor asp, nor tumble-dung rewards ypur pains; 
The wretched vales nor snake nor scorpion boast, 
Saint Patrick chas'd them from the guilty coast;. 
Mere common flies the noontide shambles breed, 
Mere vulgar lice on Jrish beggars feed ; ^ 

In 

L. i8i. Tumbledung.] The beetle, which the Americans 
call tumbledung^ particularly demands x>ur attention, &c, it$ 
•trength is. given it for more useful purposes, than txc\i\Vi% 
human curiosity; for there is no creature more iaborious, 
cither in seeking subsistence, or in providing a proper retreat 
for its young; they are endowed with sagacity td discover suk' 
sistence^ by their excellent sihell^ which directs them to excri' 
jments just fallen from man or beast, on which they instantly 
drop, and fall unanimously to work in forming round balls or 
^pellets thereof| in each of which they Enclose an egg. 

T. 1. Vol. a. p. 14* 
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In vain your teeth^ your microscope you try. 
They seemlDut English to the taste and eye. 

, While Pinna weeps to Murcian vales and bow'rs,- 
What cares, what studies fill' the wanderer's hours ! ' 
Dost thou, with learn'd and deep precision, niark 1 90 
The length of turkey, and the breadth of lark? 
Thy sumptuous board do rottea viands load. 
And writhing maggots feed thy darling toad? 
Dost thou thy muster-roll of beauties frame, 
Anji call to judgment each aspiring dame; 

A second 

L. 183. Saint Patrjck.] Saint Patrick, according to some 
old traditions, banished snakes, and some other venomous 
creatures, from Ireland. 

L. 191. Turkey, &c. Lark.] The larks here are of an ex^ 
traordinary 5ize,-^the largest which I shot, measured seveni^ 
teen inches, when.the wings were extended. 

T. T. Vol. I. p, 664 

L, I93, Writhing* Maggots.] Since my return to England I 
procured two toads, in order to observe their manner of feed- 
ing, which they did out of my hand^ nuhenin 1 held some maggots^ 
which I had engendered in rotten meat; the toads darted put 
theic tongues with a motion as rapid as the flyer of a jack, so 
that the eye could scarcely follow them, and swallowed the 
sndggots, which adhered to the glutinous part of the tongue. 

T. T. Vol, a. p* 90^ 

L. Z94, Muster-roll of beauties.] Mr. Twiss bad seriously 

conceived 
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A second Paris ! on thy dread commands/ 

in naked glory wait the shining bands ; 

A thousand nymphs Ierne*s proudest boasts 

A thousand nymphs, and every nymph a toast. 

While nice discernment, in impartial scale, iiO<^ 

^he tooth of Phillis weighs with Mira's naiJy 

Adjusts the credit and the debt of charms. 

The legs of Portia with Calista's arms^ 

Blondina's lily with Belinda's rose. 

Arid Laura's pretty foot with Flavians nose. 

But can'st thoti, foiid and feeling as thou atf. 
Survey the charmer, and preserve thy heart ? 
Some secret spell the homeliest maidens find 
To fire the tinder of tfhy yielding mind. 
Each stature, colour, feature, age and shape; 2iQr 
Brown as they were, not gypsies could escape : 
Their smutty channsyour wandring eyes betrayM,- 
And oft and oft you wrong!d the Murcian maid. 
With soothing speech* you woo-d the tawny train, 
And sometimes too-^^yoti ihourn'ci their pfoUddi^daih. 

Distracting 

Cohcei'ved a design of making a catiaJogye of beauties, rankeil 
according to their respective merits, for the embelHshiiieBt of 
his intended book of travels through Ireland. 

X.. 315. TiV^ Note, t6. 
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^ * * * ■ 

Distracting thought ! Some Irish da:in^ers thtsUp 
. t'erhaps this moment at her feet yoti fall i 
Or on the foot-stool of her chariot stand. 
Sigh, chatter, flirt her fan, and squeeze her hand. 
When city belles in Sunday pomp are seen, izo 

And gilded chariots troll round Stephen's-green. 
Ye Gods above! Ye blackguard boys below ! 
Oh, splash his stockings, and avenge my woe. 
Perhaps some Siren wafts thee all alone. 
In magic vehicle, to cates unknown ; 
High, low machine, that bears plebeian wight 
To distant tea-house, or funereal rite : 
Still as it moves, the proud pavilion nods, 
A chaise by mortals, noddy termed by gods. 

Where 

L, 218. Footstool of her chariot.] The ladies afterwards 

took an airing in their chariots, drawn by four and six muies, 

slowly driving backwards apd forwards along the mall, or 

Aianneda^ which is pleasantly planted with trees on the side of 

the river Xenil; the gentlemen walked on foot, and from time 

to time got on the foot-step of the carriages, placing tKeir arm 

over the coach door, cortejanJo las sennoras cicisbeing the ladie^s, 

which ceremony I could not in conscience dispense with* 

T. T. Vol. I. p. 257. 

L. 221* Stephen's*green.] A place of public resort, espe- 
cially on Sundays, when the nobility and gentry take the air 
there, and parade in their carriages. For a description of it, 
vide Twiss's Tour in Ireland. 

!*• 229 ] For a description of this vehicle, viJt the same 
work. 
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Where Donnybrook surveys her windiftg rills^ 230 
And Chapel-izod rears her sunny hills^ 
Thy sumptuous board the. little loves prepare, 
And Sally Lun, and saffron- Cake are there. 
Blest safFron-cakes ! from you may Dublin claim 
Peculiar pleasure^' and peculiar fame. 
Blest cateb ! plump, yellow, tempting as the breast 
Of gypsey, heaving thro' the tatter'd vest f 
Once smocks alone neglected saffron dy*d, 
(UnwashM to wear them was the maiden's pride) 
The generous drug, more honoured than of yore. 
Now fills the bellies it adornM before. 241 

Yet shall our lemons to potatoes bend ? * 

With Spanish dames shall Irish maids contend ? 
Or Dublin beggars boast ah equal part 
With Murcian gypsies in my Richard^s heart ? 
Are fairer throngs at play than bull-fight seen? 
Or yield our Alamedes to Stephens-green ? 
The rocket's blaze shall dim the comet's tail. 
When LifFey's banks contend with Murcia's vale; 

And 

. L. 230.] Donnybrook, Chapel-izod, names of pleasant 
villages in the npighbourbood of Dublin. 

L. 238.] Alluding to the custom which anciently prevailed 
among the Irish of dying their linen with saffron. 
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And lemons crown the bleak Hibernian cc^iast^ 250 

£re Irish miss the charms of Finna«boast. 

Let birth 9 let grandeur strike thy lifted eye. 

And say, wh^t maiden shalt with Binna vie ? 

The best,' the proudest; of your Irish dames; 
Refl6ct6d pride from Spa^sh lineage claims. 
What are the glories of Milesian blood ? 
A scant infusion of our gefierous flood ; 
But so debas'd, so lost, you vainly trace 
The genial currents in the mongrel race. 

Wefl (for, by cK^iice d^ivine, i map I'fouiid) 2^0 

I know each sihgle spot of Irish ground | 

Thy daily wand'rings on tht sheet I ffaCfe, 

And hxiirt thee with ^ pin ftotn place to place : 

Hibernian fens; with cold Lethean steams. 

Diffuse dull loit'rings and oblivious dreams. 

Yet should some chance the thoiightJess rov6r call 

Where crouded Liinerick rdars th* embattled wall, 

Where, Cloicihc ! thy fancS' are yet unknown. 

And foul cascades benighted strangers drown i 

Then 

L. ^67.} It seems provable that l!>onfia 'f eresa derived her 
iff^i of Limerick* from some old book of travels, as this town 
. is not at present remarkabfe for ttther ekbattled toalls^ or fiuf 
iascadtu 

I 
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Then shdR his lov€, revived by well-known stink. 
Remember Spain, and on Teresa think, 271 

Come» Richard, come, no more peiplex thy htsd 

With writing books that never shall be read. 

What joys, what sports can Irish plains afford^ 

What tender lady, or what treating lord ? 

At twilight hour what painted Floras rove ; 

Oh, where shall traveller taste the joys of love? 

In what kind tavern shall he wear the night; 

Where find a bagnio fit for Christian wight ? 

What beggar maid shall fire him with her charms > 

Or what soft gypsie fill his longing arms P 281 

The gypsie damsel tyrant Houghton claims. 

And, envious caitiff! mars thy rising flames. 

The sable cart, detested object, rolls, 

Aad rumbles dire dismay to vagrant souls: 

The mutes around it stalk, a griesly band. 
The bloody halberd arms each iron hand» 

All 



L. 28%.1\ Mr. HoughtODi employed by the {ovemors of the 
House of Industry, in regulating the police of that plac^ ami 
Ittaigmng proper tasks to the paupers • 



^ 
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AII9 all the ragged to their empire bend. 

Old, young, blind, lame, the fatal cart ascend. 

Not shrieking infant for his youth he spares^ 290 

Not bearded grandsire for his silver hairs» 

Not maiden coy, with rage and terror pale. 

He dooms, he bears her to his proud serail. 

E'en when the ballad-singer^s note is loud. 

And fears and wishes sooth the melting croud» 

When artless love, and love's disport, she sings. 

Or heroes pendent in unworthy strings j 

Sudden the cart, the fatal cart appears; 

The captive minstrel steeps* her song in tears. 

But, ah ! my fears, my boding fears arise, 300 

(Within the vagrant act my Richard lies) 

Lest thou the cart's unenvied height shouldst gain. 

And ride triumphant through the hooting train. 

Once 

m 

L. a93.] House of Industry. Thus described by the late 
Alderman Faulkner-^** House of Industry, first contrived by 
** Mr. Ben. Houghton, Weaver, and several other worthy 
^* Clergymen, for taking up cripples that lie in the streets, 
^^ folks without legs that 9tand at the corners, and euch 
'* like vagranis. We have the pleasure to bear, that all the 
*^ ballad*singers, blind-harpers, Hackball, and many other 
** mefarimt M womitt^ are in there already. My nepheir 
<* Toddi and I, subscribe to it annually^ and vhca ldie,:I 
^< will leave it a legacy in my will." y 

la 
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Once only skilled to Feed the toad and asp. 

Say, canst thou oakum pick, or logwood ra^ 7 

» 

r 

But mightier fears distract thy, Pinna's mind, ^ 
For mightier ills are yet unnam'd behind ; 
Such perils wait thee on the guilty shore. 
As never damsel mourn'd, nor errant bore. 
Where'er you tread , the snares of death surround ; 3 1 • 
Fierce is the duellist, the punk unsound. 
Not there^ to games and theatres confin'd, 
^ulls rove at large, and butt at all mankind ; 
The meanest peasant keeps them in his cell. 
They roar in churches, and in senates dwell, 

m 

Infest the gay Rotund, the neighboring grove. 
The lawyer's pleading, and the soldier's love. 
My. timely, warning treasure in thine ear. 

And Irish bullsy my gallant stranger, fear, 

« 

And yet 'tis well ; these fears, these dangers rise,-320 
To drive thee back to love and genial skies^ 
May scorn on scorn, on laughter laughter fall. 
And back to Plana hunt her slighted thrall !- 

Where'er 

L. 30;.] The psupers in the House 6f Industry ^re often 
employed in these tasks* 



\a 



Where'er you go, may bursting titter iSound, 
The sn6er, the whisper, and the gibe go round ! ' 
May females sly the luckless traveller smoke. 
And wags malicious tip th' eternal joke! 
May, critic tribes thy still-born tome pursue. 
Dissect if, tear it, in the ne^t review ! 
Unlucky race! in wantonness of spite, 330 

They grin, they scratch, they chatter, smd they bite; 
To hunt their nasty-game, by hunger led. 
They feed on vermin of an author's heacf : 
Thus well-bred iponkeys claw the peopled efowi^s 
Pf lazy loons in- Lusitaniaq towns, 
With keen dispatch devour th^ noxious brood, 
And find at once both exercise and food : 

V- 

And ne*er, my dear Cortejo and my friend^ 
^e'er shall success thy Irish loves attend. 

Hibernian 

L. 134. Monkeys.] Strolling one day about the streets of 

Lisbon, in search of new objects, I was witness to an uncom* 

nion scene, which was of two men sitting in the street, having 

Jtzck a large baboon on his shoulders, freeing his head from 

Veroiin, with which |t swarmfd. The balloons are very dex- 

^erous, and are the propei:ty of a man w^o gain^ his livelihood 

by thas employing them. 

T. T, Vol. p. 2y 

i 3 
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Hibernian dames, a bold and forward kind^ 349 
To bashful love and modest worth are blind. 
Ill shall the timid awe, the blushing grace, 
Suit the rough manners of the savage race $ 
Thy humble deference, thy respectful art. 
Thy veird attentions stealing on the heart. 
Mere -custard to that ostrich tribe shall feel. 
To civil brass enured, and martial steeL 

Come, Richard, come, forget Hibernian charms, 
And close thy wanderings in Teresa*s arms ; 
No critics here in coffee-houses rage. 
No classic females learned warfare wage, 35O 

But ball and bull-fight charm the courtly throng. 
The midnight chorus, and the matin song. 
Here tune thy fiddle, here refit thy bow. 
And pitch thy printer to the fiends below. 
The swallow thus in pride of youthful blood. 
Forsakes his antient tenement of mud j 
From hill to hill, firom plain to plain he roves. 
And chirps his wishes to the neighboring groves : 
But, when the rains descend, and whirlwinds roar. 
Fond of the humble seat he scorn'd before, 361 
He nestles close within, and quits it's verge no more, 

THE. END. 
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PREFACE, 



As Archsological science most certainly excels Chinese 
gardening, and as a President of the Society of Antiquaries 
takes precedence (at least on English ground) of a Knight 
of the Polar star, I flatter myself, that in point of subject, 
and choice of the persbn^ge to wh^m I jjiddress myself, I 
inay vie with the inimitable author of ^he celebrated Heroic 
Epistle. I shall, however, forbear to e^ter the lists with 
him as a poet, or march in the rear of his numerous host of 
imitators : my modesty prevents the one, and my vanity the 
other. Instead therefore of writing heroically, I shall write 
Archaeologically;. or, to speak more properly, Herolco-Ar- 
chaeologically, employing a style and manner, of which 
there is at present only one exemplar in the known world, 
and of which, I trust, the following epistle will be found aa 
absolute Jac simile. And I am the rather inclined to do 
this, because I am credibly informed, that many formidable 
critics are still attempting to disprove the autheotjcity of my 
original. Now, should th^y succeed in this attempt, the 
reader easily perceives, that I may claim a kind of/ee-iim* 
fie right to this style by way of direct inheritance: for, 
should all the old chests in all the parish churches of the 
)(ingdom> after a pregnancy of four centuries, choose tp 

bring 
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bring forth a tunefut progeny of pastorals, tragedies, epic 
poems, and what not, it cannot be imagined, that the said 
chests will ever pretend, that they were impregnated in cbe^ 
same wonderful manner, and by the same occult personage, 
with that of St. Mary Redclift. I must, therefore, if her 
pretty bantlings be proved suppositious, or illegitimate, 
siecessarily rise up the fint Archaeological Poet in Great 
3ritain» 

In this eventful moment, therefore, of literary suspence, 
let not any rash reader presume to say, that I imitate Row« 
ky; for then another will as peremptorily answer, that I 
imitate Chatterton. And if, on the contrary, he asserts 
that I emulate Chatterton, the learned personage, whom I 
address, will be in gratitude bound to prove, that I emu- 
late Rowley; which I own, indeed, I should like best, 
because then I should run a fair chance of excelling Homer, 
Theocritus, and the best poets of antiquity. But, he this 
as it may, I only say of myself simply and modestly, that I 
write Archaeologically; and, as a most profound* etymolo* 
gist has lately proved that a writer must know his own 
meaning (a comfortable truth to know, in an age, in which 
so many authors write without any meaning) resting on his 
great authority, and taking for granted that I do know my 
own meaning, i profess only to write in common plain £n« 
glish first, and afterwards to unspell it, and unanglicize it, 
by means of that elaborate glossary, which Dr. Milles has 
fabricated for the use of the readers of my original. Pity ! 
great pity, indeed, it is, that while he was doing this, he 
did not also fabricate another for hb imitators. Had be 

* See Bryant*! Obscrvationsi p. 29. 

done 
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iioiie this, tnd placed the modern words before the 
chaeologicaT ones, it is certain the greatest part of my labour 
had been saved. 

To supply this great desideratum, it is my intention fatter 
fay own fame is by my present production fully established) 
to write a complete Art of Archaeological poetry in the man* 
ner of Mr. Bysshe ; and not only this, but to add to it a com- 
plete Anglo-Qothico-SaxonicooChattertonic dictionary for 
the use of tiros. For this latter work I shall, however, 
prder my bookseller to article with Dr. Johnson, or any 
<{ther writer in the trade (the Doctor, having been a dicti« 
bnary-maker, might perhaps be the fittest) who, for a specie 
fied sum, or sheet by sheet, as they shall agree, may 
transpose Dn Milles's glossary in the way above-mentioned, 
so that for any given English word the Gothico^Saxonico* 
Chattertonic, or any thing but English synonyme, may be 
immediately found. When this dictionary is duly formed, 
I will be bold to say, that this mode of writing will be found 
$o easy, that every miss and master in the kirigdom will be 
enabled to puzzle not only our old Society of Antiquaries 
here in England, but also that new Scotch one, which 
either is, or is about to be, founded under the auspices of 
(he Earl of Buchan* 

On hinting this scheme to one of my friends, he told vatt 
It was not likely that Dr. Johnson would undertake the task, 
because were this style to become the fashion, it would 
eclipse his own. The objection seemed plausible at first, 
but, on reflection, I can see little weight in it. The merit 
of the Doctor's style is known to consist in his long words, 
hard words, and stiffly-constructed sentences. Now the 

«yj# 



ftyle which X have the honour to recommend, although 
^here are a hw long words in it, such as amenuud, 
cherisaunied^ &c. &c. yet they are not nearly so long, c^ 
so numerous, as those of the Doctor's own coinage. Hard 
words too, I own, are to be found in it; but these only 
because they are obsolete, and not like his, brought in 
tbrpugh affectation, but. from sheer necessity. Then, as to 
the construction of whole sentences, nothing in the' world 
is so totally dissimilar, as the Lexiphanic and Archaeologic 
manner: the one is swotie, mole^ zndifetiv.i: the other 
rugose^ cacophdnou$y an4 dcntifrangent* 

» 
Another reason, which my friend gave, why the Doctor 
would probably not undertake this employment, was, that 
he entertained heterodox notions concerning my Archetype, 
the immortal Rowley*. 3ut what then? Did not the 
Poctor once entertain heterodox notions concerning the 
right of the Hanover succession ? And if a pension from the 
Treasur}' could cure him of the latter, why may not a pen- 
sion from my bookseller cure him of the former ? My money 
is as good as a Prime Minister's, and as (according to the 
old proverb] money makes the mare tO go, so will it make 
his spavined pen flounder over any ground, "dirty or clean, 
provided only it be excused from taking that* road, which 
leads to the real interests of his Sovereign, or the constituti* 
onal liberty of his fellow-subjects. Taking it, therefore, 
for granted that, if we come up to his price (which, I trust, 
the sale of the present work will enable me to do} the Doc- 
tor 

* His reason for this heterodoxy is probably this, that 
Rowley having never bad any life at all, there was no pro- 
bability that any bookseller would ever pay him for becoming 
Ms biographer* 
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cor Will engage ^in the task» I shall point out, with mucK 
brevity, a few of the many advantages that will accrue to the 
rising generation of pOets, if, quitting a mode of versifying 
already grown thread-bare, they would adopt this, which 
both by exani|>Ie and exhortation I here recommend to them. 

4 

In the first place let me assure them, (hatthey will hereby 
£ad rimes as plenty as blackberries: for as Archaeology in*- 
produces a whole regiment of new-old words, and gives one 
leave either to use them or not, just as we please, it is plain 
that now it will be full as easy to write in rime as in blank 
verse, or even in plain prose. And, to shew that I. do not 
make a false assertion, I will produce one instance out of a 
thousand from my original, and that from the famous Songe 
to /Ella, The poet had in one line written : 

•• Beesprengedd all the mees wythe gore." 
In a subsequent stanza he writes : 

" Orr seest the hatchedd stede 
" Ypraunceyng o'er the OT^flrf." 

Now mees being the Archaeological word, arid mead ihe mo- 
dem English one, it is plain he thought hirpself at liberty to 
write modem English, whenever rime required him to do 
so. Another benefit is, that the poet will be almost entirely 
emancipated from the vile shackles of grammar; ajpoint so 
clear, that the reader has only to cast his eye on any page in 
my Exemplar, to find Priscian's head broken by the port, 
and healed by his commentator with equal facility. As to 
orthography; there is only one rule, and that the most sim- 
ple that can be imagined (which, however, it is not neces- 
sary constantly to regard) and this* is, to put as many letters 
as you can possibly croud into a word, and then rest assured, 
that that word will look truly Archaeological. 

But 
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. fiut the last and best thing I shall memidn is that gre^ 
«nd unspeakable emolument, which the Anglo-Saxon prefix 
y brings to a necessitated versifier; as yprauncing for 
frauncing^ ymenging for meoging^ &c.'&c. By having 
always at his beck, that poet, who cannot write a smooth line ia 
any given number of syllables, deserves in my opinion, never 
to write a line at all. For this dear little y comes and goes 
just as one pleases, and may truly be called the Archoeolo*- 
gical Poet's Toad-Eater. In short, with a little variation,- 
we may apply that eulogy to it, which Dryden has given to 
St* Cxciiia's music : it hath 

£nlarg*d the former narrow bounds^ 
And added length to any sounds. 

Such, with a great many more, are the advantages, that zU 
tend this stile of poetry. It is not, therefore, I think, greatly 
to be wondered at, that either a priest of the fifteenth century^ 
or that ahoy at fifteen years of age (take which you please) 
should write with greater facility at least, if not greater spi« 
rit, than those miserable vernacular poets, who arc so poor» 
comparatively, in point of rime, that they have not one to 
throw at a dog; who are tied so tight to the whipping-post 
of grammar, and fixed so fast in the stocks of orthography, 
that they have hardly an idea at liberty ; and, which is worst 
of all, cannot eke out a halting line by any other method, 
than a totally different expression. Oh ! if you reflect coolly, 
on these things, my dear brethren of the quill, I am fully 
persuaded that all of you, like me, will turn Archaeologists* 
Having thus cursorily shewn what great benefits this style 
confers upoii writers, I might now proceed to prove what 
superior delectation it affords to readers. But here I am: 
forestalled by the learned Dean, who, in his preliminary and 
all his other masterly disser^tions on the works of my prei^ 

decessor. 
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Accessor, has irrefragably proved the point. Indeed, if 
president of the Society of Antiquaries, and editor of theif 
valuable Archaologia, he has, I think, an absolute pre- 
scriptive right to dissert on this subject. I am not there^ 
fore without my hopes, that he will one day comment on the 
following epistle, which, if it want any thing, I am bold tp 
«ay, wants only the illustrative notes of so sagacious, aa 
editor. 

P. S. 

I have lately conceived that, as Dryden, Pope, &c; 
employed their great talents in translating Virgil, Hon 
mer, &c. that it would be a very commendable employ* 
ment for the poets of the present age to treat some of the 
better sort of their predecessors, such as Sbakspeare and 
Milton, in a similar manner, by putting them into Ar* 
chasological language. This, however, I would not call 
translation^ but transmutation^ for a very obvious reason. 
It is, I believe, a settled point among the critics, with Dr« 
Johnson at their head, that the greatest fault of Milton 
(exclusive of his political tenets) is, that he wrote in blank 
verse. See then and admire how easily this might be 
remedied. 

Paradise Lost, Book I. 

OEFemannes fyrste bykrous volundewolle I singe. 

And offe the fruicte offe yatte caltysnyd tree, 

Whose lethal taste into thys worlde dydde brynge 

Bothe morthe and tene to all posteritie. 

How very near also (in point of dramatic excellence} would 

Sbakspeare come to the author of JEiUa^ if some of his best 

pieces 
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pieces were thus transmuted ! As for instance the soliloqujr 
of Hamlet, " To be^ or not to beJ^ 

To blynne, or not to blynne, the denwere is; 
Gif it be bette wythih the spryte to beare 
The bawsyn floes and tackels of dystresse. 
And by forloynyng amenuse themi clere. 
But I throw these trifles out, &nly to whet the appetite of 
the reader, for what he is to feast on in the subsequent^ 
pages. 



Mile-Ertd, 
March i^tb, 1782. 



Valt (Sfrutrh 
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EPISTELLE 



to 



DOCTOURE MYLLES- 



1. 

As whanjtic a gronfcr * with- afdurous * glowe» 
Han' from the mces ♦ lichc * sweltrie* sun arist% 

The lordynge • toadc awhaped • creepethe slowc. 
To hilte " hb groted " weam *• in mokie ** kistc ^j 

Owlcttcs ybientc** alyche dooe flizzc*' awaie. 

In ivye-wympled *? fliadc to glomb^ in depe difmaier 

So 

EXPLANATION. 

Stanza L * A meteor. * Burning. ' Hath. ^ Meadows. 
^ Like. ^ Sultry. ^ Arisenl ' Stunding on hi^ 
bind legf, rather heavy, sluggish. * Astonished^ 
or terrified. » • Hide. ' » Swelled. * * Womb, 
or body. « > Black. '^ Coffin. * < Blinded, or 
dazeled. '* Flyaway. ^' Ivy-mantled^ 

*• FrowAt 
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So dygnc* Deanc Mylles, whanne as thie wyttc* so rare 
Han Rowley's amenused' fame chevysed^ 

His foemenne* alle forlctte? theyre groffish gare% 
Whychcintheyrehouton sprytes* theie handevysed, 

Whaaee thee theicken' wythepoynteP® in thie honde, 

Enroned" lyche anlace"fell, orlyche a burly-bronde'*. 

ill. 

Thomas of Oxenford, whose teeming braync 
Three bawsin' rolles of old rhyms historie 

Ymaken hanne wythe mickle tene* and payne^ 
Nete kennethe' he of Archaeologie, 

Whoe pyghtes hys knowlachynge^ to prevc echeone* 

Of Rowley 's fetive* lynes were pcnndcbie Chatterf one. 

Hie 



Stanza II« * Worthy, or gloriotis* * Wisdom, knowledge* 
) Diminished/lessenedi or, netaphorically here, in* 
jnred. ^ Restored, or redeemed. * Enemies. 
. ^ Give up, or relinquish. ^ Rude, or uncivil cause. 
• Haughty wuls. ^ See. » » Pen. • « Brandished. 
' • Sword. ' * « Furious ftlchion* 

tVAirtA IIL ^ Big or bytky* . * Ziftbour, or sorrow* ' No. 
thing knoweth he. ^ Tortures his learnings 

^ Srery one« ^ fJeffint. 
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IV. 

die thoe, poore Thomas, hie thee to thle celle, 
Nc mo wythe auntyante vearse astounde* thy wytte 5 

Of seemlikeenly * rhym thou nete maie spelle. 

For herehaughtree ', or prose thou botte arte fytte : 

Vearse forthie rede* is too grete mysteriej 

Ne e'er shalle Loverde* North* a Canyngc proovc to 
thee. 

V- 
Deane Percy, albeytte thou bee a Deane, 

t) whatte arte thou whanne phcercd' with dygne 
Deane Mylle? 
Nete botte a groffyle* Acolythe' I weene ; 

Inne auntyante barganette* lyes alle thie skylle ^ 
Deane Percy, Sabalus* will hanne thy sough le, 

GifT mo thou doest amate^ grete Rowley's yellowe 

roUc. 

Tyrwhytte, 

, Stanza IV« * Confound, or astonish. ^ Beautiful, or delU 
cat€. ' Heraldry. ^ Knowledge, or wisdom. 
« Lord. 

* As this gfeat Minister, either through necessity or choice, 
14 apt to make use of a bad reason, instead of a good, here ia 
one ready made to his^ hands for. no/ doing what'wpald have 
done him honour. 

Stakza V» ^ Matched, or compartd. * Grovelling, or 
mtan* 9 Candidate for Deacon's Orders. ^ Bal- 
lads. > Thf Devil. ^ Derogate jGromk or lessen. 
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Tyrwhyttc, thoughe cicrgyonned in Gcoffroic'sIeare% 

Yette scalle yat Icare stondc thee in dry bblet stedde*: • 
GeofFroie wythe Rowley how maicst thoue comphcre? '; 

Rowley hanne mottes^ yat ne manne ever rcdde, 
Ne couthe bewryenne^ inne anie syngle tyftie. 
Yet reynneythe* echeone mole% in newe and swotic 
ryme*. 

VIL 
And yerfore, faitour*, in ashrewed* houre 

From Rowley's poyntel thou the lode' dydst take : 
Botte lo ! our Deane scalle wythe forweltr)mge^ fhuir* 

Thy wytte as pynant* as thie bowke^ ymakej . 
And plonce* thee inne Archaeologic mudde. 
As thou ydreinted^ were in Severne's mokie"fludde» 

So 

Stanza VI. * Well-instructed in Chaucer's language. 

* Little stead. ^ Compare. * Words. * Ex- 
press, or speak in any single asra of our language. 

* Runnetby or iloweth. ^ Soft. • In modern 
and sweet versification. 

Stanza VII. * Vagabond. * Accursed, or unfortunate* 
' Praise, or honour. ^ Blasting, or burning fury. 
' Pining, meagre. * Body. ' ^ Plunge. • Drenched. 
^ Black| or muddy. 
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Vlll. 
So have I seen, in Edinborrowc-towne, 

A ladie faire in wympled paramente' 
Abbrodden goe*, whanne on her powrethe downe 

A moUbck hepe% fron^ ppper o^al* sente j 
Who, whanne shee lookethe on. her unswote geare*, 

Han liefer* ben beshet' thanne ia thilke' steynct* 
aumere'**. 

IX, 

** Sprytc of mie Graie,*' theminstrelle* Maisonne cries, 
" Some cherisaunie * 'tyg to m}e sadde harte 

** That thou, whose fetive' poesie J pryze, 
" Wythe Pyndarre,kyngeQf mynstrellSjlethlen* arte: 

" Else nowe thie wy tte to dernie roin * han come, 

•• For havyngc protoslene grete Rowley *a hie renome^. 

" Yette, 

Stanza VIII. ' Drest in a princely robe. ^ Go abroad in 
the street. ^ A moist, or wet heap, or load. 
^ Upper chamber-window. ' Unsweet^ or stinking 
apparel. ^ Had rather. ^ Been shut up, or con- 
fined still at home* F^r this nmrd^ see Kersey. 

' Such. ^ Stained. '^ Robe, or mantle. 

Stanza IX. * Poet. * Comfort. ^ Elegant. "^ Dead. 
' Sad ruin. ^ Been the first to kill or destroy the 
high fame of Rowley. 

K3 
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X. 

f ' Yette, ffff* thou sojourned in this earthly valet 
*< Johnson atte thee had broched' no neder ' styng6; 

** Hee, cravent*, the ystorven^ dothe assay le» 
^* Butte atte the quyck^ ne dares hys venomeflynge: 

^* Quyck or ystorvcn, giff I kcnne aryghte, 

ff Nc Johnson, ne Deane My lie, shalle e'er agrose^ 
f* thie spryte^** 

XL 

Butte, minstrelle Maisonne, blyn' thie chyrckeynge . 
dynne*; 
On thee scalle be be wrecked * grctc Rowley's wronge ; 
Thou wy the t hie<:ompheere* Graie dy dde furs t begynne 

To speke inne deignous denwere* offehys songe. 
And, wytlie-cnstroted* Warpool*, deemed hys laies 
Freshe as newe rhyms ydropte inne ladieMyller's vase. 

Oh 

Stakza X. « If. * Pointed. » Adden * Coward. 
* The dead. * The living. ^ Grieve, or trouble. 

$TANZA XI. * Cease. * Disagreeable noisei or prate* ^ Kcm 
vcnged. * ^ Associate, or companion. ' Disdain* 
ful, or contemptuous doubt. ^Deserving of pu* 
nishment* 

♦ So Mrs. Newton, Cfaatterton's sister, spells Mr. Walpole*$ 
natpe; I therefore have adopted her mode of orthography, at 
nore Archaeological. 
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Oh Warpool, ne dydde thatic borne* vasc conteyM 

Thilkc 3W0tie • cxcremente of poetess learc '; 
Encaled^ was thie hearte as carnes^ ybene» 

Soe to asterte* bys sweft-kervcd scryvenncre' ? 
Thy synne doe Loverde* Advocate's surpassC| 
Starvation bee thou nempte% thou broder'® of Duii» 
dasse. 

XIIL 
Enough of thilkc adrames% and strams like these. 

Speckled wy the uncouth words like leopard's skin ; 
Yet bright as Avon gliding o'er her mees. 

And soft as ermine robe that wraps a king; 
Here, furste of wiseggers*, I quit thy gloss, 
Nor more with Gothic terms my modern lays emboss, 

• For 

■ « 

Stanza XIL ' Burnished, or polished. * Such sweet, or 
delicate. ^ Learning. ^ CoId| or frozen. ' Stones, 
or rocks. ^ Neglect. ^ Short-lived transcriber* 
•Lord. •Called. *<* Brother. 

Stavza XIII. * Such churls, or rather dreamers. * Phiioso* 
pher, but here put for a person skilled in antient 
learning, /Mnt§ pf Wisiggers being synonymous to 
Fresiilint 9fihi Jntiquariau Societym They are hot to 
be regarded, who derive the contemptuous term 
IFlsgacr0. from this radix* 

K4 



XIV. 
For veane lyche Uiysse been as a pud^i^ fryre* 

At Hocktyde' feaste by gpuler* cooke beq>rente 
Wythe scanty plambcs, yat shemmer ' heeie and there. 

Like estells^ in the ere-merk* fcnnamenre. 
So that a schoolboie maie with phue, not pune, 
Pycke echeone* plumbe awaie, and leave the pad« 
dynge playne. 

XV. 

Yet still each line shall flow as sweet and clear^ 
As Rowley's self had writ them in his roll ; 

So they, perchance, may sooth thy sapient ear. 

If aught but obsolete can touch thy soul ; 

FoIish*d so pure by my poetic hand. 

That kings themselves may read^ and courtien 

understand. 

O mighty 



Stavza XIV. « ShroTctide, or any rid* Mr. Bryant pleases, 
who has written most copiously on the term, and 
almost settled its precise meaning. * Stingy, or 
covetous. ^ Glimmer. * Stars, from the French. 
• Dusky. » Eveiy. 
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xvi. 

O mighty Milles ! who o'er the realms of sense 
Hast spread that murky antiquarian cloud, 

Which blots out truth| eclipse evidence. 
And taste and judgment veils in sable shroud ; 

Which makes a beardless boy a monkish priest. 

Makes Homer string his lyre, and Milton ape hisjest.^^ 

XVII. 

Expand that cloud still broader, wond'rous Dean! 

In pity to thy poor Britannia's fatej 
Spread it her past and present state between. 

Hide from her memory that she. e'er was great. 

That 

* The rererend Editor proves* in his manner, that number* 
less passages, in the Rattle of Haistings, are not onJy borrowed 
from the original Gre^k of Homer, but also greatly improved. 
In the same way he has, with peculiar sagacity, found out, 
** that the j-r4tv Milton, in his Pbnsbroso, ^m*^/^ himself by 
reflecting on the ^ir/itiiVtale of Chaucer in these lines: 

Or call up him that left half-told 
^:^ The story of Cambuscan bold. 

Joflliu Rowley had reflected on him before for not finishing his 
stories." See note on the Epistle to Mastre Canynge, p. 167. 

O ye venerable Society of Antiquaries, whatever ye in your 
wisdom shall think fit to do with the rest of your President's 
notes, inscribe this, I beseech you, in letters of gold over your 
new chimney-piece at Somenet House. 
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That c*cr her trident aw^d the subject sea, ^ 

Or e'er bid Gallia bow the proud reluctant knee. 

XVIU-y 

Tell her, for thou hast more than Mulgrave's wit. 
That France has long her naval strength surpast^ 

That Sandwich and Germaine alone are fit 
To shield her from the desolating blast; 

And prove the fact, as Rowley's being, clear. 

That loans on loans and loans her empty purse will 
bear* 

XIX. 

Bid all her lords, obsequious to command. 
As lords that ht& befit a land like this. 

Take valiant Viscount Sackville by the hand. 
Bid Bishops greet him with a holy kiss. 

For forming plans to quell the rebel-tribe, 

Whose execution foil'd all bravery, and all bribe. 

XX. 

Teach her, two British armies both subdued, . 

That still the free American will yields 

Like 
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like Macbcth*s Witch, bid her " Spill much moie 
blood/' 

And stain with brethren's gore the flooded field; 

Nor sheath the sword, till o'er one little isle 

In snug domestic pomp her king shall reign and sm3c* 

XXL 

So from a Dean'ry " rising in thy trade," 

And pufTd with lawn by Byshoppe-millanere", 

Ev*n glommed* York, of thy amede' afraid. 
At, Lollard's Tower*'with spyryng* eye shall peer. 

Where thou, like -Ella's spryte, shalt glare on high. 

The triple crown to seize, if old Cornwallis die. 

Stanza XXI * Byshoppe-millanere— the word is formed 
from horse-millanere, and means the robe-maker, 
or temstress. of the lords spiritual. ^ Sullen^ cloudy, 
or dejected. ' Reward, or preferment. ^ The 
highest tower in the palace of Lambeth. ' As* 
piring, or ambitious. 

All readers of true classical taste will, I trust, applaud fhh 
concluding stanza, which returns to the style in which th« 
epistle began, in judicious subserviency to the rule of Horace: 

■ Serveturad imum 
Qualis ab incepto processerit, & sibi constet* 
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INTRODUCTION. 

X H E Editor of the following Epistle has only to inform 
the Public, that he has translated it with all the fidelity 
which the different idioms of the two languages will ad- 
mit of. He is sensible that it is impossible in English to 
convey any idea of the beauties of the Otaheite tongue. 
Xt abounds with dipthongs and tripthongs, and every word 
of it begins with a vowel. Upon this account it is infi. 
nitely harmonious, to which if we add the beauty and 
sublimity of its metaphors, we shall only do it justice if 
we pronounce it to be one of the noblest languages which 
ha^ ever been spoken since the confusion of tongues. 

« 

The Editor is in hopes that this little specimen will 
excite the curious to the study of it; and he takes this 
opportunity of informing them, that hei is going to facilitate 
their labours by the publication of a compleat Grammar and 
Dictionary. This work will be printed on the same paper, 
and with the same letter as Doctor Hawkesworth's cele* 
brated Voyages, and will be ready to be delivered next 
Spring for the mcyderaU price of three guineas. It will be 
highly useful to such gentlemen as propose to visit the South 
Seas^ and to make the Grand Tour. * 

Dublin^ Sept. lotfh ^773* 



* If the impression of this work shall not be 3old sdsoon as 
the Author flatters himself it will, he engages to publish it ixk 
weekly numbers^ at on^ thiUing each. 



^ • 
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R.B AD, or oh ! say does some more amoroiis fair 
Prevent Opano{a)j and engage his care? 

I Oberea {b)y from thd southern main. 

Of slighted Vows, of injured faith complain* 

Though nol¥ some European maid you woo^ 

Of waist (r) mor6 tapier, and (^whiter hue{ 

Yet ok(^d) with me you deigned the night to pass. 

Beneath yon bread-free on the bending grass. 

Oft 

(d) The people of Otaheite could not pronounce Mr. Banks's 
aame, but called him Ofano. 

PerUgUf tin cm^ux frohihet nova^ &c. 
(li) Pegasis Otwne^ Phrygiis celeberrima silvis. 

(r) It appears that Oberea was rather plump and ^ound, and 
not of the faireft complexion. See Hawiesw<nrih*s Foyages. 

(J) SajLigfigu inter requtevmut a^Bore iecii\ 

Mistofue cuhifohis Jirahuit hcria tontfin 
Sfpi super stramen^ tie. 

L 
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Oft in the rocking boat we fondly lay, 

Nor fear*d the drizly wind, nor briny spray. 

Who (e) led thee thro* the wood's impervious shade^ 

Pierced the (thick poverj:, ancj expjor'd the glade ; 

Taught thee each pl^nt that sips the morning dew^ 

And brought the latent minerals to thy view? 

5till to thy glades, those coverts J repair. 

Trace pvevy alley — but thou art not there. 

Nor (/) herb^ nor saljutary plant I find. 

To cool the burning fever of my mind. 

Ah I (g) I remember on the river's side. 
Whose babling waters *twixt the mountains glide, 
A bread-tree stands, on which with sharperi'd stone, 
Tothyjdear name I deign*d unite my own.. 
Grow, breadrtree, grow, nor envious hand remove 
The sculptured symbols of my constant jiove^. 

T9 

(<) Quif tihi mwstravii saltu$ venatihus afiios^ 

Et iegeret eatuloi qudftra rujicauasf 

{/) Mg miseram ! auod amor non est mtdieabilis hirhis^ 

Deficior Jirudens artis ab wit med*. 

(^) Pcfiulus est (memini) fluvialt eonsita r/^d^ 

Est in jud nqstri Uttera striata memor. 
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To the vast (A) main a rock projecting lies. 

Where tempests howl, jind roaring billows rise; 

There first at eve thy opening sails I spyM, . 

And eager glow*d to cleave the briny tide* . - 

My faithful senate sat in wise debate. 

And weigh'd the dubious* interests of the state. 

Though some with brandished lance for war dec)arei 
With all the frantic signs of wild despair ; 
Yet I more soft to gentle peace inclin*d^ 
And sooth'd the terrors of TupU*s (/) mind. 
Send them, I cry'd, twice twelve delicious dogs,. 
And give thpm $:PCoas, women^ breafl, and hogs. 

■*Twa$ 






(«) The South Sea. 

» 

jisjfticit immensum Hu^s natvoa prj^undttm^ 
Mmsfuity itquortis ilia reshtit aquis* 

lllic vela tua cognovi prima carina^ 
Et mint per fluctus impetus ire fecit. 

(/) Tupia was Prime Minister to Oberea. She consented 
that he should come 't^' England With Mr. Banks, and thereby 
garethe strong^t proof of 'her attachment to that gentleman. 
Unfortunately this great politician and philosopher died on the 
voyage. Luctutsumhocsuh; aceriurh patria ; grave bonis QmMlmu 
Cic. 
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Twas morn, the gallant vessel steers to land j 
On the moist beaph the marsball'd sailors stand j 
Then first the pangs of conscious love I knew. 
My eyes, my longing soul was fixt on you; 
To gain thy love I practised every art. 
And gave my kingdom as I gave my heart, 
Alas ! what streams of scalding tears J shed, 

• - * , 

When yoii surprised {k) Obadee in my bed j 

From (/) my chaffed temples strait my locks I twitcji^ 

And with the prickly shell fat^ow my breech^ 

Jn the soft dance if e*er J chance to move. 
How thrpbbM thy bosom with impatient love! 
JJbw slow I sail'd, and stole my easy way 
With sweet, reluctant, amorous delay; 
Then (w) in brisk circle^ glanc*d around, and beat 
The measured cadence yfitk my quivirring feet ; 

My 

(i) On the 29th, not very early ie the «/teriioon, Mr. Banks 
went to pay his coiirt to Oberea, and was to|d that she was still 
asleep under the awning of her boat. Tfihhfr hff went, and 
upon looking into har cbambcHr^ he foiH>d her.ni! bed with t 
bandsocne young fellow aboiH tweft|;ytiv^ wfoosc iiaine w^ 

Ei secui maaijas ungue rigente genas. 
(w) T^MC te jdui solito lasoivi^ nostra juvalai, 

Cnkrafue mo6iIUaSf ajlttaju^ veriajQC0f 
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My eyes rcfulgctit beamed with wantoii fir*> 
And all my limbs were bracM by fierce desireJ 
Not Hclla's self, with all her carious ^> 
Her RigaJ^ons aild motley Rntre-ckas^ 
With siich luxuriant grace displays her thighs 
Or temeredes («) with such ease as I* 

■ N 

Oft oti thy lips, those lips of loVe, 1 hung^ 

« ■ 

To hear thee greet me in my native tongue i 
Meetee atira {o)^ ^v/cttly you exprestf 
Your eyes all-eloquent explained the fest# 
Say, fondest youth, canst thou forget the nighty 
When starting from-yoUr sleep in wild afFrighti 
Rise Oberiaj rise my Queen> you said. 

Some thief (/) has stolen my breeches from my head* 

* • 

Sorrowing 

{n\^ht Temeredee is the kseivious dance. Set Hawhs* 
t>orth*s Foydj^es. 

I had some difficulty to find out who Obefea meant by Hella^ 
but an ingenious friend and critic suggested to me that it must 
be Mademoiselle Heinel^ whose skill and fame we may suppose 
were highly exaggerated to Oberea by Mons. Bougainville. 

(•) AngUvf^ Come here to kiss me— See the Vocabulary o^ 
theOtaheite languagCi which may serve till my Dictionary is 
published. 

(yi) Upon their visit to Tootahab^ M». Baalu tiioaght him* 

1,1 ttlf 
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Sorrowing (j) I went beside the billowy main, 
Searcb'd the long-winding coast, but searched in vain t 
My choicest garment strait I shar'd with yon. 
And fondly clotath'd you with my own Perau {r). 

Nor strove not other suitors to impart, 
A mutual passion to my royal heart i 
My neck, my jetty eye-brows charm'd Teetee[s)j 
And Otapairoo pink*d his .bum for me : 
Their tears, their warmest vows could ne'er prev:ul. 
Nor gift of chequered beads, nor proffer*d nail. 
To these fond hands, when first we went to view 
The magic wonders of thy vast canoe 5 
A curious (/) image did Opano give. 
Whose eye-balls glistened, and which seem*d to live : 

With 

self fortunate in being placed by Oberea in her canoe. She 
insisted upon taking his cloaths into her custody. Awaking 
about eleven he found they were stolen, upon which he awak- 
ened Oberea, who starting up and hearing his complaint, or- 
dered lights, and prepared in great haste to recover what he 
had lost. In the morning Oberea brought him some of her 
country cloaths. 

(f) Fer§u signifies a petticoat in the Otaheite tongue. 

Egue tuts demjitQS humeris miht tradis amictust 
(/) ■' ■ ' ■'■' ■ -^■■'- — - ■ dcsfiectMs JraSoj 

Duitoresque alii ~- 
(/) I received her (Oberea) with such marks of distinctioPy 

at 
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AVith tbts I talk beneath the pkintaln shades 
As tho' it heard} and answer'd what I saidi 
Id amorous dalliance place it od my knee,' 
And lavish all the raptures due to thta 

Oft to my eyes the wcJI-kno#n scenes appear. 
Which image all that past when tfaou wast near; 
Here Tei-ofioa (a), wretched widow, stood^ 
. And ting'd the ocean with her livid blood ; 
Thrice whh thft shark^s sharp toOth she pierc'd htt 
head, 
- Exclaim'd Teiai{v), and tn triumph bled; 

There 

as I thought would gratify (iff most, and was not sparing of mf 
prescntt, amobg which this auguit Pet-taiage setmtd pattiCnlar)/ 
delighted whh a child's dotl. 'F»l. II. p. iq6. 
Jili hlahJiiiai, UU tiii Jeiita iiirhdy 

DicimUt, ampl xns accijiit ill* mM/ * 
Ii«M i/uiia Unet^ue smufiveimjugtvertf 
Ef tanqiam fvtut vtria rtfcne, yuertr 
CrtJe mihijilus tit, qimm fuaJ vlJiatur, hui^i 

Addt laKUm terte, PwmcUbs em I '' i^ 

(b) Tih^a, TiimatdB s « ife r ■>*' 

(v) An exclamation of grief which «ignii»s,^;w^^ rt^f ' 

Early in the thorningoh the 28th, a grrt*^mbfl^fis8iieeii 

came down to the fort, and 1 ernpoa bei*g''ob!ervp(l ajrone 

them on the outside of the gaie M|^ Banks went nt and 

I* 4 brgujhl 



There -to yon plainlain OoraUoa {w) cztnt; 

And paid just honours to O^ano^s name ; 

Three scarlet robies her tall attendants bore. 

And gently spread them on the winding shore : 

Graceful she mov'd, and with majestic ease, 

Puird up her petticoats above her knees. 

Then thrice turned round with measured steps and sloWj 

Proud th% curv'd (») arches of her bum to shew. 

Here 



brought her in. He saw that the tears stood in her eyes, and 
as soon as she entered they began to flow in great abundance. 
He enquired earnestly the cause, but instead of answering, she 
took from under hervgarment a shark's tooth, and struck it six 
or seven times into her head with great force. FbL II. p* 1044 

(«) Friday 12th of May was distinguished by a visit from 
some ladies. Having laid some pieces of ckth on the ground, 
the foremost of the wonoen, who appeared to be principal, and 
who was called Oorattoa, stepped upon theai, and taking up 
her garments all round her to the w^ist, turned about three 
times with great composure and deliberation. When this was 
done she dropped the veil, and stepping off the cloth, three 
pieces more were laid, aijid she repeated the ceremony. The 
three last were laid, and the ceremony was repeated the same 
manner the third time. FoL II. p. la j. 

{x) The part on which these ornaments are lavished is the 
breech ; xhh in both sexes is covjcred lyith 1^ deep black, above 
^hich arche^ are drawn one over anotlu;r. Tlu^e trchq^ ^re 
their pride, and are shew%[with great ostentation. Bawiu 
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Here Tirah^9W'£i0 {y) dar*d to ptove; 
The impetuous transports of Taofi^k*s lore i 
Scarce twelve short years the wanton maid had seed^ 
The youth was siix foot hig^, or more I ween ; 
£xperienc*d matrons the young pair survey'd, 

» 

Arid urg*d to feats of love the self-taught maid; ^ 
With skill superior she performed her part. 
And potent nature scorn'd the tricks of art. 

Curst be the envious gales that wafted o*er 
Those floating wigwams to our peace£al shore ; 

With 

{y} A yonog man near six fieet high performed the ritfs of 
Venus with a little girl aboutf eleven or tweive, before several of 
our people and a great number of the natives-. Among the n«« 
fives were ft^ei:al women of superior rank« piQ*ticubrly Oberca, 
who may properly be said to have assisted at the ceremony. 
For they gave instructions to the girl how to perform her part^ 
which youog as she was shie did not seem much to stand ig need 

of. Fcl II. p. X2. 

Kanda trucis ammosftrtur mMiist v^lujUiUf 

Constiterant unofcemina^ virque loco* 
Quidfacereut tjisi nulla didicere magistro. 
Arte F^fius nnl/d duke^regit ojiusp 
The translator i^t^ndedtp liaise, suppre^ned ^Upaa^tgesof thb 
nature, whipl^ might offend the chaste eaK of* a British read^. 
But as Doctor Ha^wkesworth's very lusciona descriptions hav^ 
t}eeu considered rather as sallies of 'his prurient ipnag^h^iationi 
Chan the transactions of real life, he thought it a piece of jins^icc 
due to that ireat man to authenticate his s^vrati?c« 
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tVith specious gifts a crew insidious came^ 
And left us bitter pedgis {z) of their flame. 
^Till then was nature fre^ and love sincere,- 
Nor generous passion qiiehch'd by slavish fear j 
No pining maiden knew the venom'd kiss, 
Btit all was genuine extacy and bllssj 

Oft have I wish'd, for such you love, that I 
Were metamorphosed to some curious fly; 
Beyond the main Fd^ speed mjr eager way,' 

. And buz around you all the live-long day.* 

» 

Jlor would I not be some umbrageous tree,- 
^hat shadei th J* grot, aftd vegef ate foi^ thee i 
' . At thy approach I'd all my flowers expand. 
And weave triy wanton foliage rOurid thy hand. 

Think (i) not I covet what you riches callj 
Your houses, land, estates — I scorn them all. 

'I crave 

(x) I suppose this aUudes to the introddctlcrn 6f the venereal 
• disesse amoAg them by Mens. Bougainvillr, which they cm- 
. pbatically call tie Rottenness. See Ha^kesnjoorih's Fojages. 

(*) '" ' - — - ai9e ysvoffAav 

A fiofAPeva-a pbcXij^a, xal s^ f eov avrpov Ixotfuav* TtltOC» 

V) Non egQ miror ojies^ nee me tua regia tan^t. 
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t crave (r ) no jointure of five hunclred skihii 
Not twice as many pounds to buy my pins; 
Nor yet shall I the tardy fates reproach. 
Pant for the lozenge on my lacker 'd coach. 
Or waste the produce of your doating will. 
At sordid Loo, or Dowager Quadrille 

With you, thrice dear Ofianoj oft I Jay, 
Within the wigwam 'till the dawn of day; 
Then from my pack, with anxious care, for you. 
Chose the best dog, and stew*d the nice ragout* 
Ah ! how I strove thy curious taste to hit. 
From the bak'd viands carv'd the brownest bit; 
To grace thy table spread my finest smocks. 
And pour'd the fragrant Monoe{d) o'er thy locks. 
For thee each morn I cuU'd the bread tree's fruit. 
And with {e) my nostrils blew the dulcet flute. 

Thrice 

{c) It is surprising that Oberea should be so well acquainted 
with the manners of Great Britian; but as she appears to have 
had such fine parts, we may easily imagine that she did not fail 
to profit by her frequent conversations with Mr. Banks. 

(J) The people of Otaheite have a custom of anointing their 
heads with what they call Monoci which is an oil expressed 
from the cocoa nut. 

(r) It appears that olusic is cultivated in Otaheite to no small 

dfgret- 
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^rice happy youth I what bliss with thlae could vtc^ 
. To feed on dog's flesh, and with Qiieens to lie t 

l*arting(/) you wept, this truth at least you'll ow<% 
Kor think that weakness, which was love alone* 
Stedfast I gaz'd, till from my aching view^ 
Your lessening canvass gradually withdrew ] 
Then to my tent I ran m wild despair^ 
Atid e^ef^ in dreams ren6w'd fty toxious care. 
Whene'er I strove liiy slumbering eyes to close^ , 

Terrific phantoms, dread illtisiohs, rose $ 
Kow o'er the waters I appeared to float. 

And fondly clasp you in the crazy (g) boat ; 

Culling (i) choice simples, now I seem'd to go^ 

O'er barren wastes, a wilderness of woe ! 

Wherever 

degree of perfection. Indeed this method of blowing the flate 
with the nostrils is admirably calculated for the chromatic. . W€ 
have heard, with great pleasure, that the ingenious'Dr. Burney 
intends to take a voyage to the South Sea to inform himself^ 
and afterwards to give some account to the public, of the ttatt 
of mosic in those parts. 

if) FUtti disceJifUf hoc saltern parte ntgare^ 

(^) Genmit sub/umtkre cymba 
SutiUs ' 

(jl) Sim/tr loMgam iaeomitata ^diWr 
Jreviam. 



- \ 
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WhereVr I iumM the dread M'or4h (/) appealed,*' 
And the wild shrieks of frantic grief wefti heardiT 
At length yoxi beckoij, and I leave the shc^re; 

Then tempests ^gaq to rage, and v^rinds to roar j; 

* « ... 

Th^ billowy surgc$ s^rhM io lash the skies^ 
And Otaheii^ Vanish 4 from nijr eyes^ 

• Perhaps <3J«^iw,(*) (be th0 omen viinf) 
JjF ere thy ships shall reach these shores again^ 

You'll seek the wigwam where we fondly lay, 

And in lis p'ace wiIJ ftnci my sad Moral: 
Yet thit>k at least my copious tears (/) you see. 
And sparp one thought from Botany for me. 

And 

(j) The sepulchres of the people of Ouheite are called ilftfr^if , 

{i) Temfioverraanior/&rsi' 

a* air Msato S9ggiern9 
Torui hftra^ Mia e mamueta^ 
E l^j ov* ilia mi sc9rse 
Nel Benedetto giomo^ 
F^olga la *vista desma e lieta 

Cercauffom ' * # ' pietk 
Gia terra infra It Aittre 
Vtdendo^ amor rins/irs 
Jn guisa che sosfiiri 

Si dolcemente, Pbtkarca. 

ifi The people pf Ouheite arc req;)ar)u|U!p for their fine 

feelin^s^ 
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J^ whcA with curiou$ search thine ^yes es^plore 
The wavir^ forest^ or the marshy shore; 
When ia ^tropg gin thy skilful hands shall steep 
Sonie uncl^'d fowlj or jnonster of the deep ; 
Think on the rapti^res yrhich we once have kno^rni 
And waft one sigh to Qtaheite^% throne, 

f$tlings^ which generally produce « eopiout. effusion of iear^ 
)ipon every affiectio^ occasion* Ztt pr. Hftvokuworthfiassim. 



THS END, 
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A D V E R T I S E M E NT. 

% 

t 

,Thb following lines were occafioned by the Author's 
having lately studied, with infinite attention, several fa*» 
shionable productions in the Seniimenial stile ; in most x>f 
which, a misapplication, not a defect, of talents seems tO' 
have betrayed their Authors into some degree of false Taste*' 
Jpr example. A Noble Author has lately published his 
works, which consist of three compositions : Onef an Ode 
upon the death of Mr. Gray: the two others, upon the 
death of his Lordship's tS^antW. 

But the reigning fashion in modern foesy is Seniimenial 
Panegyric on Married Beauties, This appears in a thou« 
sand various shapes; from Bouts Rhimeis on the wou*d'bc 
Sappho of Bath, up to Doggerel Epistles to the lovely 
Amorei. 

In attempting to ridicule this modish folly, it is scarcely 
necessary to apologize to the several personages of the Senti^ 
mental train^ for introducing their names. When a Poet 
announces himfelf, and publicly wears his laurels, he is 
lawful game for the Critics : and it makes no difference, 
whether his works come from the press, or, according to 
Sir Benjamin BacAbite's system, " circulate in manuscript.^* 
Besides, to canvas the slighter imperjectionst either of stile 
or of conduct, seems to be the limit of poetical censure* 
It is only the desperate Sat)rrist» whose invenomed pen 
Strikes at the character aod honour of individuals, that per- 

M yerts 
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verts and disgraces poetry: such aspersions^ if well founded, 
are too gross for the tribenal of the Muses ; and if (as is 
generally the case) they are utterly false, they recoil qot 
only on the Author, but on the very art itself, which cai| 
so easily be perverted to so bad a pufpose. But who can be 
liurt by a critique on his Charades and Rebus ses? An im-r 
putation of false taste may not be very pleasant, but it never 
can seriously offend men of sense and good-breeding: both 
which qualities, as the Author agrees with all the world ia 
acknowledging ^f> personages to possess in the highest 
degree, so he requests that not cmly they, but the few others 
who may happen to read his Poem, will acquit him of dm 
iptentioii to ^ve the slightest offenf e. 
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THE 



WREATH OF FASHION. 



W HEN first the Muse recorded Beauty's prais* 
In glowing numbers, and enraptured lays. 
Sweet was the Poet's song; uadeck*d by art; 
For love was Nature, and his theme the hearty 
At Beauty's shrine how brightly Genius ^low'd ! j- 
There, her wild wreaths luxuriant fancy strewed; 
Whose flowrets, wak'd by Love's enlivening ray, 
Scattered with native sweets the artless lay. 
Such were the stmins th^ enamoured Ot^sung; 
Such the fond lays that flow'd from Prior* s tongue ; i o 
Nor of its best reward was verse beguil'd^ 
When ^uf own'd its pow% and CMoi muTd. 

M 2 Far 
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Far other lays denote the modern Bard : 
Nor love his theme ; nor Beauty his feward : 
His template verse a gentler homage pays, it 

And sighs serenely for unfeeling praise. 

This purer taste, this philosophic art, 
(If thou, O Sentiment! thy aid impart) 
. The Muse sh^l sing — attend ye glitt'ring train 
Of sighing Beaux, nqr scorn the votive strain ; 2q 
Tho* harsh the verse, tho' rude the unpolish'd lay, 
Soft is the tender science they display, 



First, for true grounds of Sentimental lore. 
The scenes of modern Comedy explore ; 
Dramatic Homilies ! devout and sage, 2 c 

Stor'd with wise maxims, ^^ both for youth and age;'' 
Maxims, that scorning their old homely dress. 
Shift from plain proverbs to spruce sentences. 
But chief, let Cumberland thy Muse direct. 
High Priest of all the Tragic-comic sect ! 29 

Mid darts and flames his Lover coolly waits 3 
palm as a Hero^ cas'd in Hartlef^/ilatesi 

.^TiJI 
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•iTiU damped and chiU'd by sentimental sigKs, 
Each stifled passion in a vapour dies. 

Hence form thy taste, hence strdw thy temp'rate 
lays 
With moral raptures, and sententious praise. 



Thusskiird, with critic fcdre, thy subject choose, 
A kindred theme, congenial to thy Muse; 
No giddy Nymph, of youth and beauty vain. 
But some fair Stoic, linked in Hymen^s chain, 49 
Serene and cold j by wise IndifFVence led 
fo a rich title, and a— sep'rate bed. 
Now, sick of vanity, with grandeur cloy'd , 
She leans on Sentiment, to sooth the void; 
Deep in Rousseau, heir purer thoughts approve 45; 
The Metaphysics of Platonic Love. 
Thine be the task, With quaint, hntisiic phrase^ 
To variegate her unimpassion'd i$raise. 

Poetic Compliihents from Sonnets cull^ 
Harmonious quibbles, logically dull ! ^6 

M 3 True 
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True to their agt of Parade*, 'they chimt 
Problems in ven^, aad waphistry in rhyme. 
Yet, thro* these lymhecks^ Cowley's patient Muse 
From mimic sighs distillM Castalian dews; 
So Spencer toird, to sooth the Royal Maid; j^^ 
So hapless Petrarch wept his Laura^s shade. 

But beytice> tame Precept ! let Example lead 
The modish Poet to hi^ gk>rioua meed : 
Haste^ to the radiant shrine of Fashion, haste \ 
There fcKm thy genius» there correct thy taste. 60 

And lo ! the glittering AHar staxids confcst !' 
Loose o*er the Goddess floats her motley vest. 
As Flora, gay, as Iris, wildly bright, 
Its varying lustre strikes the dazzled sight. 
Here, Vanity, with flow*rs and feathers crowned, 65 
Sports with the Seasons thro* their airy round ; 
Here, spurious Art and mimic Science pour 
Whims of a day, and theories of an hour. 
The Goddess smiles ; for, lo ! even Poets trace 
Her local charms, her temporary grace : 70 

Above 
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Above the rest, how fondly she regardi 
Her favVite train, the Sentimental Bards i 

On a spruce pedestal of fFedpvood ware. 
Where niotley forms^ and tawdry emblems glare^ 
Behold she consecrates to cold applause,; 
A Petrefaction, worked into a Paset 
The Vase of Sentiment ! — to this impart 
Thy kindred coldness, and congenial art/ 
Here, (as in humbler scenes, from Cards and GgtUy 
Millar convenes her literary Rout) 
With votive song, and tributary verse. 
Fashion's gay train her gentle rites rehearse* 
What soft poetic incense breathes around ! 
What sQothii^ hymns from Adulation sound { 



Here, placid Carlisle breathes his gentle line, 8^ 
Or haply, genVofus Hare^ re«echoes thine t 
Soft flows the lay 3 as when, with tears; He paid 
The last sad honours to his-^Spaniers shade ! 
And lo! he grasps the badge of wit, a wand^ 
He waves it thrifce, and Storer is at band ; 96 

M 4 Famish'd 
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Famish'd as penance, as devotion pale, 
Plaintive, and pert, he murmurs a Love-talc. 
Fitzfiatrick's Muse waits for some lucky hit; 
For, still the slave of Chance, he throws at wit : 
While Townshend his pathetic bow displays, 95 
And Princely Boothby silent homage pays. 

With chips of wit, and mutilated lays. 
See PaJmerstoH fineer his Bouf^ Rhimeis ; 
Fav'rite of evVy Muse, elect of Phoebus, 
To string Charades, or fabricate a Rebus. 100 

Bereft of such a guide, old Ocean, mourn 
Thy fading glories, and thy laurels torn ! (a) 
*Twas Palmerston repeird each hostile wrong. 
Like Ariel, wrecking Navies with — a Song; 
IBut see, by pitying Fate his loss supplied ; 105 

For Mulgrave joins where sense and Sandwich guide, 
Mulgrave! whose Muse nor winds nor waves controul. 
Could bravely pen Acrostics — on the Pole, 

Warm 

(a) Upon Lord Palmerston's appointment to the Treasury, 
Lord Mulgrave succeeded to his place at the Admiralty Board. — 
** Miracanam; Soleccubuit^ nox nulla stcuta at.** 



Warm with poetic fire the Northern air. 
And sooth with tuneful raptures — ^the great Bear} 
Join but his poetry to Burgoyne'is prose. 
Armies shall fall asleep, and Pirates doze. 
So when the rebel-winds on Neptune fell. 
They sunk to rest, at sound of Triton's shell. 
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•* If Placemen thus poetic honours prize, 1x5 
*< Shall I be mute?" (the laureat Whitehead cries.) \ 
*• What, if some rival Bard my empire share I j 

" Yet, yet, I tremble at the name of Clare {i). ^ 

** Pindar to Clare had yielded — so did I — 
*• Alas, can Poetry with Poplin vie ! 120 

*^ Ah me ! if Poets barter for applause, 
** How Jerningham will thrive on flimsy gause ! 

" What 

(i) Whoever has read his Lordship's verses, presented to her 
Majesty, wich^ a gift of Irhh Po/iUhj and that too on a Nrto Year^i 
Day^ will not wonder at thp jealousy and apprehension the 
Laureat expresses of so formidable a rival. The recollection 
of the Poplin leads to a digression, in the Pindaric stile of all 
Laureats, on the fatal consequences that might follow from 
establishing I ord Clare's method pf tacking a present to every 
Poem ; but the Laureat recovers his spirits, by thinking of the 
last production of his own Muse — the Goat^s Beard — spun froil| 
ten lines of PhsedruSi to four hundred of Whitehead. 



\ 



** What tattcr*d tinsel Luttrell witt display ! 

«* Carmarthen^ sattin — Carlisle, paduasojr i 

** Garrick will follow bis old remnant trade ; 125 

** He*ll buy my place with Jubilee-brocade^ 

«* While Anstey, the reversion to obtain, 

** Vamps bis Bath dnigget, till he spoils the grain. 

** Perish the thought ! hence visionary fear! 

•* Phoebus, or Phaedrus, shall old Whitehead cheer. 

^ BehoM their nobler gift : be this preferred!" 

He said ; and proudly brandished the Goai^s beardy 

Then dropt it in the Vase : immers'd it falls 

Mid Sonnets, Odes, Acrostics, Madrigals; 

A motley heap of metaphoric sighs, 135 

Laborious griefs, and studied extasies. 

Tet hence how warm each tuneful Suppliant's claim ! 

.What palpitations for his mite of fame ! 

Alas ! regardless of their equal toils. 

Fashion still wildly scatters random smiles ; 140 

Aod Colmanmay (if Billy Woodfali's by 

To pFop him up) attract her vagrant eye* 



Behold, one dunce, by her profound decree. 
Supreme Dictator of the Coterie ; 



Prim, 



L- 
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Prim, plausible, oracular, andsage>^ 145 

The native T^kr of the wondering age ! 

The solemn coxcomb never talk9 : bis frown 

Is constant obloquy, his smile renown ; 

Words would degrade this literary God ; 

He gives his fiat with a siknt nod. 15a 



Another*s fame more gentle honour, teU; 
Familiar Critic rfeach bright Ruelle! 
Soon as the orient beam of Beauty^s ray 
Discloses, just at noon, the dawn of day; 
And Devonshire wakes ! — ** and Piccadilly's gay;'* 
Perch*d at her Grace's toilet. Minim sits. 
The little Scholiast of the Female Wits. 
TirM of conjecture, and perplex'd with doubt» 
To him they fly — to make a riddle out ; 
To pierce a paragraph's mysterious vail; r6o 

And eke out Scandal's hesitating tale. 
With conscious pride the flippant Witling shares 
His motley task of miscellaneous cares ; 
Expounds Charadesy thro' close detraction pryes. 
Construes initials, and the blanks supplies* 165 

And 



And oft^ with varied art, his thoughts digress 
On deeper themes — the documents of dress : 
With nice discernment, to each stile of face 
Adapt a ribbon, or suggest a lace^ 
O'er Granby's cap bid loftier feathers float, 1 70 
And add new bows to Devon's petticoat. 

Others, resolved more ample fame to boast. 
Plant their own laurels in the Morning Post ; 
Soft Evening dews refresh the tender green : 
Pass but a month, it swells each Magazine j 175 
*Till the luxuriant boughs so wildly shoot. 
The Annual Register transplants the root. 
But these are spurious honours, not the true. 
Who shall obtain Tie Wreath of Fashion — ^who? 

The wily. Charles long flourished o*er the rest; 
Expert to argue or to flatter best ; 
For^ born a disputant, a sophist bred. 
His nurse he silenc'd, and his tutor led : 
But hailM, with filial duty's pious sense. 
His Sire's best gift— delusive Eloquence. 

That 
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That art to cherish, with a lavish pride 

His kindred Genius ev'ry pow'r supplied : 

Persuasion's breath, to swell the Statesman's sail ; 

Or, if his fancy veer, retard the gale. 

Soft words, to mollify the Miscr^s breast, i^ 

And lull relenting Usury to rest ; 

fright beams of wit, to still the raging Jew if 

His blackening mists dissolve to golden dew» 

Teach him to dun no piore, and lend anew 1 

Here, Charles his native eloquence refin-d ; 195 
Pleas'd at the Toilet, in the Senate shin*d. 
And North approved, and Amoret looked kind j 
'Till, fond too soon his selfish pride to trace, 
|{e lost at qnce his laurels and-r-his place. 

At Fashion- s shrine, behold a gentler B^rd, 200 
Gaze on the mystic Vase with fond regard : 
But see, Thalia checks the doubtful thought. 
!* Can'st thou (she cries) with sense, withgenius fraught, 
** Can'st thou to Fashion's tyranny submit. 

Secure in native, independent wit ? 205 

Or yield to Sp ntiment*3 insipid rule> 
Jf By Taste^ by Fancy, chac'd thro* ScandaFs School f 

V. Ah, 
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^ Ah, no ! be Sheridan's the comic page j 
♦* Or let me fly with Garxick from the Stage, *• 

Haste then, my Friend, (for let me boast that name) 
Haste to theop'n'mg path of genuine Fame: 
Or, if thy Muse a gentler theme pursue. 
Ah, *tls to Love^ and thy Eliza, due i 
For sure the sweetest lay she well may ckim. 
Whose soul breathes harmony o*er all her frame j u^ 
While wedded Love, with ray serenely clear. 
Beams fxom her eye, as from its proper sphere. 



But thou, for whom the Muse first tun'd the lyre, 
Vot*ry of Sentiment, do thou aspire. 
With studious toil, to win that bright reward, 2 to 
Ti^ ff^reath of Fashion for her chosen Bard. 
Not rudely wove with lyTature's short-liv*d store, 
(The simple meed her humble Poet wore) 
But spruce and trim, as suits thy kindred powVs^ 
With minuc buds, and artificial flowVs. 225 

Blest Wreath ! whose flowrets dread no vulgar doom 
Of fading hues, or transitory bloom ; 

Abov? 
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Above the fleeting pride of Flora's day, ' 

Thy vivid foliage never can decay ! 

There, violets, pinks, and lilies of the vale, 23Q 

Despise the sultry beam, or chilly gale ; 

There, fix'd as JrcAer's rouge, the mimic rose. 

With persevering blush, for ever glows; 

There, myrtles bloom, that shame the Cyprian fields; 

There, bays, immortal as Parnassus yields. ^ 235 

Triumphant art ! Let yanquishM nature mourn 
Her lost simplicity, o*er Shenstone^s urn : 
With sympathetic sorrows, on his tomb 
J-et the pale primrose shed its wild perfume; 
The cowslip droop its head ; and all around 240 
The withering violet strew the hallow'd ground ; 
For, mute the swain, and cold the hand, that wove 
T^htix simple sweets to wreaths of artless love : 
Simplicity with Shenstone died !— ^ 



THE END. 
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Hoc breve nescires vnde movetiir opus ? 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

A VERY few words will be sufEcieot to introduce my 
Epistk. It is an " ex noto Jictum carmtn^ or a Poetical 
Composition formed upon a welUknown story^ according 
to the advice of the best critics. In the conduct of it, there 
was no necessity to hurry the reader into the midst of 
things^ as though they were known; for the things^ from 
the beginning to the end, are already actually known. Nor 
had I any occasion to hasten to the events as the event is 
notorious to the whole nation, and is anticipated in such a 
manneh, as to prevent any discovery* In regard to my 
Reverend Hero, the qualities which originally recom^ 
mended him at Carlton House, have endeared him in my 
eyes. He appears, by his letters, to be a perfect pattern of 
conjugal affection^ and a model of ^i c/ear, easy^ unaffected^ 
and simple style of writing. I have only to regret, that 
pr. Randolph never published an account of his tour in 
Germany, as I think many parts of it would have appeared 
to great advantage in my poetry. 

Reader, farewel; and enjoy my Epistle! 



JULY 24, 1796. 
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AN EPISTLE IN VERSE 



TO 



THE REV. DR* RANDOLPH^ 



EttGLtSH PRECEPTOR 



TO H. R. H. THE PRINCEiSS OF WALES, 



Jr OND {a) Sir ! tho' now, in these degenerate days," 

^ « 

Few brows are circled with a poet^s bays. 
Yet still no lyre's unstrung, no voice is mute> 
To war's rough breathings, or jEolia's lute; 
From fam'd Macgregor, whose heroic strain ^ 

Confirmed Sir William in his Chinese reign, 

'^ To 

{a) Fond. — This word is not used in the sense of Shakspeare^s 
Lear, *M am a very foolish^ fond old man; nor as Rpge^ 
Ascham, Greek Preceptor to Queen Elizabeth, says, ** He was 
** beaten out of all love of learning by zfond schoolmaster:"— 
but it is here used to express Dr. Randolph's unremitting con* 
jugal tenderness, which/tf/y// and bleats in almost every line of 
his affectionate writings. 

•Nj, 
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. To Him who, in his serious hour of prime. 
For Kien built the bold imperial rhyme, 
And smird, when Pitt disdained the palanquin, 
The dusky nymph, and love-lorn Mandarin. (^) lo 
And who shall now of barren themes complain. 
When Jersey writes, and Randolph will explain? 

Though Rome, bereft of all her classic store^ 
With Mantua mourns her Virgil, how no more, 
And cloven-footed Pan, again in scorn, [c) I5 

To Buonaparte lends his pagan horn. 

Still, 

{h) See, lately published, ** The Imperia] Epistle from Kien 
•' Long, Emperor of China, to George the Third, K. of G. Bri- 
** tain, trai^smitted from the Emperor in 1794, by the Ambassa- 
** dor, the Right Hon. George Eari Macartney, and translated 
<• into English Verse, from the original Chinese." I allude to 
the visionary view (drawn by the Emperor in his highest co- 
louring) of the Right Hon. William Pitt's triumphal entry into 
the court of Pekin; which description had no charms to allure 
Mr. Pitt from his situation in England. Mr. Pitt even resisted 
a private letter, in the Empcror*5 own hand- writing in Chi- 
nese, inviting him to accept the office of Supreme Chulah, a 
so^^of Vice-Emperor over, as i am told, near three hundred 
million of subjects, hi that vast empire. But I know not bow 
it is, this little islati'd, with all its embarrassments, has still some 
charms for a Prime Minister. Jmtum et tenacem projiodti virutn^^ 
we all know the fest. 

(f) " And Pan to Moses lends his pagan horn." P©fi» 
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Still, still, without a faint poetic hope, 
I claim one sigh for Randolph from the Pope« 
But how shall I your secret springs explore ? 19 

How match ^(?«r prose, no verse c*er matched before? 

Wondrous fond man ! who could from state retire. 
At home to fen the chaste connubial fire : 
For Venus (trembling, should the ocean wave. 
Her billowy birth-place, prove her Randolph's grave) 
Taught you, though but occasional the teavy {cc) 23 
"Which Absence drops in many a show*r sincere. 

Yet 

{cc) If the Reader should be inclined to blame this and the 
three following lines, as not quite intelligible^ (which however I 
snail take very unkind, as they were written merely for lus 
amusement) I must shelter myself under the Doctor's own prose, 
the sense of which, as far as I could collect it myself, I have 
given most faithfully. 

I do not however mean to dissemble, that when an author, 
like Dr. Randolph, verges upon sublimity, if he does not take 
particular care, he is often in very great danger of talking 
nonsense. 

Dr. Randolph having put off his foreign journey, which 
I^ as^ a Poet, suppose to have happened by the instigation 
of Venus, thus writes to Lady Jersey , (Correspondence, 
p. 5 and 6.) *^ On my return to London I found letters, 
<« which would fill my departure for Germany with much 
*^ anxiety. Mrs. Randolph, who in Che original plan was 
^* to have accompanied me early in the summer, found her^^^ 
** self in u Htuativn that rendered v$id every such intention; 

. N 4 . *« und 
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Xtt fancy oft can raise, as poets sang. 
To retd danger separation's pang. 

Wondrous fond man ! on whom no god shall frown. 
The pride of Paphos, envy of the gown ! 30 

Whose very shade might fructify the ground. 
While streams uxorious [d) murmur all around: 
Whose sole return produc' dy {e) by playful stealth. 
No influence small on Mrs. Randolph's healthy 
Who yet, though conscious of the best effect y ^^ 
Her situation scarcely could suspect, [f) 

I praise 

<< and though, when I left her, it was only with the ttar of 
** occasional absence^ yet I find (though she is silent on the subject) 
<* that the imagincuion has been too busy, and magnified the pang 
** rf separation into the misery of real danger^* 

Lugece O Veneres Cupidinesque, 

£t quantum est hominum venustiorum ! 

{d) Vagus et sinistra 

Labitur ripa, Jove mm prohante^ ux- 
or ivs amnis, 

(e) *^ I am happy to say, that my return has had no small influence 

mi Mrs. Randolph's health.^^ Correspondence, p. 11. 

• 

(/) " I am happy to say, that my return has been productive of 

«* the best effects to Mrs, Randolph, whoy till lately^ did not sus* 

** pect her situation Correspondence, p. i6. 
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I praise the husband and those virtuous fedrs, 
The less your sense, the more your love appears : 
Attend, from Brighton while the Muse I bring, 
Safe in the maily your studious cares to sing; 40 
Let Lockman (^) in the closet pray or doze; 
Read^(?» my verse, or Tommy Tyrrwhitt's (A) prose. 

Come then, one glance from Love and Hymen steal. 

And all you know, and all you think, reveal; 

Yet ah ! beware, and in affection's spite, 45 

Spare Mrs. Randolph's blushes, as you write; 

Then turn to Bolton, (/) and his Cross of Gold, 

A name the Muses with surprise behold. 

Say, 

{g) The Rev. Dr. Lockman, Clerk of the Closet to the 
Prince of Wales. 

{h) Thomas Tyrrwhitt, Esq. Private Secretary to H. R. H; 
the Prince of Wales. His style is said to be nervous; but upoo 
his being asked if he thought the Royal Correspondence might 
ever be published, he acknowledged that the Epistola ad Fa^ 
miliares were by no means adapted for public inspection, and 
that there was not one letter to Attlcus in the whole collection. 

(/) Mr. Bolton is Master of the Golden Cross Inn, at 
Charing Cross, and Proprietor of the Brighton mail-coach; at 
this inn the Rev. Dr. Randolph hooked \\i^ parcel in question. 

JV. B. This note has its pathos, but not in any exquisite 
dfgrce. 
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Say, how the royal hand the trust resigned. 
The trust you book^d^ {k) and wisely left behind 5 50 
Or call on Anstruther (/) the charge to states 
For Graham would but waste the time [m) in prate; 
Or e'en to Doctor Hallifax («) submit. 
He has good-nature, and a little wit; 

Or 

(I) " I attended at the GoUen Cross^ previous to the departure 
** of the coach; and, having first seen it regularly book^d^ de- 
*^ liver'd my parcel, inclosing the Princesses packet, addressed 

«* to your Ladyship, at th« Favillion."-^ Correspondeoce, 

p. 32. 

(/) R. Graham, Esq. Attorney General, and J. Anstruther, 
Esq. Solicitor General to the Prince of Wales. Mr* Avstru- 
THER*s speech in. one of the charges on Mr. Hastings*s Trial, 
consisted of the words state^ stated^ stating^ 2X every third sen- 
tence at the least. The Lords and the audience never heard 
such a Stater or Statist before. 

(m) It is well known among the Lawyers, that if they w^t 
to keep the House of Lords sitting till there is a fuller attend- 
ance, or till a material witness arrives, they wish for Mr, 
Graham tb chat to them about a turnpike, or an inclosure bill» 
for an hour or two, which he does with the greatest fluency 
imaginable. N. B. Mr. Christie can say as much on a ribbon 
as a Raphael. 

(«) A very pleasant, easy man, and an excellent Apothe- 
cary, made into a Physician by the Archbishop of Canterbury, 

who&c faculties are infinite. Well, well; the Archbishop 

may make as many Doctors as he pleases; ^' Nature and Sick- 
•* ness debate it at their leisure." Dr. Hallifax and Dr, War* 
ren are the Physicians to the Prince of Wales. 
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Or if, foni Sir ! a stranger yet at court, 55 

Bid Warren write, znA frame a strong report ^ 
Warren, whose well-fcc*d hand, in dubious case, 
The -^sculapian {0) serpent best may grace; 
For him no title Pitt or Heard shall forge. 
Sir Charles, Sir Luke, SirWalter, or Sir George, (p) 60 

Say, when for Brunswick first you hop'd to steer. 
How lagg'd the months of the long lingering year; 
Nor if forbid that secret now to name, ( j) 

Say — if the Duke of York to Windsor came. 

To 

(p) •« To Ifeguik the time, 

^* Look like the time; look like the innocent flower, 
** B^t he the strpint under i/.'*— Macbeth. 
I only quote Shakspeare: Ilim no commentator; butremeia- 
brance will be busy. 

(/) The rage or frenzy of Knighthood and Baronetage hat 

invaded and seized the college. Sir Charles Blagden, M. D. 

and Knight of — ^I don't know what. He was made so for a 

German tour, to figure away as a Cievalier, and for no other 

reason that I can tell: Sir George Baker,^ M. D. Baronet, for 

his skill, reputation, and learning: and Sir Walter J'ar* 

quhar^ Physician, Surgeon, Man-midwife, Apothecary, anct 

Baronet. 

Momento turbinis exit 

Marcus Dama : Papas ! Marco spondente recusas 

Credere tu vitam? &c. 
Bat, *^ as Sir Walter knows all this, I shall not go on telling 
hini.*' See the Critic. 

(f ) I must give the whole passage relating to his departure, 

and 



r ^7* J 

To whom you owe that solace of your life, 65 

And, source of all anxiety^ your wife. 
Say, {/"the Duke his letters chose to send 
By the Dutch mail, or by his reverend friend> 
Happy to bless your parting, not perplex. 
And e'en some sense of duty to annex. 76 

Say, 

ind all the Doctor's hypothetical reasoning, on which this part of 
my Epistle is founded ; the Doctor*s words cannot be sufii« 
ciently attended to or admired. ** To think of pleasure, whrch 
** in its pursuit would give a moment's pain to one^ 'iohcse ha/f 
^ ^intss I am Jiroud to say^ is far dearir to me than my own^ is a 
•* lesson, thank Gpdy 1 have still to. Uarn^ and I throw myself 
•* upon your Ladyship's goodness for a firojier explanation. 
•* One thing I would however premise, thzt if any consequence 
•* should attach to the delivery of her R, H.^s LtterSy or in case thie 
♦* Duie of Yoriy whom / hofie to nieet at U^indsor to day, should 
** ha^e any thing of importance to intrust me ivith, gratitude and 
•• esteem, (for even the object of my anxiety I owe in a great 
^ measure to their goodness,) will then annex a sense of duty to my 
•* de^arture^ and consequently oniercome every scruple. Agaia 
^ then trusting my cause in your Ladyship's hands, and with 
^ the hopes of renewing my plan at the expiration of a i^'N 
^ months; and may I not add of then repeating the exultation of 
** a grateful people from the increased sum of a nation s blesiings^ 
•• &c. &c.'* The P. S, « May I request the favour of a line 
•* by Sunday night's post, to meet me in town on Monday, 
•* because from that I shall regulate my future motions,^^ Letter 
Xi> the Countess of Jersey. — Correspondence, page 7 and 8. 

N. B. I request the reader to make himself perfect in this whole 
passage, before he reads my weak imitation of it. Who shall 
ever talk again of the " Venator tenera conjugis immemor?** 
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Say, how your scruples vanishM ; times to come, 

A nation s blessings in increased sum, 

Brighten'd your soul, and varnish'd high your style. 

To antedate the raptures of our isle ! 

You srill on Jersey call'd, like other men, 75 

To regulate your motions — by her pen : 

Then say, how well all writing may be spar'd. 

How nothing can be known, when nothing is declared, 

Sweet are the gifts of learning and of ease, 
That tt^chfond man to reason and to please, 8a 
With grace a simple subject to adorn. 
To strike with truth, and tinsel glare to scorn ! 
Such thoughts my youthful fancy best could move^ 
When first I wanderM in the studious grove: 
Now with experience blest, and riper days, 8 j 

And sense to weigh the candidates for praise, 

I feel that sleep must wait at wisdom's close. 
And stydents work, that doctors may repose^ 

Well-pleas'd I read, on state affairs intent. 
How clear your words ! how close your ailment ! 



i 
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E*en he may understand the simple talc, gt 

Who runs fo book his parcels in the mail. 



»• 



But oh that void, from August to July^ (r) 

What journals or what fancy may supply ? 

What streams you crossed, the Elbe, or blood-stain'd 
Rhine, 9j 

Or with Prince-bishops if you chose to dine, s 

Felt o'er your temples the suspended sword, 

By Gallic threads, at Kleber's thundering word. 

What German towns you traversed, who can tell ? 
Towns, that a British Muse ne'er learnM to spell ; , 
(Oh that their very names riiight Jourdan throttle) 
Eisenachy Ehrenbrehtsteiriy or Wolfenbottle. 
Such tempting themes unwilling I forego. 
Nor strive to paint, what I can never know ; 
And why abroad should idle fancy roam, 105 

When the gay scene is only found at home ? 

Methinks 

(r) Dr. Randolph received the packet from the Princess at 
Brighton on the 30th of August 1795, (Correspondence page 
30,) and the Dr's*. last letter to Lady Jersey is dated July 5, 
1796. — The great hiatus or chasm, which I so feelingly regret, 
jnijht be supplied if the Doctor would but publish an account 
of his tour in Germany, for which I wait with something more 
than mere impatience. 
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Methinks with you I stroll by Brighton's maia^ 
With belles and loungers on the crowded Steine, 
Where Jews (/) and Jobbers give the ton to taste. 
And Marlborough [u) fears a nation's wealth to waste; 
Where now the Muses Hamilton [w) deplore. 
And Grafton joys, that Junius is no more. 

4 

With you I seek the light Pavilion's dome. 
Where Holland thought to fix a Prince^at homc^ 
Whose bas^ the majesty of ocean laves, 115 

And friendly Halcyons [x) fain would calm the wayes^ 
I see the Princess \y) bend her graceful hand. 

And Darnley smirks, and Chom'ley waves his wand ; 

There 

(/) Messrs. Goldsmidt, all the Solomons, Nathan Solomon, 
£. P. Solomon,* and Solomon Solomon, Boyd, Thellussons, 
&€• in short, he genus omne^ mastum ac sollicitum. 

A bargain/tfr the opening may be made on the Steine as well as 
ih the Stock Exchange, or a Jobber can study Hemmings on the 
Fourth Paymenty or look an eighth better^ or ^wmse^ for dijiting in 
the funds, as well as in the sea. 

(tf) The D* of Marlborough has. a house on the Steine at 
^Brighton, which his Grace lets out for a great part of the season. 

(w) The Rt. Hon. William Gerard Hamilton. 

[x) The part of the Halcyons by the Earl of Moira, Lord 
Cholmley, Lord Thurlow, &c. &€• 

O'} ^' J[ need not recall to your Ladyship's recollection, the 

** interview 



C 176 ] 

There stands the heavy St. I^eger apart, 
. Once highly favour'd with ike hand and heart j 12a 
Hulse, caird in vain the treasure to disburse. 
And Seymour, dangling with an empty purse ; 

Stanhope's hard phyz, and Aston's easy air. 
With VisQOunt Villiers by the royal chair i 
- Of Chaplains {%) too a melancholy store, 125 

Whose names the Muse ne*cr knew, or heard before. 

Say now, my Randolph, for /i^ /r»j/ preparM 

Who felt the nod, or who the whisper (har*d; 
Say next, what converse in the presence passed. 
When each bon mot was brighter than the last, 130- 
Say, for your prose may best adorn my rhyme, 
How high they reasoned of fat6, chance, and time; 

And 

•' interview I had with the Princess at Brighton, wJien she deli-^ 
** vered to me the packet in question; all her attendants in waiting. 
** werit I believe, /r^j^«/.*'— Correspondence page 30.— The 
names and offices of all the personages, from Lord Darnley, to 
the Chaplains, may be found in the Red Book, which should be 
consulted. 

(z) Some of the names, (chosen with care from the whole 
body of the Clergy for so high a distinction, as we may fairly 
conjecture,) the Red Book gives — ** Barker, Hodson, Nugent,/ 
Wiigress, Perkins, Barnard Foord, &c. &c, I believe I, s^m 
rather poetical in supposing them present. 
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*• Of all the branches of the race ailgttst, (^i?) 

*^ Hcno some muse sprout, some moul4eir in ib^ dust i 

" AndAotOf alas! in ten revolving years, 135 

*< Some grace in royal features disappears.^' / 
Say, haw you took tie. trUst-^l say no more. 
Nor will I sing again, what I have sung before^ 

Thus, as the summer sun-beams round me play> 
With state and farce I sooth my various day ; 140 
Nor groan,, with Morgan, at the fall of ftocks, 
But sing ii€ r^ape of packttSy ot of locks^ 

While you, my Randolph, dews Castalian sip^ 
Or inspiration wait from Jersey's lip 5 
^Tis your*s the Royal Stranger's mind to teach, 145 
To form her accent, and direct her speech^ 
Yourself the bright example of your art. 
How best simplicity may reach the heart t 
Lo, Secretary Murray (^^) deigns a smile> 
And hails his brother TuUy of the isle. 150 

•Tis 

\a£) <* The con^^ersafitn generally turned upon the variojus 
^ branches of her august family, and tie alteration I should find 
^ in them after an absence of ten years^^ Correspondence, p. jq, 

{hy) SecreHtty A&rr^^.^^Not the late Lord Manifield, nor any 

O Secretary 
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'Tis your's, to sing the royal cares to rest. 

With Langhorne's tales, or plays from Ireland's chest> 

Or lullabies of old or modern time; 

No prose from Swift to take, from Pope no rhyme, 

No fire from Milton, strength from Dryden's strain, 

But all, save baby Jerningham, disdain; 156 

E'en Gray shall fall, nor o'er his rustic urn 

In pensive mood your Carolina mourn. 

Lo, at your nod shall Clarendon retire. 
And Gillies rule o'er all th' historic choir; i6« 
Scotch Mirrors, and Scotch Loungers in the rear. 
In right of Addison shall charm hr ear. 
With namby-pamby preachers of the age, 
Blair in the^pulpit, Greathead on the stage; 
Nor Locke, nor Bacon raise the- studious head, 165 
And Darwin for Lucretius shall be read; 

And 

Secretary of State, but Sir James Murray (Pultcncy) Adjii. 
tant General, and Secretary to the Duke of York when H. R. H^ 
commanded the British forces in Flanders, at the beginning 
of the war. Secretary Murray's style was universally admired 
for \ts perspicuity^ simplicity, and lucid arrangement \ arid the Se- 
cretary's official dispatches are preserved for posterity. Great 
'iori/ers in future times will say to each other; 

*' Yes, Vm content, allow me Murray s strains, 
^^ And vou shall rise up Randoljih for yoUr pains." 
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And Newton*s self shall yields with piou? Boylc^ 

To Hartley's whims, and Priestley's flimsy toil. 

Dulness shall re-assume her ancient right, 

And pert cohfceit, and diction^s darkest night 170 

Involve all meaning, and absorb the ray 

That beamM from light's full orb in Ai^KA's day. 

. , * ' ^ . p 

But oh, yet conscious of your charge, impart 
This English lesson to a Brunswick's heart : 

Tell her, that virtue Britain still shall own, 175 
And Love shall guard th' hereditary throne; 
Before the eye of youth though meteors runi 
The star of Venus fades before the sun j 
The morn has dews, when shadowy vapours glfeam^ 
Our noon-day claims a stronger steadier beam; i8d 
Tell her, for *tis your office best to know^ 
Virtue, like her^s, is peace, arid guili is woe; 
Tell herj there is a voice, nor faint nor dull. 
That in the desert cries, and city full. 
In high-vic'd courts^ and dn the sea*s lone short, 185 
** Awake to righteousness, and sin no more!" 

O z That 
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That angels stiU shall guide her spotless breast 
In dawny dreams to fix'd connubia] rest. 
Returning virtue sign the blest release, 
Confirm'd by love and penitential peace. 199 

Then, waving high o'er Carlton's pillar'd porch. 
No more the flame all dim, reversM the torch. 
Shall Hymen his unchanging trophies rear. 
And life and joy Favonian gales shall bear. 

I cease, my Randolph, oh, forgive the Muse, 195 
Her plume yet fragrant with celestial dews. 
Forgive her fears, her serious passing strain. 
She ne'er was schooled to murmur or complain. 
For Wisdom taught her, e'en from earliest yotith. 
To feel, with you, this great unalter'd truth; 209 
^^ That oft a Nation's fondest hope is crost^ 
^ And that—n Packet may be book'dy and lost " 
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NEW MORALITY, 



(From the Anti-Jacobik.) 

Jr R o M mental mists to purge a nation's eyes ;. 
To animate the weak, unite the wise; 
To trace the deep infection, that pervades 
The crowded town, and taints the rural shades; 
To mark how wide extends the mighty waste jf 
O'er the fair realms of Science, Learning, Taste ; 
To drive and scatter all the brood of lies. 
And chase the varying falsehood as it flies j 
The long arrears of ridicule to pay. 
To drag reluctant Dullness back to day; lo 

Much yet remains. To ypu these themes belong. 
Ye favoured sons of virtue and of song ! 

JSay, is the field too narrow } aro the times 

Barren of folly, and devoid of crimes? 

O 4 Yet 
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Yet, venial vices, in a milder age, 15 

. Could rouse tbe Warmth of Pope's satiric rage ; 
The doating miser, and the lavish heir. 
The follies, and the foibles of the fair. 
Sir Job, Sir Balaam, and old Euclio*s thrift, 

' And Sappho's diamonds with her dirty shift, 20 
Blunt, Charter's, Hopkins; meaner subj^ts fir'd 
The keen-eyed Poet, while the Muse inspired 
Her ardent child, entwining, as he sate. 
His laureird chaplet with the thorns of hate. 

But say, indignant does the Muse retire, 
Hersfcrine deserted, and extinct its fire? 
No pious hand to feed the sacred flame. 
No rapturM soul a poet's charge to claim > 

Bethink thee, Gifibrd, when some future age 
Shall trace the promise of thy playful page; 30 
•* (a) The hand which brush 'd a swarm of fools away, 
•^Should rouse to grasp a more reluctant prey!'* 

Think 

V) See the motto prefixed to " the Baviad,*' a satirical poem, 
by W. Gilford, Xsq. iini|UtttionabI]r tfit bciK of its kiads ^^^^ 
the days of Pope. 

■ ■■■■■ i i W oirc ill ovilia 

Kox in reluctaotei dracoift s» 
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Think then, will pleaded indolence excuse 
The tame secession c£ thy buiguid Muse? 

Ah ! where is now that promise ? why so long 35 

Sleep the keen shafts of satire ai>d of song ? 

Oh ! come, with Taste and Virtue at thy side* 

With ardent zeal inflamed, and patriot pride ; 

With keen poetic glance direct the blow. 

And empty all thy quiver on the foe : ^ 49 

No pause, no rest, till weltering on the ground 

The poisonous hydra lies, and pierc'd with many a 
wound. 

Thou too!— Mj? nameless Bard^ (^)--*whosc honest 
zeal 
For law, for morals, for the public weal. 
Pours down impettious on thy country^s foes 
The stream of vet sci and many languag'd ptosej- 
Thou too !— thougix ©ft thy ill^vised didifce. 
The guiltless head with' random censure strifcc^y 
Though quaint allusions, vague and undefinM, 
Flay faintly round' the ear, but mock die mind; 

Through 

(D The ^^hor of •« The Pursuits of J-itcrature,** * 
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Thro* the mix*d mass yet truth and learning shines 
ji And .manly vigour stamps the nervous line. 
And patriot warmth the generous rage inspires. 
And wakes and points the desi^ltory fires ! 

Yet more remain unknown : for who can tell 
What bashful genius, in some rural c^U, 
As year to year, and day succeeds to day, 
|n joyless leisure wastes bis life away ? 
In him the.flame of early fancy shone % 
His genuine worth his old companions own \ 60 
In childhood and in youth their chief confessed, 
His master's pride, his pattern to the rest. 
Now, far aloof retiring from the strife 
Of busy taleifts, and of active life. 
As, from the loop-holes of retreat, he views 65 
Our stage, verse, pamphlets, politics, and news. 
He loaths the world ; or, with reflection sadf 
Concludes it irrecoverably mad. 
Of taste, of learning, morals, all bereft. 
No hope, no prospect to redeem it left. ^o 

Awake! 
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Awake ! for shame ! or e'er thy nobler sense 
Sink in th* oblivious pool of indolence ! 
Must wit be foun,d alone on falsehood's side. 
Unknown to truth, to virtue unallied? ; 
Arise! nor scorn thy. country's just alarms; 75 

Wield ih her cause thy long-neglected arms : 
Of lofty satire pour th* indignant strain. 
Leagued with her friends, and ardent to maintaia 
'Gainst Learning's, Virtue's, Truth's, Religion's foes, 
^ kingdom's safety, and the world's repose. 80 

If Vice appal thee ; if thou view with awe 
Jnsults that brave, and crimes that 'scape the law; 
Yet may the specious bastard brood, which claim 
A spurious homage under Virtue's name, 
jSprung from that parent of ten thousand crimes. 
The New Pkilesofihy of piodern times, 
Yet, these may rouse thee! — With unsparing hand, 
Ph, lash the vile impostures from the land I 

First, stern Philanthropy : not she, who dries 

Jhc prphqin's tears, and wipes the widow's eyesj 90 

* . » 

Not 



C «M 3 

Not ^e, who, siainted Charity her guide. 
Of British bounty' {kmrs the aniiusl tide : 
But Frenci Philanthropy ; whose boundless mind 
Glows with the general love of all ftiankind ; 

Philanthropy, tfSeneath whose baneful sway 95 

Each patriot passion sinks, and dies away. 

Taught in her schodi Co imbibe thy mawkish strain, 
Condorcec, filtered through the dregs of Paine^ 
Each pert adept disowns a Briton's part. 
And plucks the name of England fiom his heart, xoo 

What shall a name, a word, a sound control 
Th* asjnring thought, and cramp th* expansive soul ? 
^ball One half-peopled Island's rocky round 
A love, that glows for all Creation, bound ? 

m 

And social charities contract the plan 105 

Fram'd for thy Freedom, universal Man? 
No— through th' extended globe his feelings run 
As broad and general as the* unbounded sun ! 
No narrtw bigot ie: hli reasoned view 
Tby^ interests, England, rank? with thijae^ Peru ! i xo 

He 



France at our dooiris ke see) ao. danger nigh. 
But heaves for Turkey's wpcs the* ioipartial sigh I 
A steady Patriot of the W<^ld aIone» 
The Frieiid of every Country-^but his own« 

ft 

Next <poraea a gentler Virtue. Ah I beware 
Lest the harsh verse her shrinking softness scare 2 
Visit her not too roughly 1 the warm sigh 
Breathes on her lips; the tear-drop gems her eye. 
Sweet Sensibility, who dwells enshrin'd 
{n the fine foldings of the feeling mind ; 1 20 

With delicate Mimosa's sense endued* 
Who shrinks instinctive from a hand too rude, 
Ori like the anagailiSf prescient flower. 
Shuts her soft petals at the* approaching showen 

Sweet child 6f sickly Fancy ! her of yore 
From her lov'd France Rousseau to exile bocti 
And, while midst lakes and mountains wild he ran. 

Full of himself, and shunn'd, the haunts of man, 
Taught her o*er each lone vale, and Alpine steep. 
To lisp* the story of his wrongs, and weep; . igo 

Taught 
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Taught Her t6 fcherish still in either eye^ 
Of tender tc^rs a plentiful supply. 
And pour them in the brooks that babbled by ; 
Taught by nice scale to mete her feelings strong. 
False by degrees, and exquisitely wrong; 135 

For the crushed beetle /rj/ ; the widowed dove. 
And all the warbled sorrows of the grove j 
Nexifor poor suffVing^^/Z/j and /asi of all, ' 

■ • 

For Parents, Friends,, a King's, and Country's fall. 

Mark her fair votaries, prodigal of grief, 140 

With cureless pangs, and woes that mock relief. 
Droop in soft sorrow o'er a faded flower; 
O'er a dead jack-ass pour the Jiearly shower; 
But hear, unmov'd, .of Loire's ensanguined floods 
Chok'dupwith slain; of Lyons drench'd in blood; 
Of crimes that blot the age, the world with shame. 
Foul crimes, but sicklied o'er with Freedom's name; 
Altars- and thrones subverted; social life 
Trampled, to earth ; the husband from the wife, 
parent froni child, with ruthless fijry torn j 150 

Of talents, honour, virtue, wit, forlorn, . 

In 



^ 
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In friendless exile ; of the wise and good 
Staining the daily scaffold with their blood ; 
Of savage craelties, that scare the mind. 
The rage of madness with helFs lusts combined. 
Of hearts torn reeking from the manned breast^ 
They hear — and hope, that all is for thb best. 

Fond hope ! but Justice sanctifies the pray'r 
Justice! here, Satire, strike! 'twere sin to spare! 

Not she in British Courts that takes her stand, 160 
The dawdling balance dangling in her hand. 
Adjusting punishments to fraud and vice. 
With scrupulous quirks, and disquisition nice: 
But firm, erect, with keen reverted glance, ». 
Th* avenging angel of regenerate France, 
Who visits ancient sins on modern times. 
And punishes the Pope for Caesar's crimes, (c) 

Such ' 

(c) The Manes of Vcrcengetorix are supposed to have been 
very much gratified by the invasion of Italy and the plunder of 
the Roman territory. The defeat of the Burgundians is to be 
revenged on the modern inhabitants of Switzerland. But the 
Swiss were a free people, defending their liberties against a 
tyrant. Moreover, ihcy happened to be in alliance with France 

at 



Such is the liberal Justxcb which presides 

In these our dayi t and riiodern patriots gtiides ; 

Justice, whose bk)od-stain*d book one sole decree^ 

One statute fills ; ** The People shall be Free/' 171 

Free by what means ? by folly, madness, guilt. 

By boundless rapine, blood in oceans spilt^ 

By confiscation, in whose sweeping toils 

The poor mj^n^s pittance with the rich man'^ spoils, 

Mix'd in one common mass, are swept away, 

To glut the short-liv'd tyrant of the day ; 

By laws, religion, morals, all overthrown : 

Rouse then, ye sovereign people, claim your own : 

The licence that enthrals, the truth that blinds, 180 

The wAlth that starves you, and the pow*r that grinds. 

So Ju?TicE^ bids* *Twas her enlightened doom, 

Louis, thy h#ly head devoted to the tomb ! 

■ 
'Twas JirsTic? claim'd, in that accursed hour. 

The fatal forfeit of too lenient pow'r. 

Mourn 

At the time. No matter^ Burgundy is »ince 6ecome a province 
of France, and the French have acquired a property iix all the 
injuries and defeats which the people of that country may have 
sustained, together with a title to revenge and retaliation to be 
cjcercised in the present, or any future centuries, as may be 
found most glorious and convenient. 
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Mourn for the Min we may ; btit for the Kiiig ^ 
Freedom, oh ! Frieedom's such t charming thing t 

** Much may be isaid on boflx^des/* Hark ! Ihear 
A well-known voice that murmurs in my ear. 

The voice of C a nd o u r ; Hail ! most solcmii sage. 
Thou drivelling virtue of this moral age, 191 
Candour, which softens party's headlong rage. 

CANDotTR, which spares its foes; nor e'er descends 
With bigot zeal to combat for its friends. 
Candour, which loves in see-saw strain to tell 
Of acting foolishly y but meaning welly 
Too nice to praise by wholesale, or to blame^ 
Convinced that all men's motives are the same; 
And finds, with keen discriminating sight. 
Black's not so black; norwHixEJ^v^^white* 200 



" Fox, to be sure, was vehement and wrong; 
But then Pittas words, you'll own, were rtf/>i^r strong; 
Bothmust beblamed,both pardon'd; 'twasjustso 
With Fox and Pitt full forty years ago ! 

So Walpole, Pulteney; factions in all times. 

Have had their follies, ministers their crimes," , 

P Give 
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Give me th' avowed, th* erects the manly foe. 
Bold I can meet, perhaps may turn his blow; 
^ut of all plagues, goodheav'n, thy wrath can send. 
Save, save, oh ! save me from the Candid Friend! 

<* Barras loves plunder ; Merlin takes a bribe ; 
^' What then? shall Candour these good men 

** proscribe? 
** No! ere we join the loud-accusing throi^, 
" Prove, not the facts, but, that they thought them 

wrong. 

** Why hang O'Quigley ? he, misguided man» 
** In sober thought his country's weal might plan : 
" And, while his deep-wrought Treason sapp'd the 

throne, 
** Might act from taste in morals^ all his own." 



Peace to such Reasoners ! let them have their way ; 
Shut their dull eyes against the blaze of day. 220 
Priestley's a Saint, and Stone a Patriot still y 
And La Fayette a Hero, if they will. 

I love 



I 
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1 love the bold uncompromising mind> 
Whose principles are fix*d, whose views defined: 
Who scouts and scorns, in Canting Candour's spite. 
All taste in morals^ innate sense of right. 
And Nature^s impulse, all unchecked by art. 
And feelings fine, that float about the heart; 
Content, for good men's guidance, bad men's awe. 
On moral truth to rest, and Gospel law. 23a 

Who owns, when Traitors feel the* avenging rod. 
Just retribution, and the hand of God j 
Who hears the groans through Olmutz* roofs that 

ri.<g. 
Of him who mock'd, misled, betray'd his King, 
Hears unappall'd : though Faction's zealots preach, 
Unmov'd, unsoften'd by Fitzpatrick's speech. 

[d) That speech on which the melting Com-^i 
mons hung, 
** Whiletruthsdivinecame mended from i5/V tongue /' 

How 

{d) The speech of General Fitzpatrick, on his motion for 
an address of the House of Commons to the Emperor of Ger- 
many, to demand the deliverance of M. La Fayette, from the 

P 2 prison 



How loving husband clings to duteous wife ; 
How pure religion sooths the ills of life; 240 

Mow Popish ladies trust their pious fears 
And naughty actions in their chaplain's ears. 
Half novel, and half sermon, on it flow'd; 

^ With pious zeal the Opposition glow'd; 
And as o'er each the soft infection crept, 245 * 

Sigh*d as he whiiied, and as he whimpered wept;— 
EVh Cunvcn dropt a sentimental tear, 

• And stout St. Andrew yelp'd a softer '• Hear!*' 



O f nurse of crimes and fashions! which in vain 

Our colder servile spirits would attain;, 250 

How 



prison of Olmutz, was one of the mod dainty pieces of oratory 
that ever drew tears from a crowded gallery and the clerks at the 
table. It was really quite moving to hear the General talk of 
religion, conjugal fidelity, and " such branches of learning." 
There were a few who laughed indeed, but that was thought 
hard. hearted, and immoral, and irreligious, and God knows 
what. Cryirtg was the order of the day. Why will not the 
Opposit/on try these topics again? La F&yette indeed (the 
more's the pity) is out. But why not a motion for a general 
goal^delivcry of all State Prisoners throughout Europe? 
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How do we ape thee, France ! but blundering st jjl 
Disgrace the pattern by our want of skilU 
The borrowM step our awkward gait reveals : 
(As clumsy Courtney mafs the verse he steals,) 
How do we ape thee, France ! nor claim alpnc 
Thy arts, thy tastes, thy morals for our own# 
But to thy Worthies render homage due, 
Their (/)" hair- breadth scapes** witb anxigua inr 

terest view. 
Statesmen and heroines whom this age adores, 
Tho* plainer times would call them rogues and whoncs". 

See Louvet, patriot, pamphleteer, and sage, 261 
Tempcrifig with amorous fire his virtuous rage ! 
Form'd for all tasks, his various talents see. 
The luscious novel> the severe decree. 

Thctt 

(/*) See Kicit de mes Perils^ by Louvet; Mimciresd^m Detenu^ 
by Riouife, &c. The avidity with which these productions 
were read, might, we should hope, be accounted for upon 
principles of mere curiosity (as we read the Newgate Calendar, 
and the history of the Buccaneers), not from any interest in 
favour of a set of wretches, infinitely more detestable than all 
the robbers and pirates that ever exbted. 

P 3 
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Tbea mark him weltering in his nasty sty. 

Bare his lewd transports to the public eye. 

Not his the love in silent groves that strays. 

Quits the rude world, and shuns the vulgar gaze ; 

In ]^oiska's full possession blest. 

One craving void still aches within his breast, ^70 

Plunged in the filth and fondness of her arms. 

Not to himself alone be stints her charms; 

Clasp'd in each other's foul embrace they lie. 

But know no joy, unless the world stands by : 

The fool of vanity, for her alone 

He lives, loves, writes, and dies but to be known. 

His widow'd mourner flies to poison's aid, 
Eager to join her Louvet's parted shade 
In those bright realms, where sainted lovers stray. 
But harsh emetics tear that hope away, {g) 280 

Yet 

{g) Every lover of modem French literature, and admirer 
•f modern French characters, must remember tlie rout which 
was made aboat Louvet's death, and Lodoiska's poison. The 
attempt at self-slaughter, and the process of the recpvery, th^ 
arsenic, and the castor oil, were served up in dailj messes 
from the French papers, till the public absolutely sickened. 
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Yet hapless Louvet ! where thy bones are laid. 

The easy nymphs shall consecrate the shade, {i) 

There, in the laughing morn of genial spring, 

Unwedded pairs shall tender couplets sing; 
Eringoes o*er the hallowed spot shall bloom. 
And flies of Spain buzz softly round the tomb, {i) 

But hold, severer virtue claims the Muse ; 
Roland the just, with ribands in his shoes ; [k) 
And Roland's spouse who paints with chaste delight 
IThe doubtful conflict of her nuptial night ; 290 
Her virgin charms what fierce attacks assaird. 
And how ^h.e rigid Minister (/) prevailed. 

And ah I what verse can grace thy stately mien, . 
Gui<}e of the world, preferment's golden queen, 
l^^c^^s fair daughter, S^ael the Epicene I 

Brght 

(i) Fa^ihs lf<fpif. 

(0 See Antbologia passim. 

(i) Such was the strictness of this Minister^ prineiples, that 
ke positively refused to go to court in shoe-lmckles.— See 
Dumourier^s Memoirs. 

if) See Madame Roland^s Memoirs-*^* Ri^dt Umsm;^ 
^f issot & ses Commetans. 

P4 
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Bright o'er whose flaming cheek, and pumple(w) nosc» 
The bloom of young desire unceasing ^ws ! 
Fain would the Muse — ^but ah ! she dares no more, 
A mournful voice from lone Guyana's shore, («) 
Sad Quatremer, the bold presumption checks, 300 
Forbid to question thy ambiguous sex. 

To thee, proud Barras bows; thy charm$ control 
Rewbeir? brute rage, and Merlin's ?ubtle soul ; 
RaisM by thy hands, and fashion'd to thy will. 
Thy pow'r, thy guiding influence, governs stillj 
Where at the blood-stain'd board txpert he plies^, 
The lame artificer of fraud and liesj 

Hq 



(m) The •' pumplc" nosed attorney of FurnivarsIap.-r-Con^ 
gitvc's Way of the World, 

(11) These lines contain the secr^ Histbry of Qpatrenier*^ 
deportation. He presumed in the Council of Five Hundred 
to arraign Madame de StaePs conduct, and even to hint a doubt 
of her sex. He was sent to Guyana, The transaction natu- 
rally brings to one's mind the dialogue beiween Falst^ and 
Hostess Quickly in Sbakspeare's Henry IV. 

falf Thou art neither fish nor flesh — 3. man cannot teD wher^ 
to have thee. 

Quick. Tkou vt aa unjust man for saying so-*fhoii or W 
man knows where to have mf 
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He with the niitred head and cloven heel, 
Doomed the coarse edge of Rewbell's jests to feel, (a) 
To stand the playful buffet, and to hear 310 

The frequent ink-stand whizzing past his ear; 
While all the five Directors laugh t;o' see 
*' The limping priest so deft at his new ministry." Ql) 

Last of the* anointed five behold, and least, 
Thfe Directorial Lama, Sovereign Priest, 
Lepaux! whom atheists worship; at whose nod 
Bow their meek heads the men without a God. [q) 

Ere^ 

(0) For instancei* in the course of a political discus^o^. 
Re w bell observed to the £x-bishop — " that his understanding was 
♦* as crooked as his legs^* — *' Vil Emigr6, tu n'as pas le sens plus 
*^ droit que iespieds" — and therewithal threw an ink-stand at 
him. It whizzed along, as we have been informed, like the 
fragment of a rock from the hand of one of Ossian's heroes; 
but the wily apostate shrunk beneath the table, and the weapon 
past over him, iifnocuoas and guiltless of his blood or brains. 

(ii) See Homer's description of Vulcan. First^liad. 

Inextinguibilis vero exoriebatur risus beatis numinibus 
yt vidcrunt Vulcanum per domos ministrantem. 

(y) The men without a God-— one of the new sects.-7-Their 
religion is intended to consist in the adoration of a Great Book, 
in which all the virtuous actions of the Society are to be entered 
and registered. ** In times of Civil Commotion they are to 
^* comeforward, to exhort the Citizens to unanimity, and to read 
*^ t^tm^Vi chapter out of t}i$| Gr^at Bpokt When oppressed or 

^* proscribed]^ 



r 
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Ere long, perhaps, to this astonishM Isle, 
Fresh from the shores of subjugated Nile, 
Shall Bonaparte's victor fleet protect ^ic^ 

The genuine Theo- Philanthropic sect. 
The sect of Marat, Mir^bi^au, Voltaire, 
Led by their Pontiff, good La Reveillerc. 
Rejoic'd our Clubs shall greet him, ^nd install 
The holy Hunch«-back in thy dome, St. Paul ! 
While countless votaries thronging in his train 
Wave their Red Caps, and hymn this joc^md strain \ 

Couriers and Stars, Sedition's Evening Host, 
Thou Morning Chronicle^ and Morning Post, 
«* Whether ye make the Rights of Man your theme, 
" Your Country libel, and your God blaspheme, 331 
" Or dirt on private worth and virtue throw, 
" Still blasphemous or blackguard, praise Lepaux. 

" And ye five other wandering Bards, that move 
** In sweet accord of harmony and love, 
^^ Coleridge andSouthey, Loyd, andLambeandCo. 
** Tunc all your mystic harps to praise Lepaux ! 

^* Priestley and Wakefield, humble, holy men, 
" Give praises to his name with tongue and pen ! 

" Thelwal, 

" proscribed, they arc to rftire to a burying-ground, to wrap 
/' themselves up in their great coats, and wait the approach of 
«* death," &ci 



) 
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** Thelwal, and ye that lecture as ye go, 340 
** And for your pains get pelted, praise Lepaux! 

** Praise him each Jacobin, or fool, or knave, 
** And your cropped head5 in sign of worship wave ! 

ft 

" All creeping creatures, venomous and low, 
" Paine, Williams, Godwin, Holcroft, praise 
Lepaux! 

** ■ ■ ■■■ ; and — : with join'd, 

** And every other beast after his kind. 

** And thou Leviathan ! {qq) on ocean's brim 
** Hugest of living things that sleep and swim ; 
" Thou in whose nose by Burke's gigantic hand 350 
** The hook was fix'd to drag thee to the land, . 

'* With -7- — , , and — (r) in thy train, 

f« And ■ . ' ■ wallowing in the yesty main, {s) 
" Still as ye snort, and pufF, and spout, and blow, 
** In puffing, and in spouting, praise Lepaux!** 



{qq) The D.of B rd. Sec the politicalPrint of Lbvi atbam, 

by Gilray. 

(r) The Reader is at liberty to fill up the blanks according to 
his own opinion, and after the chances and changes of the 
times. It would be highly unfair to hand down to posterity as 
followers of Leviathan^ the names of men who may, and pro* 
b^bly will soon, gro^ ashamed of their leader, 
(j) Though the jrrtf j/jr sea 

jPpn^Ojne and swallow navigation up. Macbiti. 
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Britain» beware; nor let the* insidious foe» 
Offeree despairing^ aim a deadlier blow. 
Thy peace, thy strength, with devilish wiles assail. 
And when her arms are vain, by arts prevail. 
Tnie, thou art rich, art powerful ! thro* thine Isle 
Industrious skill, contented labour, smile; 361 
Far seas are studded with tby countless sails; 
What wind but wafts them, and what shore but hails ! 
True, thou art brave! o*er all the busy land 
In patriot ranks embattled myriads stand ; 
Thy foes behold with impotent amaze. 
And drop the lifted weapon as they gaze! 

But what avails to guard eadi outward part. 
If subtlest poison, circling at thy heart, 
S{Hte of thy courage, of thy pow*r, and wealth, 370 
Mine the sound £ibric of thy vital health ? 

So thine own Oak, by some £ur streamlet*s ^de 

Waves its broad arms, and spreads its leafy pride, 

Tow*rs from the earth, and rearing tp the ^ies 

It*s conscious strength, the tempest's wrath defies; 

It's ample branches shield the fowls. (^ sar^ 

To its cool shade the panting herds rq>air ; 

The treacherous current works its noiseless way. 

The fibres loosen, and the roots decay. 

Prostrate 
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Prostrate the beauteous nub lies, and all 380 
That shar'd its shelter, perish in its fall. 

O thou! lamented Sage! whose prescient scan 
Piercfed thrdtigh foul Anarchy*s gigantic plan. 
Prompt to incredulous hearers to disclose 
The guilt of France, and Europe's world of woes; 
Thou, on whose name each distant age shall gaze^ 
The mighty sea-mark of these troubled days ! 
O lai^e of soul, of genius iinconfined. 
Born to delight, instruct, and mend mankind ! 
Burke ! in whose breast a Roman ardour glow*d s 390 
Whose copious tongue with Grecian richness flow'd j 
Well hast thou found (if such thy Country's doom) 
A timely refuge in the sheltering tomb ! 

As, in far realms, where Eastern kings are laid. 
In pomp of death, beneath the cypress shade. 
The perfum'd lamp with unextinguished light 
Flames thro* the vault,and cheers the gloom of night ; 
So mighty Burke! in thy sepulchral urn. 
To Fancy's view, the lamp of Truth shall burn; 
Thither late tinies shall turn their reverent eyes, 400 
Led by thy^ light, and by thy wisdom wise. 

There are^ to whom {their taste such pleasures cloy) 
No light thy wisdom yields, thy wit no joy. 

Peace 



C ^06 ] 

Peace to their heavy heads^ and callous hearts^ 
Peace — such as sloth, as ignorance imparts ! 
Pleas'd may they live to plan their Country's good. 
And crop with calm content their flow'ry food ! 

What though thy vent'rous spirit lov*d to urge 
The labouring theme to Reason's utmost verge. 
Kindling and mounting from th' enraptured sight ; 
Still anxious wonder watch'd thy daring flight! 411 
While vulgar minds, with mean malignant stare, 
Gaz'd up, the triumph of thy fall to share; 
Poor triumph! price of that extorted praise. 
Which siill to daring Genius Envy pays. 

Oh ! for thy playful smile, thy potent frown. 
To' abash bold Vice, and laugh pert Folly down ! 
So should the Muse in Humour's happiest vein. 
With verse that flow'd in metaphorjc strain. 
And apt allusions to the rural trade, 420 

Tell oiwhat wood young Jacobins are made; 
How the skiird Gardener grafts w^ith nicest rule 
The sliji of Coxcomb, on the stock of Fool; 
Forth in bright blossom bursts the tender sprig, 
A thing to wonder at, (/) perhaps a Whig: 

Should 

(/) /. e. Perhaps a Memhr •/ the Whig Club— a Society 

whick 
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Should tell, how wise each half-fledg'd pedant prates 

Of weightiest matters, grave distinctions states ; 

That rules of policy, and public good. 

In Saxon times were rightly understood ; 

That Kings are proper, may be useful things, 430 

But then some Gentlemen object to Kings; 

That in all times the Minister's to blame; 

That British Liberty's an empty name. 

Till each fair burgh, numerically free. 

Shall choose its Members by the Rule of Three. 

So should the Muse, with verse in thunder cloth'd. 
Proclaim the crimes by God and Nature loath'd ; 
Which, when fell poison revels in the veins, 
(That poison fell, which frantic Gallia drains 
From the crufle fruit of Freedom*s blasted tree) 440 
Blots the fair records of Humanity. 

To feebler nations let proud France afford 

Her damning choice, the chalice or the sword. 

To drink or di^ oh fraud ! oh specious lie ! ^ 

Delusive choice ! for if they drink, they die. 

The 

which has presumed to monopolize to itself a title to which it 
never had any claim, but from the character of those who have 
now withdrawn themselves from it. — " Perhaps* signifies that 
i'uen the Whig Club sometimis rejects a candidate, whose f&in- 
eiPLSS (risum teneatis) it affects to disapprove. 
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The sword we dread not : of ourselves secure, 
Firm were our strength, our Peace and Freedom sure. 
Let all the world confederate all its powVs, 
•* Be they not back'd by those that should be ours," 
High onhisrock shall Britain's GENiusstand, 450 
Scatter the crowded hosts, and vindicate the land. 

Guard we but our own hearts : with constant view 
To ancient morals, ancient manners true. 
True to the manlier virtues, such as nerv*d 
Our fathers' breasts, and this proud Isle preserved , 
For many a rugged age : and scorn the while 
Each philosophic atheist's specious guile. 
The soft seductions, the refinements picc. 
Of gay morality, and easy vice j 
So shall we brave the storms our 'stablishM powV 
Thy refuge, Europe, in some happier hour. 46 1 
But, French /« ^eartj tho' victory crown our brow. 
Low at our feet though prostrate nations bbw, 
I^Halth gild our cities, commerce crowd our shore, 
London may shine, but England is no more. 

THE END. 
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PREFACE. 



XHlLS Poem was chitjly occafioned by the perufal of 

Xix. Patrick Ouigenan*s Anfwer to the Addrefs of Mr. 
Grattan to his Fellow Citizens of Dublin, (a) I considered the 
Address and the Answer with that attention^ earnestness, and 
?eal which the importance of such a Cause, at this present 
bour. requires and demands ; and I considered it in this 
inanner. because whatever affefis Ireland, must affe£l the 
existence and safety of Great Britain, and of all the dependent 
iciei, ten'itories^ ^d possessions annexed to the Crown. 

I think 

{a\ ?ee *' An Answer to the Address of Hbkrt Grattak, 
Ex-representative of the City of Dublin in Parliament, to . his 
fellow Citizens of Dublin, by Patrick Duigenan, L. L. D. a 
Citizen of Dublini and olie of the Reprefentatives of the 
City of Armagh." 3d edit, i^ith Additions. DubliQ, printed 
forMilliken, Grafton-street, 1798. and for J. Wright^ Ficca^ 
diUyi Uondon. 
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I think Dr. Duigenan miglit have ad(^ted the very words 
of Cicero agaixist Antony. That Orator requested indnl- 
gence and attention when he spoke of himself; but as to tlie 
enemy of his country, he exclaimed with confidence, 
** Contra ilium cum dicam, faciam at atteiit6 andiatis.(^)" 
A more masterly, just, and irresistible piece of argument 
has seldom appeared ; and if the eloquence suffers any abate- 
ment, it is from the admission of some expressions which 
mighty and should, have been avoided. But a mind 
intent on great and national matters, urgent in their nature 
and allowing of no delay, cannot always attend to the minuter 
elegances and gra.ces of. diction. 

In Dr. Duigenan's Answer, I perceive th^ vigour, the 
manlinefs, the courage, the impetuosity, the indignation, 
and the thunder of an orator, feeling for the vrrong; of his 
country, and the horror of rebellion, against a Man, whose 
political conduct and character have raik€4 him amodg -die 
domestic enemies of Ireland. Againftalnan, whoappcSHr4 
to have imposed himself upon his credulous coufl^, tfadet 
the pretence of t)rilHant talents and rhetoriciJ excttioffSb 
Against a man who boasu that in the hour df distress, n% 
EXTORTED from thc titoid atid feeble Minister ^f the d&f, 
and from an improvident Britifli Parliament, 'SUch contest 
sions^ as have been since proved to be incoirveifieilt,tind sottie^ 
times in direct opposition to the essential welfare of Ireland. 
Against a man, who received the most extravagant arid 
^isproportioned rewards for very equivocal s«vices, and who 
has now (c) fled to England from his own <x>untry, frona 
that hue and cry of every loyal subject, "which pursue^ 
hitn from thci Castle, to the flop and to the cotta|;e. 

I have no concern with Mr. Grattan but in his public 
capacity, as his actions, his writings, and his speeches 

bav^ 
(0 Philipp* ?t if) Nov. 1798^ 



have demoflistratcd tod declared It iq th$ world* He iiai 
signed with his own hand all the doctruies, which hiav^ b^n 
discussed, exposed, atid confuted. 

In Mr. Grattun^s Address We find, a^ I think, false 
£acts, even of the day, false history, false reasoning, falso 
premises, and fabe conclusions* There tS inanity of sounds 
and shallowness of argument* We observe the glosses of 
the sophisti and all the purple patchel in the rhetorician'i 
cloak* It is such a tissue of the most unfounded assertions, 
tebelUous doctrines^ and treasbiiable sentiments, aS have 
discovered^ and proved to the loyal Subjects of Great Bri* 
tain and Ireland, who and what Mr. Orattan is* 
But I refer to the caustic discussions of Dr. Duigenan, 
whose answer, I hope, will be read in this country 2 hi it 
does not concern Ireland alone* 

When William Wood and his associates had been coa^ 
founded by the eloquence and energy of Dean Swift, (a 
hian to whom Mr. Grattan bears not the least resemblance 
in the powers of his mind,) thd Copper Captain of that 
day continued his calumnies in the newspapers. I think 
that Mr. Grattan has been so examined, so exposed, so 
probed Jto the quick in his political capacity by Dr. Duige-* 
nan, that his letters, full of sound and fury in the Dublin 
and London Newspapers, and signifying little, can be con« 
sidered only as shrieks similar to those of William Wood, in 
similar agonies. Some of his doctrines, and public conduct, 
are briefly exposed in this Poem ; as such statesmen should 
be held up to the public in every point of view, that we 
may always know who and what they are, and judge them 
from their own mouths. ** Licet omnibus, licet etiam mibi, 

Q 3 " dimitatcm 
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** dignhatem Patriae toeri: poteatat modo veniendi in pid)K» 
»^* licmn sitt dicendt periculaiii n<m recoso {dy* 

1 have observed, that tUs Poem was occasioned chieflft 
but noi wholly 9 by the a^>pearaiice and residence of Mr. 
Gratun in the vttlage of Twit'nam on the banks of the 
Thames, the ancient and Eiivomite abode of our great Poet. 
It is not unnatural to imagine his indignation al such vici« 
nity. No man could have felt greater horror at the 
scenes of democratic France, the papal fanatics ^ and re* 
bellious diforganizers of Ireland, and the projected, but 
baffled, plou of the Jacobins in Great Britain, than Mr. 
Pope* 

To suppose indeed, that the spirits of departed Poets 
are acquainted with the passing scenes of this lower worlds 
is an indulgence which has always been granted. I think 
no apology for the supposition can be required pr expected.- 
But if any person should be so very reasonable, and so 
very unpoetical as to demand it, I must consign him to 
the custody of the Governor of Tilbury Fort in the days 
of Queen Elizabeth, who declared, that no man can see 
what is not to be seen, or hear, what is not to be heard, {e) 
A sentence indeed of great truth, but which, I fear, would 
^ overthrow from their foundation^ some of the best poetical 
fabrics in every language^ 

It has been declared of Satire, (/) that ** She alone 
*' of all her poetical sisters* is unconqnerabUt never to be 
^* silenced, when truly inspired and animated, as should 

<* seem 



(i) Cicero, PbiUpp. f • 
(#) Mr. Sheridan's CrUiC| Aft %. (/) By WarbHftM. 



*' item from above, for this ^ry purpose, to oppose (the 
** power and influence of ] dulness, (conceit, democracy 
^* and wickedness^ to her very kst breath/' In these days, 
the various objects which offer, or rather force themselves 
upon our notice, are very numerous, and many of them are 
jconsidered in this Po^m. But no ^libject whatsoever is 
introduced which has not some reference to the welfare, 
support, and stability of these kingdoms, and their con$ti« 
futional government, in this hour of danger and experiment* 
Tbere is no subject in it which the great moral and, national 
Poet, who is supposed to speak. Would not have thought 
worthye^ther of his casual notice, or of mature consideration, 
or oJF jocular allUsion land easy pleasantry, or of his most 
severe and most powerful Satire. If t have read Mr. Pope^s 
works aright, 1 think he would, at this hour, have adopted 
the patriotic words of him, who declared that a Poet was 
liearly dnd closely allied to aii Otator; " Erigite animos; 
** tetinete vestram dignitatem. Manet ilia in Republic^ 
" bonOrUm consensib ; dolor accessit bonis viris, virtua; 
•• non est imminuta."(g'} 

Upon this consideration, if Satire should exalt herself, 
and if her language should, become bold and of ancient 
potency, itisunjusttoattributeittoill-nature, ortomaIignity« 
It is the deliberate, keen sensation of a mind feeling for the 
human nature and the human character, .for the ruin, the 
degradation, the confusion, or the disturbance of a well-order* 
ed state, and of that morality, and of those principles which 
can alone uphold it. It must then be regarded, (as a man 
whose thoughts were deep, and whose views were clear and 
comprehen&ve, once expressed himself,) ** Not as ttialice, 

*« but 

(i) Fragment Orationis in Clodium : 
^ ap. Cicer. Epist. ad Attic. L. x. B. t6. 

Q4 






*' but indignatioft and resfritment against vic6 and wicked* 
** ness. It is one of the commim bonds, by which Society 
is held together ; a fellow-feeling, which each individual 
has in behalf of the whole species, as well as of hknself. 
** And it does not appear that this, generally speaking, is at 
*' all iao high among mankind/' When the sustaining 
iprinciples are in danger, we must look and act beyond 
ourselves. The connection of the well-disposed must be 
closer than ever; for safety is in coherence alone, and in 
the ordei^ of the state. It is well expressed by Plato, I 
think in his Timaeus, when he is discoursing on the oeco* 
nomy of the Universe, the arrangement, the disposition, 
and the consequent stability of the whole ; 

Aiixocr/xwE, JiETa^e, gTNE2TH2EN. 

We should feel all selfishness of spirit subdued by the 
fime. We should cast away the petty interests and low 
considerations of mere literary prudence, and the contempt 
tible submission to half-measures. We should feel them 
sinking and giving way, when we acknowledge in common 
with every man who will reflect deeply, what a debt of gra- 
titude we o^e to our ancestors who established our Consti- 
tution ; aad how great thp duty is of each individual to lend 
his support to his own country, when publicly attacked, 
or secretly undermined. Resistance must be bold, deter- 
mined, and unshrinking, or it is ineffectual; nay, it is 
worse than no resistance at all. With political knowledge, 
well or ill understood, is now involved every thing which 
is valuable and worth preservation. Morality, religion, 
the laws, literature, our domestic safety, and individual 
property must perish in the common shipwreck. 

In whatever we are at present engaged, THl CavSE i$ 
just and righteous. It is a war unsought and unprovoked 

by 
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by our aggressions ; a war just, justifiable, and necessary 
for self-defence, but extended beyond all powers of our 
original conception. I hope and trust we shall still be 
the instruments of a general preservation, and of the 
deliverance of Europe from the overbearing, desolating, 

and UNRELENTING TYRANNY OF FRANCE, by a 

mighty co-operation and an inflexible league. But above 
all, the internal peace, the quiet, the safety, the authority 
of the legal powers, the institutions, the manners, and the 
laws, within the precincts of our own Island, are the most 
immediate and dearest objects of all our labours, our expences, 
our arms, and our trophies ; worthy of unremitting vigilance, 
and of united vigour ! 

Upon the general issue ; upon the great united contest ; 
upon the powers of the North, and the strength of the East ; 
on the Isles and the Continents of Europe, and of Asia ; oa 
the shores of the Mediterranean ; through the Indian and 
Atlantic waves ; on the states of America, and the invaded 
deserts of Africa, the Cause one and the same is now 
to be maintained, or lost for ever. There is a voice, (it wa9 
the voice of an Imperial Poet, the friend of the Minister of 
his day,) which may be now heard with effect by every 
Nation, but by none with more peculiar emphasis and pro- 
priety than by Great Britain and Ireland : 

Credite nunc omnes, quas dira Britannia^ Gentes, 
Quas Istcr, quas Rhenus alit I 

Uno tot prselia vincite Bello; 
Romanum reparate decus, molemque labantis 
Imperii fulcite humeris : Hie omnia Campus 
Vindicate HJEC MuNDo Pacem Victoria jangit! 



November; 1798. 

THE End 01 THE Preface* 
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*^ What accents, murmur'd o'er this hallowed tomb^ 
Break my repose, deep- sounding through the gloom ? 
Would mortal strains immortal spirits reach. 
Or earthly wisdom truth celestial teach ? 
Ah ! 'tis no holy calni that breathes around : 
Some warning voice invites to yonder ground. 
Where once with impulse bold, and manly fire, 
I rous'd to notes of war my patriot lyre 3 

While 



{a) A Satirical Poem ; occasioned chiefly^ but not whipUy, 
by the residence of Hemkt Grattan (Ex-Representative inf 
I^Ijamem for thi City of DuUini) at Twi('iuuns Norcmber, 



^ While Thames with every gale, or soft, or strongs 
Sigh'd through my grotto, and diffused my song, lo 

Whence bursts that voice indignant on my ear ? 
To Britain ever faithful, ever dear. 
E'en new my long-lov'd, grateful Country's Cause, 
Her fam'd pre-eminence, her state, her laws. 
Can touch my temper of ethereal mould. 
Free as great Dryden, and as Milton, bold. 
Sadly the scene I view, how changM, how lost I 
The statesman's refuge once, and poet's boast ; 
I hear the raven's hoarse funereal cry. 
Since all, whom Ireland spares, to TwtTnam {aa) fly^ 

The polish'd Nestor of the classic shore^ 2 r 

Mendip, {b) my green domain can guard no more^ 
E'en Cambridge {c) droops, who once with tuneful 

tongue 
The gifts of science, and her wand' rings sung; 

With 

{aa) Mr. Pope generally spelt the word in this manned* 

(h) The Right Hon. Welbore Ellis, Baron Mendip, the pre-> 
tent possessor of Mr. Pope's vilb at Twit'nam. 

(r) Richard Owen Cambridge, £s^. a dtstsngnisbed ? eteran 

in 



With Him» ^ffkam Themis kad th^ Mtmi ^jtnk^ I 
9^ }Q«1ie4 Warden (^ his little Foit.^^ {iQ 

•'....1... i . 

For their best talk mj Sylph$ are all iwifk, , 
While mor$ ib^.n Gnpixres aloag the. meadows flit:: 
No more mfisHpicd phantoms^ haunt the plains. 
Where Molocfa ww^ in right o£ Umbriel, reigns; 
His bands from their Hibernian Tophet pass, j( 
And clash the cymbal's visionary brass. 
Or round my gipves, sublime oi^ murky iwingr 
Spells of rcvt)k 4iAd revolution fling ; * v^ 

And as they gUde, unhajlow^d va|)ours sh^ 
pA that faUe FugitiveVtngloriQus head. 

. • r 

Whence^ a^d what art throu, GjtATTAJKf lof 
the shocks 
And terror lowering o^r the sable rock, 

Hurr<3i 

in literature and the polite arts. His poem entitled <* Tis 
ScriblerioiP'* is a work of great fancy, just composition, and 
Jpoetical elegance ; but above all, of mature judgment conspi- 
letioiss throughout* -It thbuldibcTeadas well fdr instntctbii, m 
iptotlscment $: and the preface ^is entided to much attention. 

i^d) George Hao^nge, Esq. a miin of l^eniuf, fearningi an! 

elpquence^ 



Hwl'd thee astounded with tumultuous fears, 
Erom Ireland's mutter'd curse, from Ireland's tearsj^ 
For thee no vistos ope, no friendly glade» 41 

No Muse invites thee to my sacred shades 
No airs of peace from heav'n thy presence greet ; 

Blasts from Avemus>»in respondence meet» 

« 

Hoarse through the leafless branches howl around, 
/Uid birds of night return the^ obscener sound. 

From thee, whatever thy fame, I spurn all praise | 
My lyre ne'er answered to Rebellion's lays : 
With other lore my purer groves resound, 
With other wreaths these temples once were bound; 
Nor shall my green sepulchral laurel stand 
By Gallic mercy, and a Marian hand. ^% 



Jlcnce, and thy baffled Gallic jargon try 
On coward slaves, in abject tyranny : 

Know 



eloquence, M. P. one of the Welsh Judges. He is the present 
possessor of the villa, called <^ RagmM't Cauk'^ at Twit'nai% 
by the hanks of the ThaMncs. (Nor : 1798.) 
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jEnow, thy twice-cm^uir' d [d) Britons still advance | 
No chains from Pitt they fear^ . nor humbled France) 
From their best source each mingled blessing draw^ 
Content with freedom, property, and law; 
Secure they o^yn their monarch's rightful rod, 
His fyiend, the people; his Creator, God. {e) 60 

Hear then /^j^ doctrines, and thy patriot love : 
f* Kings are but satellites ^ (ee) the people, Jove; 

Pri^tcraft's 

^dj ** The Englbh bare been conquered, firn^ by the MU 
pister, and tfteroiaris^ by the French." Henry Grattan*a 
^ddress to his Fellow-Citizens of Dublin, p. 37. 

{e) ** In the people it would mdy be rebellion against t\dt 
^ioiuref the King; in the other (i. e. in the King) it would be 
^beljion against A// CrM/«r, the People,*' 6rattan.p. 11. Sucb 
js the unblushing doctrine of a Rhetorician. Cicero says to 
Lnpceias, EjtistcU tm iruhescitu and Mr. 6, (if he has read 
picero) believes the doctrine. 

{tt) '■ Kings are but satellites; znAyour friedam is the lumi- 
nary which has eaJki ticm to ike sties." Grattan. p. 40. It 
would perplex any iifulerAfanrlins.. ("a ^.vplain th^ meaning of 

these words} or to tell, (if art could tell) igw the satMites of ft 
inetaphorical planet are callid to the skies by a Lumhtasy T I havie 
|n charity given the Satellites, a primary planet, which Mr. 6; 
forgot iqi the fervoir of his political astronomy. But after all, 
1 suppose, it is only a beautiful rhetorical expression alluding 
y> die murder of Louis the Sixteenth, or the ^lodern deoj^Q* 
fritic mode of ** ttdUng JQ^gs t$ th tiia.^. 



^' TxiaAcnh^s « fiiUi^g camc» (/) from folly sprang, 

'< WlienSatunir^ign'd, or when the Pope was youngi 

^ Religion boasts no more a royal rule, (^) 

^^ Or great Mathesis an imperial school* 

'< Self-legislation (^) to the mob restore ; {6) 

5^ Thb is Reform; corruption is no more : 

" Reason 

{/) '' Priestcraft is a falling cause, and a tnperannuated 
^ foliy.*' Grattan. p. 22.— «Tf TntnUraft meant the juggling or 
deceit of Priests, I hope it is: falling, and will hll for cireo 
But I think, no man of sober enquiry and of a cultivated 
•nderstanding, who admits the truth of Christianity, can 
ever apply with sense, honesty, or justice, the terni Priest* 
craft, to such an Establishment of it; \i th^'Church of En^land^ 
depe nden t, as iti^^on the general law of the land for its su^por^ 
rights, and conitituiion, I am here speaking only of the modes 
of religbnt worffcip as tliey affeetcivil society, between wtitcb 
there is an in^idflaflt rektion, «fid a close comtection. fiffav 
OratUMi'i ^: popular and cnergeek Umarists^** cduld tell hiiii 
wfiat Frifsr^e^ isw 

(i) ^^ We KttoV of no royil rule for religion or mathe* 
matics.'* Grattan, p. 21. I onFy notice this, to mark the 
folly of the rbetericiaji in it^s plication. 

(gg) Otit peculiar feature of Mr. Grattan's in/consistency 
fnoW af«Touiitc tciiij) isihist^ n ills Address to the Citizens of 
Pubjin, lie reicdmmends and enforces lelf-legislatipn, absolute 
smd tttiqualffled, to' Ireland; and in his speech on Mn Fox's, 
mdtion in the British House of Coii;imons, he asserted ancl' 
maintained the* propriety (^n^ consequently the leijality) of, 
Apfreafs from the PatliiiimCnif of treland* to the British 1^oiis« &t 
Cotomoiti. '' ' 



'' Jk^asm qosntfizn^s} go, fix i^- limit stroflg^ 
" Mon^rpji? jwrf bound, but councils ncrer wrong* 

'1 What 



(^) << What ipethod (8a7^ Mr. Grattan,) remaina to limit 
the monarchy of these kingdoms, Great Britain and Ireland, 
(it has now no li<)ii.ti) but by refprmjng Parliaoaent (i. p^ the 
House of Commons)? What method to /r/<i;r»/ a Revolution, 
but a Reformation it ^(i. e. of the H. of C.) What is the Re- 
formation of P^rliapnentf (i. e. of tl^e H. of C.) bmt ifiif fes^p- 
ration to the Pfio^LE of /^^-//^/i/a//0)i ^-^Without which there 
is no liberty, as without Refornu no selMegislation. So Vfu 
REASONED ! 1 !" Grattan, p. 40. In a preceding part of his 
Address, Mr. Grattan says^ ** It is the object of the Reform, 
that Parliament (i. e. the H. of C.) should continue in mtact 
.ifirlch the people always, and. with the Minister never^ except 
the peopfe sfipuld 1>e in twtact with him.-* Grattan, p. 28, 
The beautiful ambiguity, equivocation, or rather the absohitW 
nonsense, of the word contact suits such an understanding tt 
that of the Ex- Representative of the City of Dublin. ** Tafi* 
tamne rem tam negligenter, tarn indiserte, tarn impudenter ?*' 
Perhaps Mr. Grattan may be of the same opinion with a 
seditious scribbler, one M'Cormick, concerning the mai^y 
headed moi^ster^ th;p Irish Draooi^^ *< wh^se teeth (at 
<^ M^Cormick tells us) are sowHt afid must ere igff^ spring up 
" in hosts rf armed Patriots^ not with frantic rage to point their 
^ fpie^M^ at each others breasts, but to fertiU$^ the ml ^nd 
^' reooy^e tbe pi:o)rerbiaJ[ venture of tl^ir Country, ^r vc^ 
^* Bi^op of ilt'j^ cfUjel 0WVC58ors.i*t--N. 9* In ihc r«fjtl 
ceconomics of Democracy, Bl»d isjdyirays itbc m^y^it* 

j-^ See a large pamphlet |n i.to. published in 179,^, which .,^, 
af 'Cprmicjk call^ ** The Life of Burke," f-. »^; • 

R 
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" What Rigkts^ by thccproclaimM, are equal (i)shewil ? 
" Hussey*s(t)tofrcedotn,BRUNswiCK*stothecrown» 
<' Britain no commerce spreads from pole to pole, 

** Oppressed, without an empire to console; (/) 
^' For her no ports expand beneath the line, 
«« No friendly flags in Arctic splendours join; 
** Siace Ocean's self republican (w) is grown, 
<* She holds, like Delos» but a floating throne. 

"No 



(f) << The Catholics have, in truth and reason, as good 
** a right to Liherty as his Majesty has to the Crown!'' 
Gratcan, p« ai. Such is the sport of a rhetorician with the 
term Liberty^ 

{k) Hossey, the Roman-Catholic, democratic, and sedi* 
tious, titular Bi3hop of Waterford. See his Pastoral Letter, 
&c. fcc« 

I 

Pastorah canit signum ! cornuque recurve 
Tartaream Intendit vocem. 

(/) ^ The project — to put France at the head of Europe, 
instead of Great Britain, while her people crouck under a weight 
of debt and taxes, without an Empire to consoli^ or a constitution 
to cover them/' Grattan* ib« 38. 

• 

(^) *< We saw that these Islands^ Great Britain and Ireland, 
were now two kingdoma in a Ripviucak Ociak." Uq. 
Grattan, p. 59^ 



I ^^7 J 



'^ No wisdom in finance^ no patriot scheth6| 

** No modern care in borrowing to redeem,(») 80 

*^ No Constitution/(>r a cover (0) Icft^ 

(h) If Mr. Pitt's principle of ReJemfitim in all loans had 
been originally adopted at the Commencement of the Funding 
Sjritem, the national debt would hare been but small even at 
this period. 

(a) See above ; Note (/) — I would here briefly consider Mr. 
Grattah's pretensions to credit, as a Writer and an Orator^ 
from his own expressions. If indeed putting^ down sentence 
after sentence in succession, however anconnected| confers oa 
A liian the character of a Writer,;. Mr. Grattan has a claim to 
Jlhat honour.^ If a torrent of " wild and whirling words** 
uttered vehemently and ungracefully, and of metaphors jostling 
-and supplanting each other, and wondering at their union ia 
the same sentence, constitute an Orator; who shall refuse that 
title to the Ex-Representative of the City of Dublin ? His Ad* 
dress is printed throughout with dashes ( — •^— -) at the en^ 
and frequently in the middle, of almoft every sentence in if^ 
for stage effedt, as I suppose. If these dashes do not beget 
an awful attention, (like Mr. Sheridan's (a) Moming^Guny) 
they certainly create surprise. But even the Shakespeare 
Commentators would tell him, in their little way, that such 
tricks are but " Laquei Ridiculosi, (i) or Springs for Wood- 
cocks,*' which can only take effect in " The Isle of Gull8.*'j^) 
Mr. Grattan first tells his Fellow Citizens, that <* they are 
kind and gracious Masters \** such he has found them. He 

R a also 

{a) Critic, Act 2. 

(3) A Collection of (Irish) Epigrams, &c. so called; printed 

in x6i6» 

(d) Name of a Comedy in i6o6« 



" Of rights, of liberty, of laws bereft- 

- " State- 



itfo itquaints them, that <* They have found rn Him m unjiro^ 
f table Servant;" (/) and they agree to the doctrine without de- 
knurring. I know not from wl)at part of his Addrest to begin » 
selection of fine writing; or to produce instances of w^at Tho^ 
mas Aqilinas and ^* the energetici but not popular Romanist*^ 
Schoolmen, term " the grace of congruity."^ * 

*< Attend ! the curtain wide tb^ Muse shall draw, / 
Nor sl^«de from light, nor ^over Him from Law/* 

In tttt cliscussion of an rtn'j^oHaht subject Mr* Cfrattan fii^t 
d'escribes iTHft StatK| as «*a Ririous WVcstfcr;^ then iiid* 
dehly it becomes ''an angry JPath^V^ iand ** ah old fobl;^ 
lind then, in tVe very mint sentence, by a rajpid transition 
from an attempt at sense to "mtrt souncl, we are informed, 
Tiov) Mr. O. *^ saw iht Mhiister retreating fr6m the enemy with 
^* as rapid a step as be advanced upon the people, going bacJd^ 
•* and backy and iaek^ jvhWt the democratic principle was going 
'< 09, and on J and itn^ like a mist at the heels of a countryman,'* 
&c. Then follows a beautiful de^ription of the properties of 4r 
Misij which nobody undenitand^ better than the £x-Represeh* 
tative. He then tells his Fellow-Citizens, with the best and^ 
most peaceable intentions, and all in the same sentence, that 
*< A naked man oppressed by the State is an armed Post;'' — 
that ** A few decent Bishops sent to the Tower against 
'♦* Law, produced (j^) the Revohtioni** — that *• Mr. Hampden, 
^ znd/cnr other innocent pefsom arraigned ibc High Trta^m, 

^^. produced 

'(^) Grattan, p. ii* ^ 

(^) A Production of which Mr* Gt seems to be partkularlj^ 
f ond< 
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« Stat€*itpiack$ still lfco)d thy prophylactics goodj 



To 



^ firodkceJ doc Civil (^) War?''r-^at jGr^«fMi/<iinen, tLndgmn' 
mta (in certain circumstaacefl,) ^* have their political conse- 
^<|ue«£c.'^ And then, in the true style of a nuMlern animal- 
magnetiskig Quack, lie gravely ajsures tKen, t!t\sit, ^* Sensihk 
•* acts of wol^ce operate hjf symfia/iy \^*--4hd± ** They /wisest 
** the air, as it were, by certain tendef influences ^ and spread the 
^* kindred j(I wo|ider he did not also add, tbe tender) /tassion 
•* tjhrough t^ vfhole of the Comipunity/' (/) 

But if thpxeader wbfaes to observe the eye of this Rhetori-* 
ctan rand Sophist rolling in his finest metaphorical phrenzy, 
and with noore than poetical 'boldncsss, let him bear theioHow- 
ii^ sqi»tenc^, and perpend, Mr <?raUaQ jsayp: " In the Amc- 
^^ rican contest we saw, that Reform, which bad been Som 
^* in England and hamshed to America, (i) adv^pced ifke tht 
*< Shepherd Lad in Hwiy Writ^ an^ overthrew Qoli^^h. H^ 
*• (that is, the Shepherd Lad David^) " returned ridiifg on the 
** waves of the Atlantic ^.^nd, his Spirit moved upon ti^ 'waters 
«« of Europe.** Yet attend: ** Tlie ro^al Ship of France went 
<* down— ntheBritish naan of war labours— Your vessel is affected, 

R 3 Throw 

,(^) Afiother favourite /r«^/i«« or^^r.Gi^^ttan's. 

» 

</) Grattan. p. 19. 

(i) Throughout the whole of Mr. Grattan's Address, by t be 
word or image, of Refor^c, lie always means, *' A Reform in 
♦* the House i^/ConimoDa.'* ^How.this Refprm *' was born in 
Engli^nd apd^<MpVfe</.to 4i|ierica,''.rcn[\aips for the Ex-Reprc- 
sentative.to e;cplain to Country-Gentlemen, and reconcile it 
to common sense. But the transitions of meaning in a Rheto- 
rician's words are frequent, anjd always suited to the moment. 
« Reform (of the H. of C.) says Mr. G. is the principle of 
♦* attraotion, round which the King and People would spin on 
^ quietly and insensibly in regular movements.** &c. &c. Grattan 
p. 40,— How pretty! Jrofsuli^^stnlut: 
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'* To starve the spirit, {p) they remove the food,"' 

Divine 

** Throw your people overboard, say your Ministers, and 
^' hallast with your abuses. — ^Throw your abuses overboard, 
'* we said, and ballast with your People." This is cerUinly 
tne prime eloquence of the Quarter-Deck. It is however but 
a specimen ; for I could proved i^ this manner, from page to 
page. 

The more I consider Mr. G. as a writer, ap orator, a 
scholar, or in his /pretensions to be a man of sense, the more I 
discover in his Address talents without cultivation, knowledge 
without discernment, and history without truth. The whole 
as a Composition, with all its '< mob of Metaphors, unlikb 
^' Similes, and ill-paired Figures,'* is bed described in Mr, 
Fopes's lines. 

f< All these the Rhetor, like fioeotia's Qaeen, 
Beholds through frogs that magnify the scene; 
He, tinsell'd o'er in robes of varying hues, 
\Vith self-applause his wild creation views; 
Sees momentary monster^ rise and fall, 
And with his own fools poloars gilds thena all."(^) 

Such is the Address, parts of which would disgrace the 
exercise of a school-boy, delivered and publishedy^r tie ust of k 
Great Nation, by a ' Rhetorician who received Fifty 
Thousand Poi^nds, as a national reward for his eloquence^ 
i|bilitirs, and exertions, voted by ^ most discerning Parliament, 
in an hour of epidemic zeal, or phrenzy. The Address pre- 
tends to be the production of an Orator, a Statesman, and [a 
Scholar, in a day of the most instant peril, and of general na* 
tional distress, never before experienced or conceived;— by a 
Patriot, retiring from the scene of public a£fain, to give 

public 

(^) Dnnciadi B. i. 
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ivine Maehaon ! should thy vieVrs extend, 
Baker (^) must bow, and learned Milman (r]bend« 

Hence then, and trace the Rhine's polluted flood. 
The ruffian plunder, and the price of blood ; 
M&rk the miid guardians of the Gallic land ! 
Justice, the lion's portion in her hand; 90 

Mercy, in tears o'er fallen sparrows shed, 
Peneath her feet the murder'd Monarch's head ; 

Philanthropy 



public counsel, and infuse wisdom, good sense, knowledge, 
discretion, and the motives to action in his Fellow-Citizens, 
when the fleets and armies cf the Directory of France were 
hovering on the Coast of Ireland, fraught with desolation, 
rebellion, revolution, and misery beyond all calculation. Such 
is the patriotism, such is the discernfnent, such is the rheto- 
ric, of HiNRT G&ATTAN, Ez-fepresentatlvie of the City of 
Dublin!!! (1798.) 

(/) *< It appeared to »/, that the best wRy of starving that 
spirit, WBS to remove tie /ooii.** Grattan. p. 16, 

(^) Sir Gterge Baker, Bart. Physician* to the King, of 
high professional character and learned accoipplishments^ 

(r) Francis Milman, M. D. a Physician in London, of 
great skill and eminence, and extensive practice ; a gentleman 
of classical erudition, polite manners, and of a well-cultivated 
inderstanding. 

R4 



Philanthroi)]^^ tbat &in would fold Iht globe 

With arms fraternal^ in a tyrant's rebel 

See Directorial Chanceries elate 

Stamp their difddmas for each neutral Slate; 

Licenclat$ Kings in humbled order standi 

Till Rewbell nods, to sweep them fircMn the land. 

With horror now my purer fency paints 
lerne's clans, and democratic saints; (/) ]ot 

Relics and rags on Gallic standards fly. 
And thc^^^« rabble of the papal sky. (//) 
Oh, if Helvetia yet thy soul alarms. 
Who mourns her late resolve, and tardy arms } 
Pause o'er the £r:ugments of that vei^eful storm^ 
Lo, Rocks, and Ruins, Rhetors^ and Reform ! 
Then if one honest pang should rend thy bi^ast, 
X/>ok horhepard'^ziA let Consdehci tell the rest. 

Hence 

(/) '« f h^ popQhr imd cncitetic ItooMUiiiti, the Unitc4 
Irishmen." GrattaD. 

(//) See at large Dr, Duigeo^'s masterly and irrefragable 
arguments oq the spbject of the Roman Catholic religion and 
principles, in his answer to Mff Grattan^s Address* Pt 4^ ^Q 
4;. ^dp. i%i to 141. 
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Hence to the fidd with Tream'is tktlih's strewA; 
l^eap the dread harvest which ti^ hand has sown t 
The robe Pnetdridn^ (ly)*'and the learned gown^ itfl^ 
The* ifwulted Seiiati, and th<&/ loyal tdWHi 
(Each smuggled honour from thy temples torn,) 
Brand th^e^fi:« with e^idefnic scoM. . 
JVcw Ibyal flam^BS extend ftt«i Sil-e to soh; 

• • ■ * 

CoRNWALtiS i(#) shall compleat, what CiAltt 

b^uri; 
The storm, by axtrful justice taught to roll. 
With Patrick's (*; lightning ishoot through Gnitt«n*« 

sou]; 

One 

^»y The freedom of the City of Dublin, a^c^ &c: &c« kat 
been taken from Mr. Grattan by the vote of the CitifBeiiS| 
freemen, &c» and his pidure removed from the College. 

(w) Marqpis Corkwallis, Lieutenant Gfovernor, &c. 
&c. of Ireland, 1798. I cannot better characterl^^e this great 
and good man, when the tenor of his virtuous and honourable 
life, a«id of his pbblic eonduct flhilkciry add civile taken ^stpon the 
whole, is impartially considered, than in the following lineit 

I • 

'* Non qui praecipiti traheret shnul omnia casu j 
Sed qui maturci vel laeta, vel aspera. rerum 
donsilio ipomenta regens, nee tri^^us impar. 
Nee pro successu nimiujs, shaliumqu^ morandi^ 
^ncendipte twdnm mutatis ii6st'et habenisV' ^ 
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ypnt heait> one hand unite each sister reahn^ 
Direct the force, and guide one common helm. iz9 
Hence, nor presume with hateful steps to rove 
By Twitnam^s shore, or Windsor's royal grove. 

Go rather, and thy wayward measures fill, 
^* Where tie young JVantons sport on Anna's hilli"(;2r) 
Blue-bells and red-caps on each bush shall blow. 
While Erfkine prattles, and while Seine shall flow. 
See there the midnight solemn tapers shin?, 
.(So Gilray's (i?) patriot pencil rais'd the Shrine j) 

While 

{x) See tke Answer of Dr. Patrick Duigenan to Mr. Grat- 
ta^'s Address, — ^I refer to what is said ia the preface to this 
poem. 

{%) ** Or where ye, Muses, sport on Cooper's Hill; 
^ On Cooper's Hill eternal wreaths shall grow, . 

While lasts the mountain, and while Thames shall flow." 

Po/te*s mnd/or FortsU 

. N. B. St;. Anne's Hill is the seat of the Hon. Charles James 
Fox. 

{a) James Gilray ; the political Hogarth of the present day. 

His pencil has been, and continues to be, of essential service 

in the public cause of Great Britain and Ireland. In some of 

the higher efforts of his genius, sach as, ^^ The Sun of the 

Constitution,--^Th« Homage of Leviathan— The Shrin^ at St. 

Annc'« 
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While choral Dasmons, from the gulph biSneoth,^ 
Marseilles' dire notes in hoarser accents breathe, ijgj 
Tartarian anthems ! mix'd with isuUen moans ' 
Of bleeding martyrs, and rebellious groans, 
Mark well the douch, whence Charles from slumber 
starts * * 

At heads, which Treason join'd, and Justice parts| 
31ood-bolter'd Hamilton' (i) for vengeance calls. 
Vengeance re-echoes from the Castle walls. 
^Then view the scene, where Charles with senates tirM 
St\ing by contempt, with Gallic phrenzy fir'd, 
Shunn'd by the Nobles, by the Commons spurned. 
While with infuriate thought his bosom burn'd, 140 

In treason-taverns bold, addressM the ring, 

# ■ 

Pow*d to his Sovereign y (r) and forgot his King. 

But 

Anne^s HilV and others which might be named, it is justice 
to say» that the design, skill, execution, and intention deserve 
the highest praise, Multa Ventru^ cum/iondere et arte. 

(h) The Rev. and unfortunate Dr. Hamilton, one of the first 
yiftims of the Irish Rebellion. 

(0 Le Peuple Souverain! as the French Jacobin tyrante 
term it, and, " The Sovereignty of the People," as the 
English Jacobins echo it. I am astonished that such non« 
sensical democratic babble can be endufcd any longer, evoa 
|t a tavern from Mr* Barrister Erskine*' 
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But soft ; prepare the' unwelcome truth to hears 
;That Botanist (cc) may whisper m your ear* 
Few plants will bear the t^ of EogUsh ground. 
It proves the rac£ (^d) corrupt^ the root unsound ; 
And Grattav, mark'd for ever, shall retwi 
Hibernian forehead^ and Hibernian br^n« 

i 

Time was^when Statesmen, high in femeaiidplacey 
With'proud distinction mf retredt would grace;; 150 
^ould court my friendship, soothe my aching head. 
By study soften'd, and, •* with books well-bred J^. 
|K>nd to unbend, they sought faoHliar ease; 
\ never flattered, yet could always please. 
Thrfn oft with Ministers would Giskius walk : 
Oxford and St. John lov'd with Swift to talkj 
^Dorset with Prior, and with Queensb'r}^, Gay, 
^nd Hallifax with Congreve ch^rimM the day \ 
The Muse her Addison to Somers join'd, 
The noblest Statesman to the purest [e) mind. |6o 

But 

{ec) Mr. Pox., the Linnaeus of St. Anne^s HiH. 

(«0 !•«• The Jkhomr 4>f the tsoil; the word raefi is Zfpliei 
hf Sir Wl Templo to tht maiiasal fMiv0,o{ the iatellecT* S«ff 
Temple's Essay op Gardttis; 



H 
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But in these dark^ forlorn, distracted days. 
Though D'Arcy smird, and fbsterM Mason's lay^* 
Few friends are found for poetry and wit. 
From North well-riatur'd to imperial Pitt. 
Yet when his Country's deep-felt interest calls. 
Himself shall plant the standard on the walls ^ 
Duty (^) shall urge, what talents vainly claim 
By native lustre, and untitled name. 



But oh, what scenes, what varied wooders^ press^ 

V 

What visionary forms my fancy bless 1 i *jo 

Now 






{e) Mr* Pope is here supposed to speak of Mr. Addison 
without remembrance of their jealousies and disagreements 9 
and as Mr. Addison deserved oif mankind. 

'' Their tears, their little tripmphs «'er. 

Their human Jtassiins now no more^ 

Save Chaii^^ that^lows bejond the Xomb.'^ 

{it) from some kte attentions, which have done the Mi- 
nister honour, and even from the dedication of Mr. Maurice's 
Second Volume of the History of Hindostan to Mr. Pitt, I am 
inclined to express the wish of the Poet ; 



prisce redcaot antes:; feiicibus inde 
IngeniiB faoufattUr iterj dcqpectaqut iHnm 
CoUaleventj 



r *38 J 

Now fear$ diejeet, now blesisings round me smiley 
The follies, and the glaties of the Isle. * 

■' ■• ■ 
Supplies are prompt for Pitt's directing hand } 

Pactolus rolls through all the wealthy land; 

May Pitt with Tully's speech his wisdom hold. 

He never said, (Economy is cold(JF) 

No, 'tis the life-blood, feeding all the state. 

The source of all that's safe, and alt that's great : 

Hence palaces for Bankrupt- Bankers rise, {ff) 

And Monarchs wonder with enquiring eyes. iS« 



T» 



A voice exclaims, in dread financial search, 
*« Commute tie TytheSy* and, lo, a falling Church ! 

On 

(/) An expression of Mr. Pitt's in-the H. of C. in Novcm« 
ber, 1798, but imprudent, However qualified. ^* Magnum Vec- 
ti|;ai est Parsimonia,'* were the words of Cicero. The want of 
ceconomy« (I know what I advance) is the chief %iA prominent 
"defect of Mr. Pitt's administration. With what ease might it 
be remedied ! 

But in the great and master principles of government, by 
which akne the constitution of these kingdoms, and of all 
civilized society in Europe can be maintained, I am ready, 
with every loyal and reflecting subject, to declare and to style 
Mr. Pitt, the 

EVERSO JUVBNIS KATUS SUCCURKSRB SiiCLO ! 

(/*) Some abuses of this kind should be looked imo : what is 
granted liberally, should be expended wisely*. 



On sabbath's violated (g) eve I see 
The* luihallow'd combat, by the murderer's tree : i 
Reflect,f State-Suicides, while Empires nod. 
None serve their country who foiget their Gov. 

By Scott linawM, behold Ambrosio (A) stand; 
And Lewis braves the justice of the land : 
Avonius sneaks, his daily progress known, 
A rustic hermit peering o'er the town; 190 

Carlisle is lo^t with Gillies in surprize. 
As Lysias (/) charms soft Jersey's classic eyes : 
Knight [k) half recants ; the luscious Darwin sings ; 
The Baby (/) Rhymer flaps his flimsy wings; 

While, 

{g) Excidat ilia dies aevo, ne postera credant 

S areola ! nos certe taceamus.— 
(^) Ambrotio, or The Monk, a Romance, by M« Lewis, 
Esq. M. P.— See the Remarks upon it in the Preface to , the 
the Fourth Dialogue of the Pursuits of Literature^ , 

(/) An Athenian Orator^ whose works . attracted JL^dy Je^b 
sey's attention through the medium of Dr. Gil]ies-s t|'ans{atioa* 
The Oration on Eratosthenes is.rather singfij^r. (. j n .< ^ 
(i) See his Preface to the Second; Volumie qf the Ionian 
Antiquities published by the Dilettanti Society. ,, ' ..; 

(/) Edward Jerningham, Esq; of whom Mr. Gifford 
thus sings in the Baviad ; 

*^ See sniveling Jerningham at fifty weep . 
* O'er love-lorn oxen, and deserted sbeep.*^ 



i 
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[ While Hej whose lightest works might soothe the Uii6§ 
Like the dull ostrich drops them in the 8and« 

Through air, fire, earth, how unc(nxfii)*d we range J 

What veil has Nature now ? what works are strange? 

All mark each varied mode of heat and light, 

from the spare Rumford to the pallid If night 5 20a 

Though Wat$on*$ aid in vain his Chemia calls^ 

The modest (w) Hatchett no fetigue apps-^ls : 

The Elements contract ; the water fnj flies 5 

Balloons ascend, gas quick^as, spirit dies. 
Trace all the rural v/him^^ tbitt sprput and spread 

In branches intricate through Sinclair's head. 
Who ships, in ploughs, in oxen, Tritons sees. 

The wavesT, in furrows, and in masts, the trees, (a) 

Behold 
'.. • . ,-.^- 
{m) Chftrfes Hatchett, Esq. F.R;S. a geotlienMUlx^f fngienuifyj 
and of liberal, intenfie applicatioa. to the %ti^j j^f iCh^mjs^. 
The Rr S. fretetoted him with their medal for bU diemical re« 
tea^ehet{fl'i7^* Much may be expected fioNii tfaeaJbility aad 
patient labours of ^is geRtleman. ■: 

{f^ Alindkiigiotht experimeiils of the learaied and vcrf 
ingenious Mr. Carendiaih on Water, and it's ooootibiQnt prisi* 
£}ple8. 

(0) In allusion to Sir John Sinclair's <!rM«/ ideas on martne6iib«' 
jects, delivered inttie House of Cominbtti sometime in Nov. 
1798. I 
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Behold from Brobdignag that wondrous Fleet, '200 
With Stanhope's (^)keels of thrice three hundred feet !• 
Be ships, or politics, great Earl, thy theme, 
Qh, first prepare the navigable stream. 

The healing Art, to maxim5 seldom true. 
Changes with ease old fancies for the new : 

See Jenner (q) there, the laurel (r) on his brow. 
Leads up Sabrina's Commutation-Cow ! (s) 

While, 

(/) The present Earl Stanhope is one of the first experimen- 
tal Naval projectors in England. He will possibly recollect the 
proposition be made to an eminent Ship-builden 

(^) I allude to the present important controversy in the n^e* 
dical world. See the Inquiries by the Dodors Jenner and Peat* 
son, '* into the causes and effefts of the Variola? Vaccina, or 
C9W-P0X, principally with a view to supersede and extinguish 
the Small Pox/* London, 1798.^ — The evidence appears as yet 
to be wholly negative ; but it is not my intention to examine ail 
the cases and writings, ** Faceimu quaecumque recepit j^ollo.** 
Dr. Pearson's Treatise is inscribed to Sir George Baker, Bart, 
which entitles the subject to the consideration of the Faculty. 
(Nor. 1798.) 

(r) This appears from the sublime and poetical words of the 
ingenious Dr. Pearson ; ** I would not pluck a sprig of Jaurei 
from THE waBATH wkick decoriUts the brow of Dr. Jbmnbk !" 
Enquiry on the Cow^Pox, p. 3. But still — St Fituld tu dignus 
•cHic 

S (ODr. 
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^hlle Home shedsi brazen tears, and Earle (/) 

complains, 
Pasiphae (u) smiles at SypbiUtic sjaio*. 

Mark now, where bold, with fronts metallic shine 
William and Mary^ {x) on one common coin : 220 

Full 

(/) Dr, Jcnncr is a Physician in Gloucestershire^ nnd I very na- 
turally suppose that Sairiif^f tbfi tutiel^r nyippb of the ^v^rp, 
pointed out tQ him thfi hip obje^ of bis discovery. 

(/) Eyerard Home and James Earle, £s(]rs, two Surgeons of 
eminence in London. 

(ft) Hie crudelis ^n\pr Tauiji, fujijsofla^tse furto 
P.asi/ihae<^ mixtunique geniis. JSk, 6. 

It is impoffibjfi^o 8^31^ bpw, f^i^i]kfL,qpm^uSap4^ Sji/Um nv^y \^p 
carried in this country. It first beean with a little Tea. which 
the c^lcbilated DocTOiv WiLLjLAiif Pitt, ^a Praiftiiioner of 
great and exteQsive refutation, who settled in London about 
tjie year I7B4> and still c6ntinues to give advice to the public 
in Downins-otreet,) recommenced to his Pat4ents, as a cheap 
medicine in lieu of lights air^ and some qther !non-naturals. 
Tb^ physicians are now beginiiing to pay their^ addresses to the 
Cow ; and the Clergy are afraid tliat some State-Do6lors may 
offer the same gallant attention to the calves, pigs, and lambs, 
merely by way of change. But if the medical- commutation- 
act is to extend to other diseases, I fear that it will be. easier for 
Sir George Baker, Bart, to appease the classtcal Manes of Fra- 
castorius, than to console some of the medical profession on tho 
extinction of the Nymph Syphilis. (Nov. 1798O (*) 

(*) I hope this pleasantry of the Poet on the Cow-Po;c,^ it 
not well-founded; for the diicovery appears to be of high'im* 
portance. FuBLisHfiHf 
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Full freedom to the genial bed restore. 

And 

{xj William Godwin and Makt Woo&iroKCRAFT 
GoDwrw. — I refer t!re reader to the Notes in the third and 
fourth Dialogues of the iSirsuits of Literanire, for the exposi« 
tion and exposure of Philosopher l^iUiam. At ptt^thi it is 
curious to compare the living works of Mr. Godwrit| with the 
posthumous writings of the frail fair one ; and above aTl with 
the Ffc79J^^^rV unblushing accotmtf of his own Wife's -f amours, 
life, and conduct. •• Ego te ceventem, Sexte, verebor?" Mr. 
Godwin has fiilly explained and exemplified what he calls *' the 
most odiousofntonopolies/' Marriage; and has published all his 
philosophical transactions with Maty^ previous to his monofoiix* 
ing her. When Mrs. Beilamy*s and Mrs. Baddetey^^ Memoirs 
were printed, we knew what we were to expect; but wheta a 
philosopher, a reformer of states, a guide in /ivir writitf g, belles 
lettre^; morality, and legislation, like Mr. Godwin, publishes 
such Memoirs of his own Wlfcy what must we^say I 
^ Sic lictta tutKuh scriAsisse^ C a TON 1 8 
•• Marcia?" 

I have been informed, that previous to the important, or as 

he thinks, unimportant, nuptial contract^ Philosopher Godwin 

consulted.a descendant of Trouillogan in Rabelais, who state^ in 

two chapters, {a) ^* How the Philosopher Trouillogan handled 

*^ the ^difficulty of marriage ; together with the answers of that' 

•' great Ephedic and Pyrrhonian Philosopher on that subjed.^" 

A very short specimen of the doubtful doubts, as handled by 

Panurge and that great man, may not be unpkasant or inap* 

glicable. 

•• Pamrgr. 

f See ^* Memoirs of Mary Woolstoncraft Gddwia^ 

b*y William Godwin. 

{a) Rabelais, Book 3, Cb. 3$* and 36. 

S % 
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And pcofe wlace*er YaBuu (y) proved bcferc 



Immnj? 

mimofker TnnnUofMu— There is «aie likcfitea^ 

Furarp^ — Bstif Idonoc 

PiikMophcr.. — ^/jmt ssilMBf ; 

Faaafgci — Yoa doaot? 

FkiloHiphcr.— Nooe tralf ; jToij cjcs deceive 

Funtfp>— Yea; bet I rcckosMrv Am,fiQ€ 



PhilosoplKT.! — ^Rcdum tfacm, &c. ftc 

PassTfetiica cimplies with the PhiloKipbcr't demwi* 
and cmmioates some of the Jfm hmmirrd incoovciiitiices of 
SMt being married, with ioteimediate remarks and snggcs- 
ts^BS bf Philosopher TroafUosjUiy after which the Dialogae 
proceeds thiH: 

^Pam»stw— Wdl then; ^l marry, I shall be a CackoU. 



Paourg^^— But are jm married. Philosopher TrooiUogaoy 
or are joo not ? 

Philosophcrf — ^Neither the one, nor the other; and jct 

Mk ttgtAerJ* ice. &€• ice 

At the coDclMonof thb Nuptial Diakgne, in which Fuinrge 
with all the keenness of his dialectics pushed the Philosopher 
home, and probed him to the quick, die great Gargantaa* who 
had heard the whole dispotation most patientlj from the be- 
ginning to the end, non sine stnpore, soddenly rose and ex- 
claimed, '< Praised be heaven ! but above aO for bringing the 
world to tkat idgb rfnfitudmefs, beyond what it was, when I was 
first acquainted with it; that now the most learned and pradeot 
philosophen are mnukamedto be seen enteriiqr die porches of 
the fchools of the Pyrrtionian, Aporrhetic, Sceptic, and 
Ephectic Sects ! It will be henceforth found an easier enter- 
prize 



I 
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Fierce passion's slave, she vecr*d with evciy gust^ 

Love, 

prize to take lions by the necks, oxen by the horns, or goats by 
the beard, than to Entrap suck philosophers in their words !'' By 
which it appears, that the great Gargantoa made no allusioiit 
by anticipation, to Philosopher Godwin, who certainly may be 
mtrafiptd with great ease in his vo»ds% at least in saphas he hai 
thought proper to print. But as Panurgc said, *** Parlons sant 
disjunctives." 

It is however certain, that many parts of this Dialogue must 
have administered great comfort to Mr. Godwin. But befprt 
I can persuade the reader to peruse the Memoirs of Mary by her 
own husband, and all Mary's own posthumous writings revised, 
and perhaps a Jittle imprwfd^ by Marfs husband, on justice 
marriage, rights, wrongs, and so on, to the end of the chapters 
by <* He and She'\ the gentleman and the lady, the two 
parties in the contract; the philosopher and philoso/irj/, the 
citizen and the citisf//^, recourse must be had to abler argu» 
ments than any Which I can produce. I must request hiih to 
study the chapter in which it is shewn, '* Ibw Pantagruel per* 
** suaded Panarge to take counsel of a fool.'* Perhaps the Phi- 
losopher may here say with Panurge, ** Je mettray mcs lunettes 
** a cette oreilfe gauche, poor vous onir plos clair. 

I stilt think, that thiie memoirs and posthumous works of 
Mary Woolstoncraft Godwin should be earnestly recommended 
to every father and mother, to every guardian apd every mis* 
tress of a boarding school throughout the kingdoms of Great 
Britain, as <* A convenient Manual of specuhtive debauchery, 
with the most select arguments for redudng it into practice;** 
for the amusement, initiation, and instruAion of young ladies 
from nxtcen to twenty-fivef years of age, who wish to figure in 

S 3 Hfe, 

f Dodors Commons extend the term. 
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Love, Rights, and Wrongs, Philosophy, and Lust : 

But 

life, ai»4 afterf^rarclf in DoftoriCpoanons and die King's Bench; 
or iiltimately (n the notorious receptacles of pMtriciam prostitu* 
tioD. T^M^ the end of the new schcM^t* certain, inevitable, ir« 
ITfyecsible. 

The force of ridicule indeed on this suhjeA can hardly be ex- 
hausted upon M# manner in which these philosophers treat it se* 
riPM^l/* Tbo woi:ds of Shakspeare press upon the mind ; 

^ i have a speech of fire, that fain m'ould blaze, 
But that their f My drowns it/' 

Tet still the consequences are so fatal, and so extensive in their 
iniquity, that we must also strive to repress them by reasoning, 
and by every methoc^ which learning and reflection can supply 
or suggest* It is ope nefarious system of philosophic fooUry^ 
which some persons suffer themselves to play with too long, 
till by flowery language, or rather by ridiculous terms, they are 
at lait betrayed intoa forgetful ness of original sound principles, 
and of sober sense. They read, till they persuade themselves, 
that they can see ** the tear of afFeClion (like Mr. Godwin's) 
*• chyitalUxed hy the power of ^m«j, and converted into aju^^ 
•* mdnent literary brilliant**/// (*) 3ut by this nonsense, by thi^ 
/§oleryf by this substitution of words, aMed by the general cor« 
rnptioB of morals throughout Europe, the great revolutionary 
terrors have been brought into action. 

Surely parents and guardians should, with the most affectioii* 
^te earnestness, for the $ake of their country, of themselves, of 

their 

(^) f n sfieA language h^s public criticisip been delivered to tht 
»erld in the Monthly Review^ Pn Mr. Godwin's Memoirs of his 



But sbthe thoit wbfe, iii metajihysic iir. 

Weigh 

their clearest tiopes, an^ of every institution divine- or human^ 
warn and caution young female readers against fuch writiogs * 
as j^frs• Woolstoncraft Godwin's ; if they perceive an inclina- 
tion in them to peruse her works. 1 hate literary prohibitions 
ih sucfidcisfey %h\l:h ar6 generally iriefFechial ; btit gentle ad« 
moiiitidn will aliMsijrs Mrt SoiBe forc^ on yoiing xiiiiidi and in* 
geriuous temp^i^; It is a ju^t and jiroper coniplitneiit to 
observe, that ** if ^<hi sp^k tb womeh in i style and iiianti^f 
*■ proper lo itpprtnch theih, they never fail to impi-ove by 
«• Gotihsel. (*)'• Their iiiitrtictors therefore shbtild inform 
fhdni, thut suth djiiniidhi atld doctrines are fbiihded upon the 
cbhteihpt atid rejteiion of that system, whith has ahtu giveii 
Comfort and dignhy to Woinen ih the sdcini ^zie^ and pUced 
tHefii in hohbury confidehce, ^lid security. 

The Christian code speaks to theni of no species of subjection 
to hiefn, as to ihaSt^rs; biit if teaches them to look for support, 
for affection, and for a)mfort froi!n meh^ as fathers, brothersy 
and husbands. Is if any wonder^ that the Creator should best 
«underst2^hd th6 ^{^ecific distinctions^ and relations of his crea- 
tures? Whatever is consistent ^fith the delicacy of f heir ffamCy 
the c^fe of their mih^ts, the ct^ltivation of their talents, and t^e 
^operiritendehce of their fanliily and children^ is offered aodi 
enjoyed fredy ahd ftilly by women in this Christian kingdom. 
These philosophers, of either seity first mak« marriage tbe €b* 
ject of their most peculiar ridicule, and then refine it into pros- 
titution. 

What can women expect to learn fironi such writings ? To 
approach them, tstotread, perhaps without design and gene- 
rally with original rectitude, in the vestibule of the Corinthian 

S 4 temple 

(*)TatlcrNo. 139. 
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Weigh the man*s wits (z) j^ainst the Lady's hair, {a) 

Mark,* 

I 

« temple of seduction and adultery. To no other altani can they 
be conducted by such a priestess as Mrs. Woolstoncraft God- 
win. But they should be reminded, that in the gloomy back- 
ground they may plainly discern the cavern of suicide. 

It is unpleasant to criticize, even in the gentlest manner, the 
work^of the female pen. We have ladies of ingenuity, learning, 
and of every varied excellence; I would name Mrs. Carter, 
and Mrs. Hannah More, in the most eminent sense. The 
genius of the authoress of the Elegy dn Captain Cook, the 
poetry of Mrs. Charlotte Smith, and the lombrous fancy and 
high-wrought imagery of Mrs. Radcltffe, cannot be mentioned 
without iuimiracion. But when female writtrs forget tie cHa* 
racter and delicacy of their sex; when they take the trumpet of 
democriicy, and let loose the spirit of gross licentiousne:»s, mo- 
jral and political, in contempt of those laws, which are their 
best shield, and of that religion, which has invariably be- 
friended and protected them; the duty which is owing to the 
4efence of our cppntry, and of all female virtue, C9mfort, and 
happiness, calls for strong animadversion on their writings and 
actions* When their softness is laid aside, when they appear as 
the Mina-vas (*) of the modern illuminated systems, and the 
Sellonas (f ) of France: in such cases men must be excused, if 
they would avpid destruction even from their writings. 

Young female readers often find in Mrs. Godwin*s treatises a 

lively 
(*) Baruel Memoirs of Jacobinism, Vol. 3. 

Edr*mp* Afo)w^, «rg IITOAinOPeOS Ewcj. 

Hom.IU5. 
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Mark next, how fable, language, fanqr flies 



To 



lively fancy» a specious reasoning, a bold spirit, and flights id 
ideas to which they have been unaccustomed. The possession 
jind the exertion of these ideas they sometimes, in a fata) 
moment, conceive to be effectual freedom from restraint, 
and the enthralment of prejudice. They drink deep, and 
are intoxicated with words and fancies, till they are tempted 
beyond their strength, and become ^* incapable oj their vom 
«• distress.** Their weedy trophies of liberty, philosophy, and 
emancipation, fall into the stream together with themselves, 
their innocence, their comfort, their dignity, and their happi* 
ness, — to rise no more. (Nov. 1798.) 

{y) Vanini, the celebrated aiheist, who wished he had not 
been born in wedlock. ^^ Utinam extra legitimum torum 
*^ procreatus fuissem, &c.'* Such is the blasphemous, idle rant 
on the subject in his treatise, ^* De Admirandis Naturae Se* 



cretis." 



{») I shall take my leave of Mr. Godwin (for I have no pre- 
sent infention to examine anymore of his writings specifically) 
with some observations on the general tendency of all such au^ 
thors and their works. 

In the present state of civil society, and of political ordef so 
wisely established, so vigorously maintained, and so honourably 
recommended in this still flourishing, opulent, and powerful 
kingdom ; it is difficult to restrain the emotion of the breast, 
and the indignation of the understanding at such nefarious 
writings, and desolating principles. The arms, the instruments^ 
and the agents are before us, and are now fully understpod. 
It was the strong language of Cicero ; ^* Demonstro vitia ; to]- 

«* lite : 
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To Ghosts, and Beards, and HoppergoUop^s (^)cries : 

Lo, 

••litt: denuncio vim/arm«; removctc."* Wc wbuld rcco* 
irer the health which is gone, and the soundness which is lost« 
I am of opinion, that they may both be recovered. But we 
most all strive, in our several capacities, to direct the vessel of 
the public mind, and of the national understanding, in a straight 
)tod undeviating course; or, as it is well expressed in one of the 
Orphic fragments preserved by Clemens, (t) tSuystv Kpothns 

In the sublime, but often fanciful theology, or as I wouM 
rather term it, the Theonomj^ exhibited in the TitofcUs of Plato, 
and more fully in the commentary of Froclus, we read of the 
I^Moa-^ioi ©£0i, or superintending mundane deities. I would 
sot insist upon the imaginary visions of any man, however 
great ; but in the way of adaptathn, they have often a force 
iOi^ analogy, which is neither unpleasing nor unfruitful. I am 
sure the present modern philosophical writers, such as Condor* 
cet, and his mongrel disciples in England, Grodwin and others, 
bave no pretensions to the reverence of mankind, as mundane 
deities. Their aim is not to exalt the soul of man, but to de- 
press and degrade it to the beast, or in Sir Thomas More*s in* 
di^ant Hinguage, '*ad pecuinicorpusculi Viiitatem.** (|} 

It is remarkable that Sir Thomas More, id his Republic of 
Utopia, declared that a person who entertained and professed 
%\xt\i sentiments, as the modern philosophy holds forth and in- 
culcates, wjas not worthy to be numbered among rational men, 

much 

♦ Cic* Philipp. I .Sect. lOi. 

(t) Clement. Alexandrin. L. j. p. 443, Ed. Lugd, Bat. i6i6« 

(%) Mori Utopia L. a* 
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Lo, from th' abyss, unmeaning Spectres drawn, 229 

The 



aitich less to he enrolled afYKtng the Citizens. His reason was 
this ; that a contempt of all laws and of all institutions was a 
necessary consequence of such opinions, when uncontrolled. His 
words are remarkable: ** Ilhiih ne hominura quidem ducunt 
•* numero, tantum ahest ut inter Gives /lonant^ quorum instiCuta 
** moresque^ si Jier^n^etum liceat^ omnes floccifacturus sit,"f Now 
we have lived to see, that ^^zr has not restrained such Citizens as 
Mr. Godwin and others; and they have accordingly vilified, 
set at noughtj and held out to contempt the laws, the religion, 
the manners, and the institutions of their country,; which de« 
fends and protects them, in conformity to the opinion of Sir 
Thomas More. Such Citizens maintain the doctrines of dis* 
folutioni not of compact ; and the body^of Society drops into 
pieces member after member, when the principle of continuitjjr 
is withdrawn. ^^ Nigidium vidi; Cratippum cognovi."^ 

Men ef the greatest minds and of the widest intelledual 
views^ have frequently indulged themseWes in forming Uto* 
pian Republics, and have often unadvisedly dwelt too much 
upon the unavoidable evils of Society. Such pure spirits are 
naturally offended with every species of evil. But when such 
men, as Sir Thomas More, suffer their minds to be amused (I 
fear it is but an amusement at best) with speculative or 
imaginary political excellence, or rather perfeAion, how dif^ 
ferent are tJkeir/irinciJiles, and the result of their thoughts from 
those of sciolists and sophists. We all regret the loss of that' 
Republic, which the genius of Cicei'o had construded. There 
are indeed a few noble fragments of the building, preserved by 

LactantiuS| 

f- Mori Utopia, Lib. 2. p. 234. Ed. Glasg. 1750. 
;^ Cicero in TimasO| Frag, de Universitate, Se6t. i. 



The Gothic glafs, blue flame, and flick'ring lawn I 

Choak'd 

Lao^tnttus, Macrobius^ and Augustine; though the pbn of the 
entire edifice by the hand of that consummate practical States* 
snan^ and experienced Philosopher, cannot be traced from the 
remains* I believe he would have corrected many of the errort 
of Plato. 

But it is not without it's use to compare, (if we have leisure, 
and as far as we may compare them) the work of the sublimest 
Heathen Philosopher with that of the Christian Statesman Sir 
Thomas More. I speak upon the whole; for I am sensible of 
their errors, particularly in the Athenian : yet when we think 
of Plato, we must not forget the state of the Heathen world, 
antecedent to Christianity* These great men proceeded upon 
the true dignity of the human mind, when undebased 
by vice, and they bottomed their opinions upon the most 
solid science. Their views were large, comprehensive, con- 
nefted. They knew the nature and the state of man ; and they 
saw what it would admit, and what it would not bear. When 
they proposed some amendment, or some institution which did 
act then exist, it was in the way of suggestion, aad not of dog* 
matical imposition. They never moved through the state with 
the sword, and the scythe in their hands* What they saw, 
was with the eye of a welUinstructed mind, long prepared by 
study and exert ised in discernment. 

These persons, in their generations, were indeed among the 
soperintending mundane deities of their country. Not so the 
modern Directors of human affairs; though they aspire to be 
thought, and to aA, as the gods of this nether woild. They 
would sit with the thunderbolt in their hands, and the storms 
under their f^ct. Yet even Mythology condemns them, and 

points 
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Choak'd with vile weeds, our once prciud Arofi strays; 

Whea 

points to her Salmoneus. Bat we stand not on the ground of 
fiible : for what *is the most extended and the most desolating 
power of tyrant and of rampant wickedness on the earth, for « 
few days or a few years, before Him *' who (for his own in* 
scrntable purposes) putteth down and setteth up, and aloks 
ILVLSTH in the kingdoms of men!'* 

The consideration of these modern philosophers offers also 
the strongest argument for the vigorous and unremitting prose- 
cution of ii;f/A///r<?^#</fludy, in all the public seats of educa- 
tion in these kingdoms. Plato declared, that one of the causes 
of atheism it, ^* a certain ign6rance very grievous, which not* ' 
*' withstanding has the appearance of the greatest wisdom."(<^) 
This apparent wisdom must be combated, and overthrown by 
reason and erudition; the fallacy must be pointed out, and the 
effect of it, when perfected, shewn to be death moral, mental, 
and political. 

I am confident that the Universities of Oxford and Cam- 
bridge will b^ still found to be the best and most solid bulwarks 
(I trust not the only ones) of true science, and of the legitimate 
cultivation of the understanding, if they adhere to their originml 
principles; but not Qtherwisg. fiy this method of reasoning, I 
should conceive, that the works of Hooker, Pearson, Stilling- 
fleet, and Barrow, have been lately reprinted at the Clarendon 
press of t]|ie university of Oxford, with singular judgment and 
Srue discernment of the time. They have been sent forth again 
into the wprld, ^* rejoicing like giants, to run their course." 
We are in general either destroyed, oi- lost, or warped, or led 

. astray, 

Plato de Leg. L, lo. 



[ *54 3 

When Novels die, and rise again in plays : 

No 

astray, for want of tbb primal (f ) iuiowledgie. I speak not here 
of the great incontrovertible ab&tract sciences of the niatke- 
matics, and of natural philosophy founded on. a severe and 
sublime geometry. These cannot be disputed.. But I am 
speaking of the mowal cultivation of the understanding, that the 
frame and good order of religion and government may be still 
supported in these realms, by a succession of yo6ng men well 
educated, and judiciously conducted in the paths of erudition. 
An acute and intelligent observer of history once inscribed a 
most valuable work {%) in these emphatic words: ** To the 
Jiope of England, its young gentry, is dedicated, the glory of 
it, its antient statesmen \ a renowned ancestry, to an honour- 
able posterity/' I wish to see these words continued, and em- 
bodied with strength and energy in Great Bntain ; for her 
laws will never abhor such a perpetuity. 

I have often, when discoursing on education, dwek with 
f>eculiar earnestness on the dignity and wisdom of the Greek 
writers in almost every department of science, poetiy, philo- 
sophy, politics, and morality. I think I have observed, 
that the modern political theorists,^^ho are^ either iiot versed 
in them at all, or but . superfibiblly, and who therefore hold 
them in contempt, have generally wandered the widest and 
the wildest in these days of confusion, distraction* arid con- 
vulsion. 

(t) .The words of Plato are worthy of observation.. 

IIpo; THTQis orav floXirgtai xaxm. xai Xoyoi Jtarst voXzis *S«^ 
xa< ^TifMxngc, 'ksy^Bofcriv, en Sle fjiMBinfAara fAniafAn thtchv larixa 
eft veejv (JLaif^idmrau, ravvr^ xttxoi mmq ot nxxwu. ' Qy airtoLveot 
l4Ay TW <pvrivovr§ts f^aXXoy 7i ^vrBvofju^vw^ xai th; T^g^ovrar, 
Tft/v rpg^optevwv .Plato in Timaeo. p. 87. Vol. 3, Ed. Serrani* 

pt) State worthies; from the Reformation to the Revolution, 
by David Lloyd ;. re-published by Charles Whit worth, Esq. 
in two volumes. 



No Congress props our Drama*s falling state. 

The 

▼ulsion. Aristotle, Plato, and Thucydides, to mention no 
others, well knew what was the tyrannical nature of a demo- 
cracy, and all its appendages. None have more strongly or 
more justly characterized and depicted it; none have held it. 
out tQ greater reprobation and abhorrence* They (each iis 
alternately by reasqn, and by example. * 

Th/; y^tlfip. of thfset gceat* me.9 havea perpetual youtiu 
KJlise thci smi, their light b always new, yet always t^ 9am: i 
it is the source of mental life, health, vigour, chearfujness,. aiut 
fecundity ; and as it guided our forefathers, it will guide usalso if 
w.eatMidito it« The Commentaior, or rather the animated 
lival ofi PlatOi has worda which* on such a subject^ it it 
neither^ vpnatuiml nor improper to produce and to adafit* 
Oiwxosi avTOif • 4 HCv}. Toy 6Xov ouaQnrov Koc/aov ipufftv* 
MTfQic^pois MAI cofXnsm wtifMKTi yjpwissvoi^ ifKin^HtTi roc Tcowra rvif 
iv^yiAHpyiiiuns avrodnnt^wM^. Sz/veo-nv obtntas xHfiim Bsorns^ vn 
fAEV voD9E( TO axfonfTOV kviKxiMTHcra^f^J 

I wQi^d yet add a few words on t}iese modern philosophers* 
They sometimes tell us sneering, and in scorn, that the code 
of Christians is the code of equality. They have attempted tq 
shew this more than once. But surely we may ask, what is the 
c^u^Iity held fofth in the Christian Scriptures? Is it not the 
cqju^lity.of th^creajtures before the Creator? the equality 
<l|i9^n before Go p,, and not before each other? They every- 
where speak of tb^; political discinctions and ranks in society ; 
they ordain tribute to be paid to whom tribute is due, custom 
to whom custom, honour to whom honour ; and they describe 
all lawful power, as derived from God. The great Founder 

of 

(*) Procli Commcdt. in Timaum Platonis, L. ;• p. 334, 
Ed. Basil. 1534. 
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The modern ultimfltum is, " Translate/* 

Thence 



of it himself acknowledged the image and superscription of 
Caesar, His Apostles declare the gradations of power, dele« 
gated by authority; they inculcate submission to the ordinances 
of man, for the Lord's sake; to tie King^ as Supreme; to 
Governors and Magistrates, as unto them who are sent hy him. 
Js this the political equality of the boasted deliverers or op* 
pressors of the world ? How long shall we suffer the tyrant, 
the blasphemer, the disorganizing Sophist, to triumph and to 
deceive Mt} 

« 

Anally ; when the modem systems are delineated, and the 
chart of the opinions and doctrines laid out in departments, I 
would ask. What is the Picture ?v What are the objects? Are 
the things recommended and enforced, either true, or honest, 
or just, or purei, or lovely, or of good report? Is there 
any thing to be found and felt, but insolent domination, 
sanguinary and unrelenting ordinances, and the tyrannical 
suppression and overthrow of every existing Institution? 
Throughout the whole of their systems. Is there any virtue, or 
any praise, or any motive, which the good can approve, and 
the wise ratify ! 

I would say, 6ehol4 ye despisen, and tremble! I would 
much rather say to my countrymen; Behold and watch, that 
ye enter not into the porch and vestibule of their ** Plutonian 
Hall,*' by the temptation of such Philosophy, 

Through the gate. 
Wide, open, and unguarded^ Satan pass'd, 
And all about found, (or made) desolate ! 

(Nov. 1798.) 

(«} Rape of the Lock, C. 5. v, ^z. 
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Thence sprout th6 morals of the Germah School} 
The Christian sinks, the Jacobin bears rate* 
No virtue shines, but in the peasant's mien. 
No vice, but in patrician robes, is seen -, {c) 

Through 

(i) See an admirable piece of ridicule on the Germn non* 
sense of the day, by a man of parts and wit, in a pamphlet 
entitled^ ** My night gown and Slippers: or. Tales in 
. Verse, written in an Elbow-chslir, by' George Colmah th{ 
- younger," (Printed for Cadell, 1797.)^ It is called. The 
Maid ef the Moor; or, the Wat^ Fiend, concerning Lord 
HoppergoUop's Country House. 

But I would refer with still greater pleasure and with the 
most decided approbation, to ^* The Rovers, or the Double 
Arrangement," a Drama in the German style, in the Anti* 
Jacobin, or Weekly Examiner, No. 30 and 31. a work which 
has been of signal service to the public, by the Union of wtt, 
learning, genius, poetiy, and sound polities. 

, (r) The modern productions of the German stage, which 
silly men and women are daily translating, have one general 
undency to Jacobinism. Improbable plots, and dull fcenes, 
bombastic and languid prose alternately, are their least de- 
fects. They are too often the licensed vehicles of immorality 
and licentiousness^ particularly in respect to marriage; and it 
should be remarked in the strongest manner, that all good 
characters are chiefly and studiously drawn from the lower 
orders; while the vicious and profligate are seldom, ^f ever, 
represented but among the higher ranks of society, stnd among 
men of property and possessions. This is not done without 
design. 

It is indeed time to consider a liitlC| to wkai and to toioth we 

T give 



.•> 
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Through four dull acts the Drama drags, and drawls|- 
The fifth is stage-trick, and the curtain falls. 240 

Thence mark, where deep within that civic wood, 
(No balm the trees distil, but lustral blood,) 
An altar stands : there Tooke his emblems lays, 
Sandals, and consj^itutions, straps, and stays (^); 
M'Cormick's {e) libel ; Wakefield's sanguine gall ; 
Pitt's rise pourtray'd,^/) and the Third Charles's fall ; 

Historic 

give our applause, in an hour of such general danger as the 
present. The Stage surely has the most powerful effect on the 
public mind. The Author oi The School for Scandal^ with the' 
purest and most patriotic intentions, long ago endeavoured to 
make dishonesty, gambling, cheating, deep drinking, dehau* 
chery, and libertinism, ^^yi^^r amiable and attracting in his cha« 
racter of Charles Surface ; and the Gefman Doctors of the sock' 
and buskin are nonAj making no indirect attacks on the very 
fundamentals of society and established government, subordi* 
nation, and religious principle; the vaunt-couriers of French 
anarchy, national plunder, and general Misery* 

{J) The insignia of Citizen Hardy, Citizen Kingsbury, 
Citizen Thelwall, Citizen Tom Paine, &c. &c. and all those 
philosophers, scribblers, and Lecturers, who serve us 

<^ In a double 
Capacity, to preach and cobble." 

{e) The Life of Edmund Burke by one M'Cormick. 

if) Two pair of Portraits, of two Fathers and two Sons, by 
John Hornt Tooke. * 



^Historic scraps of Brunswick or Berlin, 

From flimsy Tow'rs, and Belsham's Q-) Magazine* 
There Porson, who the tragic (A) light relumes. 

And Bentley's heat with Bentley's port assumes; 250 

Dramatic 

g) Mr. Belshain. and Dr. Towers, two Dissenting Com* 
pilers of some information and ingenuity, who, by a figure of 
fpeech, would be thought Historians. — " They make lame 
mifchief, but they mean it well." 

{X) RicHAKD F0R8ON, M* A. The most learned and acute* 
Greek scholar of the present age, I allude to his late accurate 
and most valuable editions of the Hecuba, and Orestes of Eu- 
ripides, whose integral works may be expected from the Profes- 
tor. He modestly says, that they are published ** in usura 
ttudiosas Juventutis, or, as I suppose, for the use of schoob 
and Tiros.^ But his notes and remarks are not adapted to 
school^boys, to their wants, or to their comprehension. He 
might as well have published them for the use of the Mamalukes 
in Egypt, or Bonaparte's Savants. The Professor should con« 
descend to give some more general illustrations, and a selection 
of the Greek Scholia, if he would confer a real favour, as it is 
in ^is power to do, on the Masters of Schools and the Tutors of 
Colleges. 

I hdve still a partiality for a Latin Translation, executed 

with care, and placed at the jbottom of the page of every 

Greek Author. It may now and then promote idlenefs in mere 

boys; but it is of signal service to men who are studious, if a 

learned Editor will give the full meaning of the words, and 

correct the errors of preceding Translators. I am sure, few 

men 
* Tironum usibus potissimum destinata. 

T % Proffat, ad Hecuhmm. 



Dramatic Bardolph in his nuptial noose ; 
And wiser Perry, (/) from his pr i^n loose, 
. Starts at the Diligence, that tells the tate 
Ht)w blithe French printers (k) to Guiana sail : 

There 

men can read Greek Tra^edijcs witbojit consulting a Lexicon; 
and as utiliey should be the motive of an Editor, I think a l^t- 
ttn Translation indispensable. I cannot submit to argue froia 
the abu%e of any convenience. 

I hope Mr* Porson will proceed in this important revision, 
and perhaps effect the final establifhment of the Greek text 
oifall the Tragedians. T4ns hj can do, or no man can. He 
will be entitled to the public gratitude of the learned world. 

Such a man, so gifted, so instructed, so adorned with Ta* 
rious science, I could wish to number among the defenders of 
the best interests of his country. , But at present most unfbr« 
tunately, in many of our learned men there is, in regard to 
subjects of political and sacred importance, a something which, 
in the phrase of Haxnlet ** Doth all the noble substance often 
4/mi/."(») 

Why is it so f If such men would commune with their own 
hearts, and in their'chamber, and be still, I think it would be 
otherwise. 

(i) Perry, the Editor of the Morning Chronicle, wy im- 
prisoned three months in Newgate, for a libel on the House of ' 
Lords. 

(i) The example of the Caravan of De/k$rtatimi or at it^it 
called from the place of banishment, the Guiana DUigeHee in 
Paris, should be a warning lp the editors and printers of 
•uch seditious and democratic papers as the Courier, Mora* 
ing Chronicle, the Scar, &c. &c. how they abuse the patience 
and forbearance of the mild and lenient Government of England. 

' Under 
• ♦ Mr, Malone'j reading of the passage, , 



Gi 
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There reeling Morris, and his bestial songs j 
Blaspheming Monks; and Godwin's female wrongs; 
The Lawyer's strumpet, and disputed (kk) draft ; 
And Darwin, fest'ring from the HcMratian shaft; * 
Blossoms of love descend in roseate show*rs. 
And last, Democracy exhales in flQW'rs.(/) 260 

Behold La Crusca's Paridel advance. 
From Courts, or Stews, from Florence, or from 

France: 

' Before 

Under the blessings of French ifreedom and emancipation, what 
IS the liberty of thinking, speaking, and writing in France? The 
authors, the printers and the booksellers^ are crushed at once 
and equally, and either chained in dungeons^ or seized and 
swept away from their native country, without ho]pe and with* 
out judgment, unheard, unpitied, and unknown. Pro lege 
Yoluntaa! 

Birt WB hive yet a nation to save; we have miSions of loyal 
men who have never bowed the knee to the Baal of Jacobinism;, 
and we have also naany who have drtnoi^ hack from the bloody 
ido), and turned unto righteousness to the preservation of their 
sOuIs^ their bodies, and estates, and the general deliverance of 
their country. 

Ift the event of k I^bace,. F trust t4iese observations will be 
attended to by all who have a desire to preserve England frofn 
the subcle and secret ajrts, and from the tyranny of France, 
and its contagious^ example. (1798.) 

ijkV). This ma^ possibly be understood by some |^rsons of the 
profesmn. 

^ See Dr. Darwin's Botanic Garden and Loves of the Plants. 

T3 
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Before him Swift and Addison retire. 

He brings new prose, hew verse, new lyric fire; 

Proves a designer works without design. 
And fathoms Nature with a Gallic line. 

But hark ! at Pearson's and at Hooker's voice. 
The pillars of the sacred dome rejoice; 
And hail the day, when Stiliingfleet is joined 
To Barrow's vast, immeasurable mind! (w) 270 
Gedd^s («) may wave his dark Egyptian rod; 
Britain still owns th* inspiring breath of God ; 
Sees Truth emerge from Oriental {0) dreams. 
And Gospel treasures roll down Indian streams. 

The 

(m) Alluding to the judicious and well-timed republications 
of Hooker's Works, Pearson on the Creed, Stillingfleet's Ori- 
gines Sacrae, and a selection of Barrow's Sermons, at the Cla- 
rendon Press in the University of Oxford, in a convenient 
form, and for an easy consideration* 

(ff) Dr« Geddes, the Roman Catholic Divine, the new 
Translator of the Bible. See some remarks on the Doctor's 
attempt, iii the* Preface to the fourth Dialogue of the Pursuits 
of I.it'erature. 

{0) See the Asiatic. Researches, in particular those by Sir 
William Jones, and Mr. Maurice's Indian Antiquities, and his 
History of Hindostan, which have afforded the most curious 
f^d important factF, if they are applied with judgment and 

sobprly 
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The Dennes, and owlish Stukeleys of the day. 
Retire abashed at Lysons* (/») rising ray ; 
The Macedonian march, the Libyan state. 
On Renneirs ( j) keen decisive labours wait ; 
And see each grateful Muse on Vincent (r) smile. 
His kindred talents, and congenial toil. 2^0 

Pitt 

soberly iiivestrgated* — ^But we may expect a work on the Sacred 
Writings* of the greatest importance» and of the deepest erudi-i 
tion and ingenuity, from a Gentleman, whom I shall not name. 
^* Yet perhaps. Nunc intelligitur, olim nominabitur."^ 

(y() I cannot but observe, that the learned world has much 
to expect in the improvement, reform, and conduct of the 
study of our national Antiquities, from the genius, erudition, 
discernment, active age, and unceasing diligence of Samubi. 
Lysons, Esq. F. R« and A. S. 

{fS I alhide to the works so long and so eagerly expected by 
the learned, from that consummate Geographer, and most 
-accurate investigator, Major James Rbvnel. 

r) The Rev. William Vincent, D. D. Master of West- 

minster School^ A Gentleman whose professional merits, deep 
erudition, and unwearied and successful application to science* 
in the intervals of a laborious and honourable calling, demand 
the most decided testimony of public approbation. I believe, 
I speak the general sense of every scholar in the ktngdonu 
Surely an honourable retreat, and some distinguished mark of 
pybiic gratitude, should be offered in time to such men, as Dr« 
Vincenti who have devoted their talents and attainments to the 

public 

* The poet is supposed to allude to the very learned Mr. Hen« 
lEY I hot the name of the work is not yet known, Fublisheb. 

T4 
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Pitt once J^io revolves tbe Stagirite, 

And bends o'er Plato by Serranian light i 

Philosophy uprears her ancient head. 

And Greciaa truth in Greciap words is read; 

Arts, Arms, and Policy maintain their course, 

And Science flow9 from her primaeval source. 



But now I feel the* avenging thunder roar. 
In British ten:or on tjje dusky shore; 
The Bog Serbonian (r) ys^wns for Gallia's doom ; 
An4 Pompey points to Bonaparte's tomb ! 2901 

, / There 

public service, with unremitting diligence. The Masters of 
oor great schools should be made independent^ in every stnsiy ef 
liiur scholars. This wquU stamp a dignity and firmness on their 
office and on their character, and the kingdom would derive 
great advantage from such a regulation* The Ministers of the 
Country and the Archbishops and Bishops should feel the force 
of this most serious truth. 

I believe it is impossible to name such a work as Dr. Vincent's 
Translation of the Voyage of Nearchus, with all the learned^ 
Illustrations, produced under the labour and constant pres- 
sure of so important an occupation, as the conduct of a great 
public school. It has beei^ received at home and abroi^d wit)^, 
equal attention and honour. 

(/) " That Serbonian Bog, 
Betwixt Damiata and Mount Casius old. 
Where Armies whole have si^uk.'' P. L. b. a» 
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There^ as la mournful poiDip o'er Egypt's woes, 
Th' embodied Majesty of Nilus rose. 
In soimds of awful comfort Nelson spoke^ 
And the palm wav'd obedience to the Oak ; 
Firm, yet serene, the Christian Victor rode. 
And on his flag inscribed, the will of god! (/) 

The guilty Nation shakes s her trophies fall : 
The Crescent nods ; arid Selim yield's to Paul : 
The Hellespont expands in timely pride ; 

Fleets not her own adown the current glide ; 300 
TTie North-Star beams on Europe's parting nighty 
And the dawn reddens with effectual light ! 

I go : my Country's fate no more I mourn ; 
And pleas'd revisit, my august sojourn." 

(/) AUudiDg to the Victory of Admiral Lord Nblsok on 
the First of August, 1798, over the French Fleet on the shores 
of the Nile; that signal interposition of the Divine providence* 

^' lUi y»x/f/ia/»confirniaveretriumphi; 
Prjesentem docubrx DbumI nunc Saecula discant 
Indomitum nihil esse pio^ tutumve nocenti!'* 

Novemicr: 1798. 

i .111, ■ ■■ 1 1— ■■— 1^— — i^.^* 
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I. PATRIOTISM, 



IN SIX CANTOS. 



II. THE BATTLE OF THE WIGS, 



IN THREE PARTS. 
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PATRIOTISM, 



MOCK-HEROIC POEM. 

IN SIX CANTOS. 



«< Behold thy Gods, O I{rael!" 

I KiNCS. 



^* Contra vida afperd, contra pericula animdtdi contra fortunam superb^, 

** contra ambitionem contumeliose." 

LvciLius. 



** This verse shall live, to tell a better age, 
That on a tirae when Party, swoln to rage, 
Pour'd every stream of licence uncontroU'd, 
And man and beast down the mad torrent roll'd ; 
One, whom the Muses rarely deign*d to fire, « 
To stem the headlong tide opposed his lyre ; 
That urg'd by truth, he tum'd the tuneful art 
From sounds to things, from passioA to the heart ; ^ 
For FactiorCt mirror held up Reason' i light ^ 
Shnv'd erring mobs that measures may ie right ; 
That fo'w*r and flac^ are Opposition* s aim^ 
That Patriotism and In t* rest are the same^ 
That Order is, ivhat gives us bliss heUvj, 
And our. best knowledge, when we're well to know ! 

Patriotism, Canto VI. attheiend, 

- ■ I 1 ■ II ■ ■ II I . » ■ 

»wii—— ^— i— — wi>»i»— — — y— ' ■ ii ' i »^^— ■ II ■ 

First printed in 176 j. 
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Ocuher iSox, 

7h £ interest and curiosity of the public are generalljr 

inconsiderable concerning any Ministers of state when de- 
ceased or out of office, whether their names are Newcastle, 
Bute, Grenville, Grafton, North, or Pitt! The following 
poem exhibits the general tenor of false patriots, and the mi- 
series which uniformly accompany anarchy, rebellion, and 
democracy, delineated by the hand of a master. It's merit as 
a composition is very great, and, without any regard to the 
party which the author supported, it is now republished, 
because it holds forth to the people of Great Britain a 
warning against the inevitable tendency of tlie encroach- 
ments or attacks of any statesmen, whose condu£^ cha« 
racters, and principles would lead this country to approve 
or adopt the principles of France, since the fatal revolution, 
under the military despotism of a successful, uncontrollable, 
usurped, and tyrannical power, now carrying on, in cruel 
mockery and audacious effrontery, by the specious appella- 
tions of Liberty and Equality^ in the name of the French 
People. 

Publisher* 
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PATRIOTISM, 



MOCK-HEROIC POEM. 



CANTO I. 

TwAs night; the voice of jollity was hush*d, 
Doz'd all her votaries, reasonably flush'd ; 
Song, argument, invention, laughter, jest. 
Wit, bawdry, criticism, had rcePd to rest % 
Scandal had emptyM all his tub on Bute, 5 

Abuse of Royalty itself was mute; 

Sleep in his pleasing bands had all things ty'd. 

All but the eyes of disappointed Pride, 

U She 
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She lay revolving in her anxious mind,^ 

How Resignation had too much resigned ; 10 

That places were dispensed as others will'd. 

And ev'ry gap of government was fill'd ; 

New Statesmen at thie helm usurpM her trade. 

While glibly sail'd the ship without her aid* 

Seeking repose from side to side she flings, 15 

No change of posture pause of anguish brings. 

Each grinding thought alleviation scorns. 

And sharpens all the goose-down inro thOTns. 

Forth from the loathed bed in haste she flew. 
And round her w'eary'd limbs her veflments threw* 
Enwrought with gold, in lelac purple dy'd. 
The velvet casM her endless length of side ; 
Two calveless bags of silk then stretchM to sec 
If they cduld reach from heel to distant knee ; 
Next splay-foot shoes she to her insteps girt, 25 
Shoes which disdained, yet still were doomed to dirt ; 
Her thigh sustained a sword unknown to war. 
And beamed upon her breast a silver star. 
Whose rays with magic influence could warm 
Almost to consequence the languid form* 3^ 

Accoutred 
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Accoutred thus, forth of her door she went^ 

And her dark visit was to Faction bentj 

Rosolv'd, like heav*n-rejccted Sauly to try 

What counsel t*pther party might supply^ 

Onward she strides, impatient of delay, 3^ 

Floundering thro' evVy kennel in her way; 

Now Charing-cross, the Temple next she pass'd, 

Then the dull, sable. Ditch, with equal haste. 

Now reach'd St. Paul's, andbles^'d the Lord that there 

Tho* He was prais'd, 'twas with unwilling prayer* 

Thence in a grateful rapture stretch'd to Bow, 40- 

And heard th' unmuffled tongue of night strike tw^^ 

Acknowledging the omen, she advanced. 
While sudden vigour thro' each sinew danc'd. 

High on a hundred columns, whose dead weight 
Presses the rustic base in aukward state, 45 

Where hardly they sust^, their shafts unbent^ 
The load of cornice, and of pediment. 
Which, rough with sculpture in sti^ong emblem clad^ 
Tells us, that riches make a city mad ; 
ThepondVous mansion-house of Faction stands, 

Rais'd by o'er-reaching heads and griping hands. 

U a Before 
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Before the gate, a giant fierce and fell, 
Stalk*d Opposition, watchful centinel ! 
And IVho goes therCy he cry'd, yourself explain^ 55 
A friend J she said, to Denmark ^ not the Dane. 
Her well-known voice he recollected strait. 
Quick every bolt shoots backward on the gate. 
Bolts to endure which never own'd the power. 
But only made to serve the present hour, 60 

And yet the very best, for strength and size. 
The blacksmith's Place and Tension could devise. 

Of canker*d brass and rusty ir'n each door. 
Stood massive, spirtled thick with human gore. 
Which Popularity for ever draws . ^^ 

From fools, in Patriot- Rebellion's cause. 
Open they burst, with desperate recoil. 
The jarring hinges scream for want of oil, 
Loud and discordant, as when civil rage 
Incites two kindred armies to engage. 70 

Near Aylesbury first caught the horrid sound. 
And ccho'd all its terrors with rebound ; 

Concord 



^^^ 
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Concord at distant Stowe perceived the yell. 
While down her ill-adapted vizor fell j 
ExPremest Exeter rock'd to the noise, 75 

And aided its hoarse thunder with her voice: 
At once her cyders sour, and all around 
Her apple-blossoms strew the blushing ground 

And now, where yawn'd the portal rude and vast^ 
To Faction's residence the Goddess past. 80 

Close to the door, in the first vestibule. 
Sat Clamour, Riot, Insult, and Misrule, '. 

Stern Menace, Licence grown to dangerous size. 
Reproach, and an infinitude of Lyes, 

A thousand voices bellow through the room, 85 
A thousand echoes clatter 'gainst the dome; 
Copious, but unconnected eloquence. 
Words of fierce import, but of little sense; 
Not meant to mean, and therefore to appear 
More irritative to the vulgar ear. 9©' 

There might be heard, 'midst other piteous cries. 
Liberty ! Property ! and no Excise ! 

U 3 Of 
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Of Magna Charta the more dreadful roar; 

Prerogative, and Arbitrary Power: 

There Habeas-Corpus howl*d, from jail broke loose. 

Slavery, and privilege, and wooden shoes, 96 

Corruption, favourites, and no address. 

And uncontroul'd the licence of the press : 

Sounds that all sense of order could erase. 

But get the man, who burst thro' all, a place. 100 

' ' Stunn*d with the deafening peal she pass'd along, 
(Yet passing would caress the friendly throng) 
Thro^ vast saloons which spoke Af^^V-r^jy^/ state. 
Rich without taste, and without grandeur great. 
Yet here the chissel and the pencil strove 105 

Best to record the objects of Mob- love. 
Tribunes, and Ephori, and Demagogues, 
By men call'd patriots, but by Gods plain rogues j 
Such as, provided they themselves grew great. 
Felt no remorse to overturn a State no 

Nor wanted here each dirty, dreadful job. 
That Faction perpetrates to please the Mob. 
To please the Mob, here mighty Strafford bled. 
And JLiaud laid down bis venerable head* 

To 
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To please the Mobt her^ Portohello^S wall ii^ 
Before the boistVous Vernon learns to faU; 
At once, his six SHIFS ONtY batter down 
The sympathetic Ministry, and town. 
To please the Mob, Byng stains the blushipg deep. 
And Blakeney earns a peerage in his sleep, izp 

To please the Mob, our fleets their canvas strain. 
And expeditions hide the wond'ring Main, 
The Main more wondVing wafts us back, alas ! 
Thinn'd from the wars of Rochford and St, Cas : 
What matter? since defeat our joy inspires, la^ 
And Cassel lost can light a thousand fires. 

To please the Mob, Pitt, prone with Mobs to mix, , 

Puts up to public sale his coach and six. 

By having pleased the Mob, here Cr$mwcll stood. 

And shew'd how private thrives by public good s 130 

And might have shewn us gulls, if gulls could seoy 

That Slavery tracks th* abuse of Liberty : 

Confessed at length the Patriot-Tyrant reign'd. 

And snapt that freedom Charles had only strain'd. 

U 4 Hampden 



Hampden* was here, in his Eidolon here, i ^5 

And would-be tutor to the Royal Heir, 
But he himself dwells in the fields of Fame, 
Wedded to Liberty's immortal name. 

And here in tints more recent might be view'd 
(Instructive picture of court gratitude ! ) I4« 

How round their prince his favoured servants stand. 
While fierce rebellion gores his bleeding- land ; 
Faith, honour, duty, loyalty, the laws. 
Urge them, no doubt, to perish in his cause? 
No, but to serve with Granville they refuse; 145 
So great a crime in Monarchs *tis, to chuse\ 
A hundred other equal deeds appear, 
Nay, half the English History was here ; 
While, over all the rest, conspicuous shines 
Old Sarah's [a) legacy in golden lines. 150 

Around in less compartments were beftow'd 
Of underling incendiaries a crowd. 

Such 

^ Hdlis was to be made Secretary of State, Pym Chancellor 
of the Exchequer, Lord Say Master of the Wards, the Earl of 
Essex Governor, and Hampden Tutor to the Prince. HuMlt* 

(a) Sarab| Dutchess of Marlborough^ 
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Such as employed the pulpit or the press, 
T' enforce the doctrines of licentiousness j 
Here Fatty canoniz'd such denizens, 155 

Whose ears had paid the forfeit of their pens ; 
And while in all her glaring daub she paints. 
Villains grow heroes, scoundrels turn to saints. 

Our Goddess midft the rest herself descry'd, 
Mix*d with the leaders of the other side; 160 

** And, ah ! she said, the very walls can trace, 
** How often we change principles for place.'* 



END OF CANTO !• 
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PATRIOTISM, 



MOCK-HEROIC POEM. 



CANTO II. 

In the Recess of something like a tomb. 

Which Architecture, (sick of Greece and Rome, 

And copying what never was at all,) 

Is pleased to christen an Egyptian Hall-, 

Our Goddess, whom she sought, at length survey *d 5 

In anti-kingly majesty array 'd. 

Busy she found him in this solemn place. 

At solemn sacrifice, with solemn face ; 

He but to Commerce scorn'd to pour a prayer, 

No other Deity employed his care. 10 

Of solid gold, and of enormous size, 
Yet not so big her belly as her eyes. 

She 
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She stood ; and seem'd as she would hide the Globe 
Beneath the drap'ry of her flowing robe : 
Fast by, with foil extent of gullet grac'd 15 

Her attribute, the Cormorant was placed. 

The victims dire Religion bade him cull, 
All without blemish, all of blackest wool. 
All newly bought, all newly flay'd alive, 
A hecatomb, of Negro slaves twice five. 
He on their reeking muscles, red and blue. 
Sharp vinegar, with salt and pepper, threw; 
They writhe wjth pain convolved. As when to cram 
Some citizen's unfathomable wem. 
The Turtle, riven ^ith his mail, poor fish ! 25 
Perceives himself begin to grow a dish; 
Convulsed, each undulating fibre plays 
In waves of agony a thousand ways. 
So fixt the inextinguishable soul. 
That dress'd, perhaps he feels thy teeth, K**. 30 
And thus, one knee down to the pavement l^d, 
J^wly, with supplicating voice he pray'd. 

** Mover of Heav*n and Earth, whose vast embrace 
f' Spreads co-extensive with this nether space; 

" Nature 
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*< Nature opposes to whose thirst of gain 35 

" Her Oceans, Alps, and Andes, all in vain ! 

'* Whose iron sway each cowVing Ind proclaims^ 
** And at thy counter buys its diadems. 

•* Or hear*st thou rather, mistress of the seas, 
*• Daughter of Neptune ! round whose azure knees 40 | 
*• While in fond infancy thou sporting plaid'st ; 
•* Give, give, oh give me all that is, thou said'st : 
** He could not all : but peace with perj'ry made, 
^* Else heav*n have mercy on the fairest trade ! 

** Oh, by whatever name best calFd, give tar, 45 

". Assist the Needful in this time of fear; 

** And ere the Nation, pausing from its woes, 
** Fold up its idle arnis in soft repose ; 

Ere Plenty cease to starve, ere IntVest fall. 
And Privateering grow no trade at all; 50 

** Ere, piercing thro' the cobwebs that we weave, 
** Mankind this universal Truth perceive, 
" That, load at pleasure the feiga'd favorite's head, 
^* A people's fav'rite is the Man to dread;^ 

" Diffuse 
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«* Diffuse thy pride of riches ev'ry way, 55 

** Till all would govern, not one soul obey: 

** Then leave to me. Fears, Jealousies, Complaints, 

*^ Not as of old, wrapped in the cloak of Saints, 

«* But given naked to the peoples arms, 

** With all Licentiousness can boast of charms/* 60 

He ceas'd, the image neither speaks, nor rocks ^ 
Our modern statues are the veryest blocks I 

Civilities arc ne'er so duely paid 
To any folks, as when we want their aid ; 
The Goddess therefore patiently repressed 65 

Herself till now, then Factiovt thus addressed: 

«* O Thou 1 for whom and from whom I was form'd, 
" Whose counsel moulded, and whose spirit warmed, 
" Whose early whispers taught me first to know 
" These purple honours, which around me glow, 70 
" To thee I come my sorrows to impart ; 
" Rest 3huns these eyes, and care corrodes this heart : 
^* But thou assist, in this conjuncture nice, 
" The laboring Party with thy sage advice. 

" Thus 
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m. 

•* Thus far, indeed, success has crown'd our arms, 
** Bute quits; not shaken with our fierce alarms, 
" For who wild, empty, clamour would r^ard, 
" That in his conscience finds his own reward? 
•• But that the honest fool resolved before 
" To make his long'd -for peace, and throw up pow'r, 
** Rcsolv'd, like Phineas, in the gap to stand 80 
*^ And staunch the spouting art'ries of the land ; 

" Convinced, the People still this truth would prove, 

*• That serve them, and j^ou lose their fickle love : 

** And now, for public quiet, yields that rein 85 

•* We quitted only to resume again. 

*^ But we advance no higher than before; 
*' Our empty niches know us all no more ; 

** Still the State Truncheon flies our eager grasp, 
*^ And Calumny is at its latest gasp. ^ 90 

" What to do next ! Insult can do no more, 

*' Higher than Forty-five it cannot soar, 

*^ Where, to full pitch of sturdy vigour grown. 

It fairly gives the lye home to the Throne : 

Nothing remains which farther we can drive, 95 

'* Or Forty -eight comes next to Forty -five. 

•' Then 
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^* Then shall we idly sit, hand-cufTd anddumb, 
^ And let Truth work, and purge away the scum 
" We have fermented ? let the dross deject, 
** Till it*s clear bosom shall all Heav*n reflect ? loo 
'' Forbid It Fate ! forbid it Ridicule ! 
** And all our boasts to ruin or to rule ! 

" We must and will have all 2 but how to fetze, 
** To fpill the cyder, or cut down the trees, 
** More suits at law commence, more papers write, 
** To give more dinners, and more guests invite, 
" I come to ask. Or if thy wond'rous art 
" Some, yet untried, invention can impart, 
" How to one common channel may be bent 
** The shores that stink in private discontent* ixo 
^' 'Till purify*d by Party all their mud, 
** We pour resistless the impetuous flood ; 
** As roll a thousand rills down Lortdon streets, 
** Each rank and black with all the filth it meets, 
^^ Yet, in the river soon as join their streams, 115 . 
** They instantly become the silver Thames j 

*' Deign 
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•* Deign to advise, thy counsel be my guide." 
She said, and Faction to her thus reply'd : 

** To raise the Mob by master-strokes of art, 

*^ Idflame the passions, and mislead the heart, 120 

** Make happy subjects surfeit on their ease, 

•* Repine at blessings, and grow sick of peace, 

** To pour the multitude which way we list, 

«* And ere they're injur'd, set them to resist, 

*^ Halloo them on, to roar with frantic zeal 125 
*• Against oppressions which no foul can feel, 

*' Till they desire to spill their desperate lives, 

•• For Printers* Trent ices* prerogatives. 

** To bid a little river flow along 

** The sole criterion to know right from wrong, i3# 

" With ev'ry lash of infamy impel 

•* The farther side, because it won^t rebel 5 

•* On all who dare imply we do amiss, 

*• Point ready Obloquy's insulting hiss ; 

«* Hold up, in whomsoever we disapprove, 135 

•^ (And that means all who share their Master's love) 

•' Virtue or Genius, like th* Athenian Owl, 

" To the blunt peck of ev'ry other fowl j 

"AU 



" All the humanity of Bute to blot, 

** And all thy candour, MANSFiELD,sink in Sco/: 

** Recast the Royal Virtues, which before 

<* The Nation worshipped, and cry*d down the ore, 

" To teach the People this indulgent Reign 

** With ev'ry charge of Tyranny to stain ; 

** Unchoak'd to swallow contradictions down, 145 

** In Antonine's mild look fear Nero's frown, 

** Wrest his intention, and distort each fact, 

** And lend them treason till they long to act -, 

** The Prince against his Counsellors to move, 

** And while we only seem to beg, reprove : ' 150 

" In terms of duty wrap each boisterous deed, 

*' Kneel while we stab, and libel while we plead', 

** Faction has pow'r; nay, has already done, 

** And yet but little of our course we've run, 

** Much still remains;, and we must toil and strive 

" Ere the great days of Anarchy revive : 

** A watchful eye scouls over all our game, 

** And while it seems to wink, but takes its aim. 

** Oh! had but Fate to Halifax decreed 
•* His seat of birth on t'other fide the Tweedl 160 

X " Had 
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** Had some bleak Shire, of penury the reign^ 
" More starvM than Famme*s Prophecy can feign, 
" But giv'n him Title, in the general ban, 
" We with the country had o*erwhelm*d the man; 
" There, like Enceladus, "he'd lain oppressed 165 
*' With half an Island bearing on his breast : 
" While now, on its high basis, past our aim, 
** This perfect statue rests without a maim. 

^* But could we hope his virtues to decry, 
«^ And shew thefn bliglited to the People^s eye; 17Q 
" Would not lerne all their bloom renew, 
** And call the blushing honours fresh in view ? 
" Recount, how lenity to prudence join'd 
*' Shone the reflexion of his So^reign's mind; 
" How formed to win by evVy honest art, 1 75 

" Bless*d by each voice, and lord of ev'ry heart ; 
*^ Yet, when a Nation pressed him to receive 
" All that a Nation's gratitude could give, 
** The ftrong allure of interest he withstood, 
^* Above reward, and paid by, doing good? 180 

" Here then we stick ; but still of hope a gleam 

* 

*' Points thro' the dusky thought its trembling beam : 

« The 
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" The Deities, from Heav'xi self-exirdj meet 
^< At a grand counciH and a grander treat, 
** To-morrow. Such Ambition's high behest, 
'* And Folly does the honours of the feaft. 
>^.* Be there, the beft advice sure to receive, 
** If multitude of Counsellors can give : 
** Till then beneath this roof remain my guest, 
** *Tis break of day, and time to go to rest/* 

So saying, her attendants sTie bid spread 
For her great visitant the lofty b^d. 
And first the Fox's skin began the Pile, 
Next of the Bear was spread the shaggy spoil. 
And over that the Lion's tawny hide 195 

Finish'd thewhofe for disappointed Pride ; 
There cv'ry ppre, as she extended laid, 
Imbib'd instruction from the mystic bed. 
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PATRIOTISM, 



MOCK-HEROIC POEM. 



CANTO UL 

O H» ^'^^ ^^ warning voice of him who saw 

The ruin continental Measures draw. 

What time by perjurable Styx he swore 

To waste on them nor man nor guinea more; 

That yet the People^ made in time aware, 5 

Might haply 'scape Sedition's dangVous snare ! 

For now the rolling hours brought on, too soon ! 
The day, whose morn as usual rose at noon. 
Wherein th* Arch-enemy to peace began 
To meet in deep consult her dark Divan : i o 

The Sun conceal'd in fogs his sullen ray. 
And dreadful omens usher'd in the day. 

Forth 
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Forth from his George-Street airy upward springs 
The fierce North- Brit on on audacious wings ; 
Th* encumbered air could scarce sustain this Fowl, 
Which dares an Eagle, tho* it looks an Owl : 15 

Unda?:zled he beholds the towering height. 
And to Olympus lifts his desperate flight. 

* 

• Next him uprose, and of as bad portent. 
On wings, ah pity ! by the Muses lent, 20 

A black-bird erst in sober liv'ry drest. 
Now party-colour'd plumage stains'his breast; 
Passion had chang'd his old appearance meek. 
Had arm*d his talons, and hook*d down his beak : 
His pinion strong, if dirt depressed it not, 25 

And sweet his throat — would it cry aught but Scot : 
Neglected soon we let the Parrot roar. 
Whose dictionary knows but Rogue and Whore- 

Of lower flight, scarce hov'ring from the ground. 
The Monitor his lesser circle wound ; 30 

The Vulture he, of old whom Jove severe, 
(That Jove who would direct this nether sphere,) 
Ordain'd thro* Holland's sides to bore his way. 
And on his growing vitals weekly prey. 

X 3 And 



And these behind with boding, croaking cry, 35 
The Contrqft fluttered, for it could not fly 5 
While hopp'd on either side, pert, noisy, light. 
The Magpye Gazetteer^ half black, half white. 

Around, on evVy part whole flocks arose 
Of Rooks and Ravens, Chronicles, 'and Crows; 40 
FannM by innumerable pens, tlie sky 
Of Printer's ink assumed the sable dye. 

# 

Now prone from his meridian, when the sun 
Had mord than half his evening journey run. 
And Folly's board, with heap'd profusion pressed, 45 
Had spread satiety from guest to guest; 
Pride, in whose bosom, alien to repose. 
Still carkled all her cares, to speak arose : 
Thrice she essayM ; but from her elbow chair . 
As oft Ambition nodded to forbear: 5a 

She stopped, so wont t*obey. Now forward comes 
The baby-show of paper, glass, ahd plumbs, 
Borne by a hundred servants thro' the space. 
Who ne*er saw wages but in shape of Place. 
And up they pile the vast desert in air ; 55 

(The plate of gold by rule of Court was there) ' 

Where 
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Where Robinson had play'd his master part, . 
And in one job exhausted all the Art. 

High in the midst of the whole fabric raised, 
A barley-sugar Minister was plac'd, 60 

His comfit promises who round him throws 
On Uresden-china courtiers rang'd in rows : 
So just the artist did his skill display. 
E'en in the gifts they seem'd to melt away. v 

CloSe at his side, and wond'ring she was sweet, 6^ 
Jufiicc no longer stern, possess'^d her seat; 
The Master had her likeness hit so pat, 
You*d swear she was the sister of Judge Pratt. 

Beneath in sugar, as in crime, combined. 
Were Halifax and Egremont designed : 70 

The noble robbers flood in flagrant act, 
A ftorn brass candleftick confessed the fact. 

And opposite in Naples-biscuit rose. 
Whose moat in green and silver tissue flows. 
The guilty tow'r of Julius ; all around 75 

In orange*peel its dreadful warders frown'ij, 

X4 And 
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And seem'd to tread, sight horrid and unmeet ! 
A wafer Magna-Charta under feet. 

- There round a chariot, thro* the parted throng. 

In bronze the threatening bruisers marchM along; 

The decent Mob, such fear within them dwelt. 
Retire to distance, and forbear to pelt. 

Here, in the front, was form'd a sumptuous feast. 
And seem*d both great and amiable the guest ; 
Giv*n to whose name the outward form appeared, 85 
But the sly honours at another leerM : 
Th* immense pile stood compleat 5 the whole to shape. 
Quite round the ruddy apple mourn'd in crape. 
All prais'd the hand, all the design admired, 
Warm'd as they gaz*d, but when they tasted, fir'd. 90 

Now Loyalty begins the sacred health. 
On which ^edition only creeps by stealth : 
The toasts, still as they wander from this source. 
Shew more evanid its diluted force. 

As when, all-graceful Marlborough, your dress 
Tell us that Ranelagh you mean to bless, 96 

While 
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While down your perfect fprm in rainbow rows. 
The lutestring stripe with gay confusion flows ; 
The point insensible, (the diif *rence seen) 
Where purple steals to yellow, or to green'; lOO 
We find, deluded thro' the varying silks. 

That what commenced with G concludes with 

Wilkes. 

I trust that Heav'n the Thracian did destroy, 
Perverter first of toasting, born to joy. 
Who mingled Interest with the flow of soul,' 105 

And dashU with Party, Friendship's smiling bowl : 
Menace and fell Revenge lurk to be quaff^'d 
In the foul bottom of the dangerous draught. 

At Folly's board no mischief stalk'd behind. 
For people out of place are of one mind, no 

Jointly they hunt ; but difference and debate 
Come when they share the Bear's-skin of the State. 

And now in general discourse they join. 
Heated with healths, more potent than the wine. 
Till custom, reason, fact, are chang'd and chopped. 
To ^ that modern Patriots adopt. 115 

All 
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All spoke, and all advis'd a thousand things. 
To buoy up Citizens and weigh down Kings. 
And some direct the matter how to mince. 
And mean by evil Counsellors the Prince ; 120 

How turn Militia to a Counter-Guard, 
And while disbanded valour they reward^ 
(Humanity can never be a fcrime,) 
They kept it ready till a proper time. 

Some mourn the injuries they groan beileath. 
Who owe to courts the very air they breathe. 
Who, one small boon deny'd, those courts rcsistt 
And but for that, that only, are-dismiss'd : 
As to past favours — staunch State- Atheists say^ 
Duty, the soul, dies with its body, pay. 130 

Some tell the ready way on mobs t'impose. 

Whose sight extends no farther than their nose^ 
To whom conviction never found its way. 
They still believe that Pulteney of the day. 

Others advance how squabbles make us great. 
And cutting throats gives vigour to a state ; 
What prcSfits burgeon from domestic jars. 
And all the blessings show'r'd on civil wars 2 
The song was partial, yet it took the ear 
Of all who sought their thousand pounds a year. 

' When 
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When Folly, to give order to debate. 
Stood up a mighty driveller of state. 
Ridiculously grand, her cap and bells. 
Important insignificance conceals; 
A petticoated Nestor she appears, 14^ 

Bending beneath unvenerable years : 
A shriveird evidence how very small 
A share of reason goes to rule this Ball. 
Two reigns she'd blundered thro* still uppermost. 
Quitted the third, nor gave the fourth for lost ; 150 
What manna still her tongue run o'er replete. 
Thick, clammy, mawkish, purgatively sweet. 
And fell her words like hail in summer day. 
As hard, as cold, as apt to melt away. 
The Lingua-Franc a s&iiment of school, 155 

Where she missM science/mark'd her still more fool; 
Which with six Latin shreds conn'd o'er with pain. 
Wove the loose texture of her flimsy brain. 

She mumbled now tow'rds speech : but ere the course 
Of tinkling nonsense guggled from its source, i6o 
Party, all-gracious mistress, who imparts 
Sense to void heads, and worth to hollow hearts. 
Trembling for her new proselyte, made haste. 
With kind precaution, where the brain is plac'd 

In 
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In skulls that have it, gently to distil 16 

Three drops of sage prepared by Dr. Hill. 
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The clouds of dulness part, and just dispense - 
A watVy gleam of transitory sense; 
*New rays of tepid reason entrance find. 
And short conceptions sprout within her mind, 170 

Thus in Umaean* Lapland, when the ground. 
From the long rigour of the frost unbound. 
Receives the lowly sun in level line 
Refracted, for he only seems to shine : 
The wondering native new-learn'd culture plies 175 
And sees lean harvests in pale verdure rise, 
Thin-scatter'd spires of trembling bents appear. 
And the wild barley shakes its bearded ear. 
And thus she spoke, intelligible grown. 
With utterance new, and meaning not her own. 180 

*' My voice shall be for open war, oh Peers [ 
** It suits so well my temper and my years, 
*• Which unimpaired preserve their wonted fire, 
** Demand employ, and scorn the word Retire; 

" Nor 

* The Sieur Martin Erefvahrf, the present governor of that 
province, has taken great pains to inftruct the inhabitants iA 
culture, writing and reading* 
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*• Nor from my shoulders think their burthen great; 
** Years press not from their number, but their 

weight. 
^* Oh were I but as young, high in renown, 
** As whenone Heir apparent to the Crown 
" I, at a Royal christening, 3arM provoke, 
" Deserv'd his menace, tho* I 'scaped its stroke ; 
** Or when, tho* somewhat doubled then with age, 
'* The next to him I glory'd to engage ! 
". Witness ye banks oiCam^ that overthrow* 

When thy dull stream had doubts which way toflow, 
Till I triumphant won the laurelPd day, 195 

" And the disputed Title bore away! 
** Forgive the boasts, me, since they serve to shew, 
" To insult, nor to opposition new. 

" That glorious monarch, (so we call him now, 
^* Whom when alive we treated God knows how, 
" Whom ev'n the City now reveres, yet then 
" Disdain'd to hear the name of Dettingen.) 
^* Saw, when his sceptre trembled in his hand, 
" Me in the front of his deserters stand. 

** Nor think I single list in your design, 205 

** The men who laugh at me, for me resign, 

" Thcmselre? 
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** Themselves from what they have in hand secludCf 
«* While hope of more appears like gratitude ; 
** These all increase your bands with ready aid, 
" Forces the Court against itself has paid. 210 

" Lead on, I follow, glad to have arraigned, 
*• Whatever measures my whole life maintained : 

•^ Convictive contradictions come about, 

•* Seen in the different lights of in and out. 

" Did I its general extent allow?. 215 

. ** I see th' Excise in all its horrors now. 
*' Against the Craftsman did my writ prevail, 
*' And send poor Franklyn o'er and o*er to Jail ? 
" Now, perish'd Liberty ! I mourn aloud, 
" Thy fall by forms, which then the law avow*d I • 
*' Made I, of heads like mine with numbers more, 
" Such war and peace as ne'er were made before ? 
** The present peace with energy I hate, 
** And kneel before the word Inadequate. 
** Or was my judgment formerly inclined, 2:^5 

*' To think addresses spoke the people's mind ? 
** Instructed, now I see their full import, 
** Against they do, but never for, a Court : 

«.' An4 
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And yet it hurts me that it is addressed, 229 

But when by Cambridge {b)^moxt than all the vcst^ 



Th' o'erwhelming thought she could no longer bear. 
But sputtering still to speak, sunk to her chain 



{h) TheDuke of Newcafile was tiie Chancellor of theuni* 
vcrsity of Cambridge, 
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PATRIOTISM, 



MOCK-HEROIC POEM. 



CANTO IV. 

1 N study'd dignity oiF action slow. 
Bespeaking favour with a winhing bow. 
Ambition next arose. Her powerful lore. 

Credulity preventive stepp'd before : 
For Eloquence J the cheat, had brought her up 5 
To all the slight-hand of the ball and cup; 
Taught her to twist, and turn, and shew, and hide. 
And make the worse appear the better side; 
Shewed her, to clash how contradictions ceas'd. 
While fact and reason took what shape she pleased. 

As the bright stream, which Nature loves to pour 
Irriguous thro' the- vale, had nurs*d each flow'r. 

Had 
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tiad charm*d the ear and eye thro* opening glades^ 
With untaught murmurs from unforc'd cascades; 
But when compress'd thro' pipes, as whim prevails, 15 
Squirts into fans, and suns, and peacocks tails : 
The glittering baubles who with wonder spies. 
Receives the spout at last in his own eyes. 

And thus she said : '* O Thou, who dost preside 

*• O'er Britain's Isle, and all her measures guide, 20 

" Whose doctrine Heav*n*s own precept far outgoes, 

** Bids us love, better than ourselves, our foes ; 

** O Janus-Party ! now incline to hear 

" Thy double face, and thy quadruple car. 

*• And ye, now present, to my nod devote, ' 25 
" Lords, and Lords betters, Aldermen ! take note 
" That Folly to my bosom here I bend, 
" Her, my contempt •till now, but now my friend, 
** Linked in the common cause she shall remain 
** My firm confederate, till I rule again. 30 

" 'Twere needless here to tell, (what yet you see 
*' Draws its concealM, dim origin from me) 
" The rage of Faction, when each nerve it moves, 
" He, who disclaims not, tacitly approves. 
** Behold ! the cloud, I said, would threat the land, 
** That cloud shall rise in likeness of this hand, 

Y ^ '' Pour 
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•** Pour all its storms, directed as I please i 
And wash away the hateful works of peace : 

Peace, which myself I dar*d not bring about, 
** I knew it right, but knew 'twould throw me out. 
" Another ventured, foolish, or secure / 41 

** In his own soul, and above lust of pow'r, 
" Seard the great deed to which his wish aspired, 
*^ And unrewarded, but by that, retired. 

*^ And could he think, of peace, the foe profest, 
** Title and pension had inclined to rest ? 
" That on Ambition's eye repose would creqp, 
" Luird by those medicated sops to sleep? 

*' She who twinM unanimity, and shewed 

** The wondering world how firm Britannia stood, 

** Can the reverted wheel as quick incite, 5 1 

*^ Till all the splitting fibres disunite. 

" She, who fell Party*s tortuous folds could break, 

** And set her foot upon that dragon's neck, 54 

" The deadly teeth, which from those jaws she drew,, 

** Can plant, and they can pullulate anew. 

*• Those grains of discord giv*n to fertile land 

" Sprout rank, and faithful to the sower's hand. 

** Yes, in ripe harvest see them nod again, 

" A threatening crop of discontented men J 60 

Which 
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" Which way to wave they from my breath cxpectj 
*^ Blame as I pointy and hate as I direct. 
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It grieves me. Folly, nay it giV6s me fears, — 
This foul defection of your black Hussars, 
** Whose wavering duty, truant from its string, 65 
Transfers itself from Chancellor to King. 
Now by the laurels o(Bel/eis/ey my boast. 
And the unnumbered millions which they cost, 
'* Should e'er my Borough for addressing move, 
** And honest J/Ien dare the peace approve, 70 
** In such contempt the rebels I should hold, 
** I'd toss them back their dirty box of gold ! 

" But ere the People languish, haste to use 
^* The daring spirit we have knowxi t'infuse; 
" The English Oak-boy as you bid him cries, 75 
" And to roar louder firmly shuts his eyes : 
•* He's your's at pleasure clos'd while they remain, 
** All's over if he opens them again. 
" Employ him while, all enemies o'ercome, 
** He longs for new ones in his friends at home, So 
*^ The proper catch-words Party shall provide, 
** To ^ange the fools on either foolish side ; 
** No previous injury need rouse their force, 
*^ Match but the Broughtons^ and they hate of course. 

Y % '' Oh, 
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•* Oh if we seize with skill the coming hour, tg 
" And re-invest us with a robe of power, 
*• Rule while we live ! let future days transmute 
** To evVy merit while all we've charged on Bute^j 
^* Let late Posterity receive his name, 
** And swell its sails with ev'ry breath of fame> 90 
** Downward, as far as Time shall roll his tide. 
With ev'ry pennant flying, let it glide. 
And Truth, emerging from the clouds we raise,, 
" Gild all their orient colours with her blaze. 
** Let his lov*d Arts, attendant on his way, 95 
Their wanton trophies to the gale display; 
While each dispassionate, each honest pen 
Deterr'd by clamour, nor allur'd by gain, 
•* Bard or Historian, shall from either shore 
•* Hail its approach, and its great course explore; 
*• Faithful to probity, and virtue's cause, 

^* Pursue its progress, and direct th' applause : 

> 
** Glad Gratulation shall with shouts approve^ 

** And own him worthy of his sovereign's love." 

She had proceeded, but the mingled sound 105 
Of arguing voices spread the table round. 
Some affirm'd positive, some ask'd perplext. 

And some launched out in notes upon the text; 

Till 
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Till one more audible than all*the rest. 

With strong exertion thus himself expressed : no 

^^ Why sit we here projecting some new blow, 

** Since Fate determines all events below? 

*^ On that tribunal let put envoy wait^ 

** And who BO fit as Folly upon Fate?'* 

Th* advice was grateful to the general ear, 115 
All begg'd that great commission she would bear, * 
Which, bowing low, she said should be atchiev'd, 
Tho* trembling at the honour she feceiv'dj 
The point thus settled, from the board they move. 
Dispersed as pleasure led, or business drove. 126 

But Folly sought her library with speed. 
For one she had for show, but not to read, 
Therej umbling in her head what she thought. Thought, 
How best to find the trackless road she sought. 
She chose t* essay the force of her own prate, 125 
Remembering to how many once 'twas fate. 

And now the mystic gibberish she tried. 
Something that neither promised nor deny*d. 
But drew one on to hope, " it wish'd so well — 
*' And though it doubted, yet — it could not tell-— 
•* O ! my dear fVkat^s your NamCy of me be sure, 
*' I would a member had not ask'd before— 

Y 3 « YouMl 
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•* You'll let me see you soon, by then FU try"-^ 
Then secmM to squeeze a hand, and said, Good-by.** 

Strange force of charms ! By this the solid ground 
Grew mortal sick with the unmeaning sound, 136 
In strong convulsions rockMj at length it cleft, 
And a wide opening towards the center lefif. 
To regions unexplor- d, which, dark and great. 
Are the domain of Mystery-of-State. 140 

Pondering awhile she stood, and wished to kqow 
The C^/aw-passage to these realms below, 
'Till curiosity her fears expung'd, 
And she intrepid on her errand plung'df 

Now, as she journey 'd, faded on her sight 145 
The feeble glimmerings of distant light. 
Faint and more faint the intercepted ray 
Withdrew itself, and died upon her way. 
And now thro* darkness, palpable, abhorred. 
Her groping hands the doubtful path explored, 15^ 
Till, nigh the confines where the lower sphere 
Joins to our world, but yet is ne*er the near. 
Thin streaks of budding day salute her eye 
When the first dawnings of the nether sky ; 
For other suns they have and stars than we, 155 
]8y which no mortal but themselves can see. 

Now 
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Now the receding gloom her sight renew'd. 
And cloath'd with form each brightening object stood. 
The opening scene with wonder she surveys, 
Not knowing that she travellM her own ways. 1 60 

Here for the upper surface she discerned. 
How flat fry lay to bubling lather churn'd. 
Whose bottom form'd a thicker sediment 
Of coarse and clumsy clergy compliment. 
This happy compost with its supple oil 165 

Invigorates and opes the fertile soil, 
Calls forth each seed of dirt to bud and flowV, 
And trick itself in all the hues of pow'r; 
While from her urn Partiality supplies 
The stream to blood and merit she denies. 1 70 

Hence blooms th* unlearned Divine in all the glow 
His double-petal'd mitre can bestow. 
Hence spreads the Under Clerk his ample shoot. 
And strikes in the revenue deep his root^ 
Hence high his flourished head the Valet rears, 175 
And hence Attornies blossom into Peers. 

Still lower, in their different strata spread, 
As Levity thought fit to range, were laid 
Close in their shells involved, yet innocent. 
The unhatch*d vermin of a government • 180 

Y 4 Here 
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Here gnibs and ma^ots Favour's sun-shine wait. 
To get new shapes, and wing the world in state. 
Or, more industrious, snug, and warm as milk. 
Spin their soft nests, and wrap themselves in silk. 
Hence snails of Office thro* their slimy tracks 185 
Crawl off at last with houses on their backs. 
Hence worms and earwigs in new figures sport. 
And tinge themselves in ev*ry dye of Court, 
'Till pinch'd with cold, another form they try. 

And dip their varying films in Liberty. 193 

Here yet unfang'd, wriggle the viper race. 

Which fond Administration broods in place, 

'Till fatten'd on herself, and fit for strife. 

They thro her bowels gnaw their way to life. 

Here public Zeal, the alligator, hides 195 

Her selfish eggs,, and for their birth provides, 

Of incubation in no need they stand. 

But hatch in Popularity's hot sand j 

To prey with open mouths away they scour. 

Yet seem to mourn the country they devour. 200 



Now lower as she went, the hoary deep 
Piscovers where the seeds of metals sleep» 



She 
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She saw, and lik'd to see, the plodding head 
Do the world's busmess, yet be only lead ; 

That impudence, its ccJpper birth forgot, 205 

Grows brass, and is important on the spot; 

That talk and pertness still succeed by din. 
And shine and tinkle in the shape of tin ; 
That ignorance and meanness raisM to powV, 

Their low materials quickly silver o*er; 210 

That Whig and Tory principles unfold 

Their like constituence, and turn to gold.- 

But with the quick-silver, escaped her view^ 

Or seeing what it wa? she little knew. 

Last saw, where party-gems theip rays refine, 215 

How Patriotism inflames the blazing mine. 

She now perceived, from this instructive sight, 
A kind of reminiscence, all was right. 

The soul is never taught, but recollects 
The traces of its prior intellects, 2i#. 

Acknowledges the state she held before, • 
And owns the beaming shield at Troy she bore. 



END OF CANTO IV. 
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PATRIOTISM, 



MOCK-HEROIC POEM. 



CANTO V. 

xxLL^dreaded Nemesis ! whose iron-rod 

Obeys in Party's Star-chamber her nod. 

Oh ! keen to mark^ with fierce but patient glance. 

The angry hour of penalty advance. 

Wherein t* express^ vindictive of the wrong, 5 

Severe exaction from the blabbing tongue; 
May it be lawful ! may th' adventurous Muse> 
Unscourg'd of Thee, her farther song efiusQ 
From sacred ignorance to light which bears 
Secrets, to uninitiated ears 10 

Perhaps forbidden^ which from human sight 

Thick politics involve in treble night ! 

I Shud'dring 
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Shuddering she repursues her path and feels 
In thought, thy Blood-hounds opening at her heels. 
Yet whence her fears ? what modern Bard that sings. 
Thinks he can make too free with God and Kings ?i6 

Still Folly thro* the road abstruse, profound. 
Her serious, tho' not thoughtful, footsteps wound. 
To dissipate the fears which round her grew, 
She would have whistled, but no tune she knew. 20 
Yet that denied, its failure she repays 
With scraps of Cambridge speeches in her praise. 
Which little understood, but much believ'd, 
The tedious error of her way deceived. 

When all at once, a Portico in sight, ^5 

Wild i^bove rule, erects its daring height. 
Bold architecture ! in whose rough design 
All orders, jumbled in confusion, join; 
The huddled members cluster into state. 
For Quantity of course appears like Great, 30 

The boisterous Roman Brothers plann*d its frame. 
And wounded deep in brass the Gracchi's name, 

But 
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But heap on heap while rose the desp'rate shell. 

Its scaiFoId, faithless to its builders, fell. 

This English hands, with better skill supplied, 35 

New rear'd, and flung its arch from side to side. 

Sacred to Opposition stands the mass. 

And yields to Honour's temple easy pass. 

Leaving poor Virtue's antiquated road 

By painful fools, like Amhurst, to be trod. 40 

' .. • 

Go, liquify the brass, bid it receive 
The form of Amhurst, and attempt to live; 
Raise the. high car, relieve it with his deeds. 
Thou, Terror, harness the impatient steeds. 
Strew prostrate provinces his wheels beneath, 45 
Behind, let Victory, hov*ring with her wreath. 
Spread her broad vans beyond the Roman stretch. 
No, this. Posterity, 'tis thine to sketch : 
Our housewife Britain, a much cheaper way. 
Bids Obloquy her debts of honour pay. 50 

Here Folly enter'd, dazzled to behold 
The lofty coving flame with fretted gold. 
Where some Copernicus had aim*d to trace 
The system state- Astronomers embrace. 

Thick 
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Thick intersections cross the puzzled scorCi 55 
fTitA centric and eccentric scribbled o^er. 

Here regal Pow*r, sun of the circling sphere, 
Shorn of its fierceness, leads the temp'rate year. 
Shedding mild radiance^ which from pole to pole 
Gives warmth, and life, and beauty to the whole. 60 

Hardly subordinate, around this source 
The wand'ring fires of Party whirl their course ; 
Each sullen Saturn to dark distance strays. 
And envies ev*ry other star its rays. 

Transverse, broke from their orbits, streaming fly 65 
The angry comets of Ambition*s sky. 
Burns the whole hemisphere with sanguine glare : 
Ye Monarchs tremble ! and ye People stare ! 
Ah ! whither drive these busts of threatening blaze? 
Why Newton says they drive to Stow and Haj^ss 70 
But one frail life was too confined t'exphin 
How wondVously they come about again. 

Nor wanted on the walls, rich artifice 
Of Emblem, Hieroglyphic, or Device, 

Grotesque 
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Grotesque or Heraldrj^ all wildly graced ^^ 

In gaudy nothingness of modem taste. 

Here, Eloquence pours forth her thun'dring tide. 

And roars, like London Bridge, on either side ; 

There Public Spirit, swan-like, spreads his snow, 

iBut hides the bosom grim with ooze belowj So 

Here, Clamour, like the cramp, drowns Worth at once, 

Th^re, bladder Party swims the leaden Dunce; 
Here, Liberty, turn'd Fish-wife, flings her dung. 

Makes all her mouths, and shews her ell of tongue ; 
There, cleanly Satire, to preserve us sweet, 85 

Rakes up her filth, and poisons all a street; 
' Here, medley monsters sprawl, mis-shapen things. 
And Patriots rampant over muzzled Kings ; 
With these, the white-hors'd Saint, reversed his fight. 
For, §ad ! the furious Dragon slays the Knight : 90 
And here (for Compliment would needs bestow 
Foi;ly's own, proper, crest in freshest glow,) 
Gives his gay train the Peacock to the wind. 
Unmindful of his naked rump behind; 
While, liberal of th* immodulatcd note, 95 

He screams thro* all his dissonance of throat. 

Between, 



• 

Between, hang Collars, Coronets, and Swords^ 
And azure Circles chargM with mystic words. 
Each honour contraband that Faction yields, 
Unsweated for in Glory's crimson fields. too 

Much she admir'd, for all was vast and grand. 
But great admirers never understand ; 
Thro* her own medium viewM, to her they seem 
Realizations of a feverish dream, 
Dream she once dream*d ! but cur*d by pestled wight, 
And grateful in proportion to her fright. 
She made the Public pay (it was not dear) 
Her clysters with eight hundred pounds a year. 

From hence an ample Court in proud parade 
Extends to stretch of sight its colonade, iio 

Where in full 'Change, and busy disarray. 
Throng "all who trade the Constitution way j 
Throng all who seek to barter side for side. 
All who oppose, or puzzle, 9r divide. 
Throng Favorites, Ministers, in buzzing swarms. 
And mighty Monarchs' insubstantial forms 3 1 16 

All 
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All inix with all, nor here resentment k dow« 
For as they lov'd above, they hate below. 

But, scp*fatc from the hubbub, Folly viewed 
Where her late Master's gracious figure stood. 120 
** And, ah ! great Sire, with falt'ring voice she cried, 
" Things are extremely alterM since you died. 
** Now Hanover no more can cloud your feme, 
•* But ev*ry soul, that's out, adores your name. 
*• Did rancour on your living virtues wait ? 125 

* •*' Extinct, we hail you, good, and wise, and great, 
** Your Reign with this invidiously compare; 
** 'Tis all the praise a British King can share — ** 
The injured shade, disdaining to reply, 
Cried, Pooh! and stalk'd majestically by* 150^ 

She would have blush'd, tho' followingstill to speak. 
If blush could ever burn on Folly's cheek. 
When, lo ! the ghost of Pelham stopp'd her way. 
^* Alas ! too soon reviewed, sad sister say, 

*« Or is it piety could hither drive 135 

<« Thee, tho' without a body, still, alive, 
" Or, eel-like slipp'd away beyond thy powV, 
" Pursu^st thou here th* irrevocable hour?" 

To 
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I 

To whom in answer. Folly ; " From above 
^* Nor piety conducts, {we did not love,) 140 

** Nor yet some early hour elaps'd, again 
** Hunt I thro' all the subsequent in vain ; 
" But solemn embassy to Fate that brings 
** On deep embaras in the state of things : 
** Lead on the unknown way, and as we go, 1 45 
^* Instruct me how you pass your time below.*' 

When thus, at once advancing, Pelham said, 
" Think not our manners quit us when we're dead, 
'* Secure to be, they mock Death's feeble shaft, 
" Smile at the Doctor, and defy his draught ; 150 
" And hurrying downward (rather than survey 
" The foolish farce their body has to play), 
" The dry-eyed wife, the mutes dissolved in jokes, 
^ " The hackney-coachmen-gentlemen in cloaks, 
^* Th' enfranchised son, the mercenary crowd ^ 155 
^^ The tears that smile, and groans that laugh aloud, 
.*^ Here recommence, on a long lease renew'd, 
*^ The self-same measures they alive pursued. 

** Thus Walpolc still, with golden balance nice, 
" Exactly librates patriots and their price, 160 

Z . * « While 
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^^ While doubts the beam, one turning sixpence giv'n 
** Mounts Virtue, her accustom'd road, to Heaven. 

** Thus Granville, still impetuous without aim, 
" Less fond of pow'r than literary fame, 
** In the prime passion lets the second sink, 165 
" Then, all his pleasing knowledge drowns in drink. 

" And thus shall Pitt, whene'er he treads these ways, 
*' Still sue to apron'd citizens for praise, 
" Still, faithful to the steps by which he rose, 
** Oppose, and Opposition re-oppose, 170 

" His amphisbana management renew, 
" And bid the head of State its tail pursue* 
**" From Pitt th' infernal Bench new rules shall* draw, 
** Till Rhadamanth decide on more than law, 
•* JVIinos inflame his culprits to rebel, 1 75 

** And -^acus grow popular in hellf 

« Birxp, as above, shall exercise below 
" Each blessed gift Heaven's favour could bestow, 
** And Mansfield still, superior to pretence, 
*• Shall put his only trust in honest seme." 180 

Here 



\ 
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Here Folly interrupting, (for just here 
The sound of exultation struck her ear» 
Pseans responsive from celestial choirs. 
Breath of soft flutes, and touch of heavenly lyres. 
While fanning Zephyrs scattered, as they rose, 185 
What gums and spice the gale of Ceylon blows,) 
" Say brother, whence, and why, around us swim 
" This cloud of odour, and this voice of hymn ?" 
To whom thus Pelham : " Where thou may'st perceive 
" Yon bays, and laurels thickest interweave 190 

" Their ever- verdant branches, rendered quite 
** Impervious, as insuperable their height, 

*' Crown'd with immortal flowVs, inthat bless'd space, 

" The souls of perfect Patriots find their place. 

^* Bless'd space ! to pure disinterest justly due, 195 

^^ But trod, like Paradise, by only two. 

<* No Catos gain admittance to those climes, 
" Whose virtues do more harm than Casar's crimes, 
** Who from the first to last, 'with equal pride, 
** Mean each by Liberty y that He should guide. 200 

'* But far removed from reach of Party jobs, 
" The war of pamphlets, and the pelt of mobs, 

Z 2 «♦ From 
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^< From Dunquerque clamour'd as the peace is m 
" From an ungrateful Monarch's altered brow^ 
*' From Shaftesburys and Buckinghams^ (so call 205 

ic The s and T s then who led the brawl,) 

'* ThereCLARENDON,withhisSouTHAMPTON,reign$, 
'* Knit in eternal Friendship's holy chains. 
^* Hail sacred character ! the claim to praise 
** Abuse and injury but serve to raise. 210 

** What tho* no riots shouted thy lov'd name, 
** No Guild-hall portrait glared thee into jfame, 
" No city-letters stuff 'd thee with applause, 

«* The scare-court mawkin of a desperate Cause; 

** Yet self-approving Conscience, which surveys 215 

" Without one pang the tenor of her ways, 

" Sees all her aims concentring to this end, 

" To fix the crown, yet be the people's friend ; 

** To curb, but not by faction, pow'r of ill, 

** And save a venal State against its will j ^zq 

" Bids warmer transports in thy bosom glow 

" Than gratified Ambition could bestow. 

** Yet while I may, oh ! let me hither bring 
** Each fragrant product of the blushing spring, 

I *' And 
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**^ And while I heap these altars, all thine own, 225 
•* And clear away the moss Neglect has sown,. 
** Do thou accept the late, but honest, wreaths, 
** Which Envy holds from Virtue while she breathes. 
" All hail, unblemishM Hyde ! who would commute 
*' Thy banishment, or the retreat of Bute, 230 
** For all that Pitt of windy triumph feels, 
*• With the whole Common-^Coiincil at his heels !" 

Here Pelham ceas'd, in rapture deep immers'd. 
Which Folly soon, half trembling, thus dispersed, 

" But tell me then^ since Heav'n such blessings 
" showVs 23^ 

" On real Patriots, what becomes of ours? 
" Who, mad to repossess the pow'r weVe lost, 
*« Wish the whole country in distraction tost, 
•* Order reversed, confounded right and wrong, 
^* The strait path crooked, and the short one long, 
" Who truth and falsehood see, as suits the time, 
** Wilkes nought but virtue. Sandwich nought 
*• but crime ? 

Who sigh that others don't forsake their trust. 
But sicken because France aiid Spain are just ? 

Z 3 ** Does 
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^^ Does not, in dreadful counter balance. Pain, 245 
*^ Natural alternatiTe, for such remain?'' 

When Pelham thus, with countenance secure j 
** Feel no alarm, whatever they endure : 
" Vengeance no doubt, in ample portion spilt, 
" For penalty is but the tail of guilt, 250 

** But, whether on their vitals, day by day, 
*• The gnawing vultur Disappointment prey, 
** Or doom'd, the leaky sieve of hc^e to fill, 
** Or roll the stone of Faftion up the hill, 
•' To thrid a giddy round, which knows no pause, 
" WhirFd on the wheel of popular Applause ;* 256 
^* Or strive to snatch in Expectation's dream, 

" The bobbing apple, and elusive stream ; 

« 

^^ Concerns not those, who into life are brought, 
^^ Seal'd with a blest immunity from thought; 
*' For pitying Justice tacks, in their defence, 260 
** Inctilpability to want of sense. 

** Nature, like other mothers, doats upon 
** The dear defects which grace a booby son# 

« Soon 



« 



€t 
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" Soon as her blessing on the dolt she pours, 265 

♦ 

" On Fortune's breath the lucky feather soars: 
" But whether, upward, from its lightness, blown, 
** The clinging trifle han^B upon a Throne; 
" Or, whisk'd about, on Factbn's eddy plays, 
^' Seeming to give the motion it obeys; 270 

Alike to nothing all its squirts amount, 
jind of it^s doings Heaven takes no account. 

A, « But here we parf, farewell. Thro' either gate, 

** Prone, of itself the road conducts to Fate." 
Two gates there are, which seem almost to join. 

Yet differ in materials and design. 276 

The one, of solid History compact, 

Rears its firm greatness on^the rock of Fact ; 

The Tuscan order forms its stately face. 

And charms in graceful negligence of grace. a8o 

The other stands a pile oi meaner note. 

Built of Biography and Anecdote, 

Composit, lac'd with Gothic and Chinese, 

Displeasing, from its over zeal to please. 

Thro' this, whatever will, a passage earns; 285 

To all that comes the facil wicket turns ; 

Z4 To 
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To semblances, which sporting Fancy flings^ 
Then onion-coats, from surfaces of things : 
Except when, in their pleasing turn of ward, 
Plutarch or Campbell happen upon guard; 
They with just rigour, scrutinizing fit, ag t 

But crown with roses all that they admit. 

Nor balanced Folly in her choice of gate. 
Now first grown conscious of her want of weight. 
But kept her pace^ unbroken by delay, 295 

And thro' the latter issued on her way. 



^^ 



END OF CAHTO V. 
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PATRIOTISM, 



MOCK-HEROIC POEM. 



CANTO VI. 

Of perfect diamond a solid rock, 

Far from the tempest's beat and earthquake's shock. 

Its massive spurs down to the centre shoots. 

Where endless Permanency binds the roots ; 

Upon its summit awefuUy elate 5 

Immoveably is fix'd the throne of Fate : 

The wond*rous pile no mark of structure shews. 

Unhewn, \mbuilt, the living quarry grows. 

Up the steep height an iron causeway tends. 

And at the footstool of the Monarch ends -, 10 

Here Folly passM, and, as she climb'd the mound. 

Hollow and loud her shuffling steps resound. 

Raised 
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RaisM on his seat the hoary Sire appeared. 
And spread profuse his ample flow of beard j 
No condescension his firm looks avow, 15 

Inexorable sternness knits his brow. . 
Around him bawl, but olam'rous to no end, 
The fond addresses which we mortals send ; 
He to their purport turns a deafened ear, 
Qr answers traversly the wasted prayV; 20 

To spendthrift sons eternal fathers gives. 
And health untaintable to modern wives; 
The maiden^s pious vows arc still repaid 
With husbands bad at board, and worse abed ; 
To Britain (every plume of glory won) * 25 

Sends news-papers, and all the work's undone : 
Or, just as Party thinks to crown her pains, 
Gives resolution, and the Prince still reigns. 

Before his feet was plac'd, slave of his sway. 
Necessity, whom Men and Gods obey, 30 

Her strong right hand a ponderous hammer held. 
Her left with adamantine nails was fill'd, 
Close to her side, of steel an anvil rose, 

(The sounding anvil never feels repose) 

With 



[ 33« ] 
With these on this, as fast as Fate assents, 35 
She rivets actions down to their events. 
Millions of Second-cttuses clwm in vain 
Their seat usurp'd, and urge their rig^t to reign; 
She holds possession still ; while they pursue. 
For ever, their rejected suit, anew. 40 

Onev'ry side, and scattered ev'ry way, 
Her finished labours in wild parcels la^, 
Unrang*d by their importance, equal here 
The loss of battles, or at whist appear; 
A Statesman changed, of lodging newly lett, 45 
Empires transferred, or fashions out of date. , 

The joys, the vows, th* extinction of man's race 
Serve but to make the litter of the place. 

Here, trebly clench'd the dire injunction lay 

For War t* extend his yet too narrow sway; 56 

Hunger or Lust the contest first began, 

Ambition soon improved upoii the plan ; 

Religion next inflam'd the fell debate. 

And stecPd our hearts, and edg'd our swords withhate ; 

Last, Commerce for an endless quarrel stood, 55 

And all before seem'd penury of blood. 

There 
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There was ordain'd. Law should untie her noose^ 
And slip the dogs of Licence and Abuse; 
To their own kennel's stench familiar grown^ 
But pois'ning every nose except their own, 6o 

They with full cry the dubious scent explore* 
And trail wherever Scandal touch'd before : 
Still, oh the shame ! still the loud yelp proceeds. 
And the first head of all the forest bleeds. 

Here, in like volume, the decree of Fate 65 
Forbids that madmen should divide the State; 
They with absurd, illiberal, desperate push. 
To shame ev'n Party, and make Faction blush. 
Strive, but in vain, to alienate the hearts 
Of a whole People great in arms and arts; 70 

To us, by Nature, Reason, In'trest, Blood, 
Conjoin'd, and unionM by die circling flood. 

> 

Thro* these as Folly pass'd with tottering gait. 

From thinking hurry gave an air of state. 

And tripping at the last unlucky law, 75 

(As witches stumble o'er a cross of straw) 

She chanc'd to kick one bundle ; light it roU'd 

Into existence ; in it was foretold 

A Mock* 
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A Mock-heroic should employ the pains 
Of venal quills, and party-heated brains. 80 

She on her knees, with hands devoutly closM, 
At Once her message and herself expos'd ; 
To whom in answer Fate : *^ Thus far to come, 
*^ Swell all its rage, and lash itself to foam, • 
*^ O'er every mound of decency to ride, 85 

*^ Has been allowed to riot's moon*drawn tide; 
^* Here its proud waves 3haU stop, the boift'rous flood, 
*• On which ye huU'd, desert you in the mud. 

" The mists that veil the morning of this reign, 
" The breach of Order shall disperse again, 90 

" Broke they shall scud before the piercing ray, 
" And add new glories to its burst of day. 

** See the glad prospect shine J a Briton born,* 
■* Whom virtues. Angels might possess, adorn, 
^* Gives lustre to the Throne; whose deeds confess 
" No thirst of pow'r, except the pow*r to bless; 96 
" Who from the sceptre no exemption draws, 
" And lives but the first subject of the laws; 

For 

* George the Third. 



, V 



I 334 3 
*' For MoHorci reckons in bis moral plan, 
** But second title to the Honest Man. ioo 

" Him, had the World deserved, Heav'n had de- 
signed 

*' ThcsovVeign, as the friend^ of all mankind, 
<< Plac*d as its gentle del^ate he'd stood, 

*^ And won them by example to be good; 

*^ Taught them the social duties how to blend, 105 

•* The Son, the Brother, Husband, Father, Friend. — 

^* Rouz'd from their dream, the honest and the wise 
^* Shall view confusion with abhorrent eyes ; ' 
** Nay, the misled shall say, while drops the tear, 
*' How could our love be scribbled into fear ? no 

** Yet but a little, e»this child of Glare, 
*• This mighty bubble burst to empty air, 
" Rise, crown'd with light, imperious fFildmans rise, 
*• Then sink to nothing in the Nation's eyes; 
" See wild Dispersion craze the Babel-pile, 115 
•* And some desert the cause, and some the isle. 
Skulking, by twos and threes, away they fall. 
As prescient rats forsake the mould'ring wall : 

** See 
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<* See others drop, despaiiitig of resouite, 
** The melancholy mkityre of remorse^ lio 

" Wilkes outla\fM, Churchill in his baer expii^, • 
" And mute your trumpet^ as tinstrang your lyre* 
*^ Go, tell your senders to revere their King : 
*^ And in your^private year, this only thing 

** Of which it can be capable, receive, 12 c 

'' ifialits af pour age liatoe ncber long to Hot:' 

Nor more : — And Folly backward on her way 
Sullen and silent turned her steps, towards day. 

And now, fair Decency ! to whom we owe 
That peace and order are things known below, 150 
That man was taught, with better aim, to push 
Beyond his acorn feast and bed of rush, 
The rugged cavern's shelter to disown, , 
And seejc convenience in the peopled town, 
There to distinguish, Ijd subjection mild, 13^ 

*Tween reasonably free and staring wild ^ 
Do Thou forgive, if stung with honest pain. 
Too far o'er Satire? s far too open plain 
I urge the sportive steed, while I pursue 
Through his own paths, the Blatant beast in view. 

Do 
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Do thou forgi ve» if e're I, unexact, 141 

Of his own dirt some little specks contract ; 
Hard were the task to thrid so foul a way. 
And yet no plashing of the soil betray. 

But if provok'd to vindicate thy laws, 145 

I dip my pen in Truth and Virtue's cause ; 

If I, when Scandal shoots her load of shame^ 
Restore it honestly to whence it came; 

If my sole aim is licence to restrain. 

And laugh thy rebek home to thee again \ iy% 

If, not desirous of the wreath of bays. 

Nor over ticklish to the straw of praise, 

Unask'd, unpromis'd, if these lines I pour. 

Conviction-drawn, but from my soul abhor 

The name of Satirist, who to his share 155 

Needs but an ear to rhime and front to dare. 

To hide his splendid bile in moral mafk. 

And set himself at once about his task ; 

As a rough water-dog. New England's breed. 

Fresh plaisterM from some pond with mud and weed. 

Round from his fleece the dirty puddle shakes, 161 

Rejoicing in the spatter that he makes. 

If 
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If these my motives, not alone forgive. 
But bid this Just Retaliation, live ; 
While libels, when they've flourished for a spirt, 165 
Fall like their brother leaves, and rot to dirt. 

And this shall live, to tell a better age. 
That on a time when Party, swoln to rage, 
Pour*d ev'ry stream of licence uncontroul'd. 
And man and beast down the mad torrent roll'd ; 
One, whom the Muses rarely deign'd to fire, 171 
Tp stem the headlong tide opposed his lyre; 
That urgM by Truth, he turned the tuneful art 
From sounds to things, from passion to the heart ; 
For Faction's mirror, held up Reason's light, 1 75 
Shew'd erring mobs that measures may be right 5 
That pow'r and place are Opposition's aim. 
That Patriotism and Int'rest are the same. 
That order is, what gives us bliss belowj 1 79 

And our best knowledge, when we*re well to know* 



£KD OF THE LAST CANTO. 
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INDEX 

TO 

PATRIOTISM, 

A MOCK-HEROIC POEM. 

A. 

Abuse, and injury, ca&not depress characters great In them- 
selves, V. 2 to. 
Addresses, fpeak the mind of the People only one way, III« 

Admirers, (great) .what they neirer do, V. I02. 

Egyptian hall, whence copied, 11. 3. 

TEacus, when he will begin to be popular, V. i;^* 

£neas, parallel, to his reconnoitring his own portrait, on his 

entering the temple of Juno at Carthage, I. 159. 
Ajax, (ghoft of) its behaviour in hell to Ulysses, copied, V. 130.' 
Aldermen^ (of London) by whom reckoned fuperior in rank to 

Peers of Great Britain, IV. 26. 
Allen (Mr.) ^afy prophecy from his known probity of what 

afterward was his behaviour, IV. 70. 
Alliteration, burlesqued, I. 26. II. 128. IV* 164. VI. 120. 

and through the whole poem. 
Ambition, (the Qpddess) the excessive awe, in which Pride 

stands of her, III. 49. 
' the same after digesting Title and Pension as before^ 

IV. 45. 

Feast, given, by whom, in obedience to her orders 



II. 186. 
Amburst, (Sir Jefry) misukes the road to Honour's tempki 

V. 39- 

A a A Amphisb^ena, 
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Amphisbttna^ tbe great convenience to that serpent of faaTin^ 
a head at each end, by which means he can moye back-^ 
wards or forwards with equal ftcility, V. l^z. 

Anarchy, the glorfes of k not to be brougbl about without 
difficulty. II. 1$$. 

Antonine, his great resemblance to Nero, II. v^6» 

Apothecarjr, a placd of 800I per aan, given to oile fof coring 
Folly's fever, V. 108. 

Apples, in mouniitfg, where introduced with great propriety,, 

III. 88. 

Architecture, what sick of, II. %* 

Atheists (State) their favourite doctrine. III. 129^ 

Attornies, (certain plants so called) what flower they bear^ 

IV. 176. 

Aylesbury, (town of) first to hear the jar, occasioned l^ open- 
ing of Faction's doors, I. 71* 

iB. 

BaI'ds (modem) with whom rather over famifiar, T. 16. 
Battles, of what importance esteemed by Fate, VI. 44. 
Bawdry, has iu share ^en in the poKtical nighty I. 4. 
Bed,, (spread for Pride by Faction) the layers of it. Cunnings 

Abuse, Violence, 11. 191. 
^Beggingi (of hroun) bf whom used as a. vehicle for reproach^ 

II. 150. 
BeUeisie, exccssi^ productive of laurels^ bisfi immensely dear^ 

IV. 67. 
Blackbird^ a bird of itt osBe% HI. ar. Us aoelamorphosis^^ 

^2. Its cty, a6. 
Blacksniitfae, w)i6 the]^ went that mfide t|ie bobs^ to Factioii^ 

gate^ I. 6a. 
Blakitteyi^ (L#itl) the fifreiile facility With which he ac^ired^ 

a peerage, I. loo. 
Mwyiugi, iia the fower of Factien. to make «» r^ine atthem^ 

XL tS9. 

JUushing^ 
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Bloshiogt a sign of tense^ V. 131. 

Bow, (Church) itff clock bell unmufBtd, !• 42. The mimber 
it struck, an omeii of dirision, ibid. 

Bridge, (London) of what figurative in the Portico of Oppo* 
titiott, V. 78, 

BritaiB, (Great) strangely influenced by news-paperi, VL a^, 

Broughtons, hatethe moment they are matched, IV. 84. 

Bruisers, of what composed in Folly's desert. III. 8o. 

Buckingham, (Duke of) his character, adapted tp the ||ppre- 
hension of Folly, V. 206. 

Bute, (Earl of) a fool, and what kind of one, IT; 79. Why 
he did not quit, II. 76. Why he did, 85* An anti* 
dote to his humanity, 139. His future employ ine^t in the 
political Elysium, V. 177. Posterity left at liberty by 
Ambition to think of him as it must, IV. .89. 

Byng, (Admiral) why put to death, )(• 119. 

Caesar, not so culpable as who, V. 198. 

Calais-passagCf FoUy wishes for one tp the n<;ti|er woi^ IV« 

Calodiny^ erroneously jsupp^sed to be near ^ end, 11. 90. 
Qtmbridj^, (university of) it;i breaqh of alltgiapciB tp Fp^lj^ 

IV. 6j. Sxcell^Qt use niade by Folly of $Qsue iipieedhes 

pronounced ;there in her own praise^ V. aa. 
Candle-stick, (brass) one stolen by the Earls of Haliiax an^l 

Egremont, III. 7^* 
Cassell, (cityof)thp great ^oy its loss occasioned iq Englaoc^ 

I. za8. 
Cato, (Addison's) parody upon lines in it, V. 150. 
Catos, not admitted to the Elysium of perfect Patriots, V. 197. 

and why, 199. 
Charity^ (S^pcr) of Fadion, IV. aa. 
Charles (the first) impression hen^ade upon Cbrrty in compari« 

fon with Cromwell, I. 134. 

Aa 3I Charmi 
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Charms (Incantations) their force wonderfuly IV. 135* ^ 

C— — d, (Earl of) faying of his recorded, V« 137. 

Chronicle, a bird of the Crow fpecies. III. 40. 

ChQfe,(to) the greatest Crimea British King can commit, I. \^6m 

Citizens^ wems, fome of them hitherto not founded, II. 24. 

Civil war, the happiest state of a nation, IIL 138. 

Civilities, when we are most exact in the payment of them, 

II. 63. 
Clamour, efifects of it how painted in the Portico of Opposw 

tion, V. 8i. 
Clarendon, (Earl of) where he resides in the political Elysium, 

V. 201. Was no favourite of the city in his life-time, 2 13. 

His banishment preferable to what, 232. 
Clement, (Jaques) the monk, who stabbed Henry III. the in- 
ventor of the best attitude for doing it, 11. 152. 
Clerk, (under) the soil he thrives best in, IV. 1 74. 
Coach, (a) and six,* with what view, put up to sale, I. 122. 
Comets, (of Ambition) terrors of their appearance, V. 66. 

Their revolutions not compleatly calculated by Sir Isaac 

Newton, 72. 
Commerce, the sole Deity adored by Faction, II. 9. Her 

statue of what made, 11. What she has bigger than her 

belly, 12. What she would hide under her robe, 13. 
Concord, (Goddess of) extreme quickness of her ear, I. 73. 
Contradictions, nothing when we change sides, III, 213. 

What Jugler teaches to reconcile them, IV. 9. 
Contrast, a bird of weak wing. III. 35. 
Copernicus, (some) his State system, V. $3. 
Cormorant, of what Deity the attribute, II. i6, 
Coancellors, good advice to be expected from a number o^f 

them, II. 1SI7. 

, (evil,) who imply'd by that name, III. 120. 
Courtiers, of what made in a desert. III. 62. . 
Craftsman,' proof from the tyrannical treatnient he met withalt 

that we had absolatdy lost all libtrty above thirty years 

before we missed it, III, 217. 

I Cramp, 
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Cramp, PoKtictl, what occasioni it^ V; 8 1« 

<;rett, (Folly's) freshly painted in the Poitico of Opposition, 
V. 91. 

Criterion, between right and wrong, the Tweed the only, II/ 
129. 

Crocodile, its great resemblance to public zeal in the* manner 
of hatching its eggs, and in the behaviour of their re- 
spective broods, IV, ipj. 

Cromwell, (Oliver) a great Patriot, I. ijo. What he might 
have shewn as, 131. 

Curiosity, superior in women to their fear of danger. IV. 143. 

Cyder, what soared by, I. 77, Pride proposes to spill it, 

II. 104. 

D. 

Decency, appeal to, VI. 129. The first civilizer of the hu- 
man species, 130. 
Deeds, (boisterous) their proper envelope, II. i ji. 
Defeat, an occasion of joy, I. 127. 
Deities, (self-exiPd from Heaven) how they divert themselves, 

III. 113. 

Description, (the minute of Poets,) ridiculed, V. from 51 to 

100. 
Desert, a political one at Folly's feast, III. 5^. 
Dettingen, the victory gained there by his late Majesty, never 

heard of in the City till after bis death. III. 202. 
Dictionary, (Parrots) of how many words composed, III. 28. 
Dinners, utility proposed from still more of them, II. io6» 
Dirt, (the seeds of) how they vegetate into power, IV. 167. 
Discord, (grains of it) what they sprout up to, when carefully 

sown, IV. 6o. 
Divine, (unlearned) its flower, IV. 17%. 
Division, an omen of it, L 42. Brought about by the same 

hands that twisted unanimity, IV. 51. 

A a 4 DogSy 
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SogSf of Licenci^ . tnd. AjhiMW ^^^ ^P ao*^ ^ ^^1' 

Boors, to Faction's mausion-housei of what iiia(ie» L 63*; 
0i^^^M|aE»hHpr^1ioidoji «f 41 d^ V. 20. 

Dunquerque, m party-cry agunst th^ Earl of Clarendoa, V, 

Eafk, where -k builds its airy^ IH. i^. 

Ear, (vulgar) what most irritates it, I. IS9. 

Ease, subject to occasion a surfeit, II. i%i. 

Egremont, (Eiarl of) an accomplice of Lord Halifax in houso^ 

breaking, lit. 70. What they stole together, 7»« 
Eloquence, (without meaning,) the most cogent, I. 87,' 

-A jugler by trade, IV. 5, How depicted in the Portico 

of Opposition, V. 78. 
Elysium, (political) described, V« 113. Thinly inhabited, 196. 
Enceladus, Lord HalifEix to be wishe.d in the same situation, 

ir. 165. 

Enemy, (Arch) to peace, what the Sun did in abhorrenot 
of her first dinner at Folly's house, IIT. ii« 

Envelope, the proper, for insolence, II. 151. 

Envy, faerpower over living virtue, V. 2»8« 

Exchange, (political) by whom frequented, V. iir« 

Excise, (general) formerly approved of by FoUy, abhorred at 
present, be it ever so equitable. III. 21 j. 

Exeter, (City of) apple-blossoms there blighted by the thunder 
of -Faction's door, I. 78. 

Expeditions, what they hide, L 124, 

Faction, his mansion-house, I. 80. Who stands eeiitltiel at 
his gate, I. 54.— — ^b^n "etc^ssi^e, tbey, who express no 
dislike to it, inilyt^ understbbd as apt>rovefs of it, IV. 34. 

Familiarisms* 
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Famiii^rfattMi 4bfid v«iJ^ai4Miis» 41. <«• V. 11^4. 146. «|6« 
VI. is6. and elsewhere. 

Fate, Folly appointed embassadress to him, IV. iii. 

The throne of, VI. 6, An absolute Prince, if. Gives 
friendly advice to Fofiy, tz6. 

Feast, the representation of one at a real one, III. 8 j. 

Flaltcfry, the^ner and grosser sorts of, principal mcjins of 
political vegetation, IV, i6i. 

Flaying alive (of Negro Slaves) an accepta1)le sacrifice to Com- 
merce, It. 19. 

Fleets, in^ so many sent oat/ I. 123. 

FdSfAf when w^nrecivUest tolhtom, II. 64. 

FolJjry her <lesef(. III. 59. Her character, 142. Her speech 
^ tlie DivUtt, tSi. Her library, what for, IV. 122. 
Mistaken in her opinion of what is Thought, 125. Her 
iMtoscttso, ottce fete to many. 12$. Her incanution^ 
127. Does not know her own ways, while she travels 
•fhro* thtetti| i6o. A wdndlerful effort of her comprehend 
sion, 217. The Euphorbus-ism of Pythagoras verified in 
hw, 24ft. Adilvesses her 4ate Master'* shade, Y. I2t« 
Meets the Ghost of Pelham, ijj. Apprehensive, penalty 
may be the 4ue of sham patriots, 236. What she said to 
Face, not related, VI. 8ft. An annuity upon her life, 
not quite so valuable as formerly, 126. her behaviour to 
George the second. III. 188. To the late Prince of 
Wakt, 199. 

Foob, always lucky, V. 26$. Not accountabk for ^heir 
actions, 272. 

Forty-eiglat, its extreme vicinity to forty-fiye, II. 96. 

Fountains, the unlucky trick they are 'apt to play those wli« 
admire them too much, W. 18. 
^ranklyn, (Mr.) the \Priiiter, often imprison^ unjustly by 
warrant, on account of the Craftsman, Id. 218. 

funerals. 



Funerals, of the very great^ not quite so melancholy m they 
appear to be, V. 153. 



G. 

Garth, (Dr.) fine passage in his dispensatory, parodied, IV. 
160, to 216. 

Gates of hell, altered since Virgil's time, V. 277. 

Gems, (of Party) whence they collect their exquisite lustre, 
IV. 216. 

George, (the second,) adored because dead. III. 199. Sub- 
lime behaviour of his shade to Folly, V. 130. Folly's 
insolence to him at the christening, III. 187. Why. 
deserted by his servants when the Pretender's son was at 
Derby, h 145. 

George, (the third,) what he reckons a superior Title to that 
of King, VI. 100. 

Globe, (of the World,) what would engross it if it could, II. 

13- 

Gold, equal convertibility into it^ of Whiggism and Toryism, 

IV. 211. 
6oose»down, strange effect anguish of jnind has upon it, T. ]9. 
Government, (the present) an excellent operator, not only in 

drawing teeth but in supplying new ones for the vacancies, 

I. 12. 
Gracchi, (the) Founders of the Portico of Opposition, V. 31. 
Granville, (Earl of) what he prefer*d to Power, V, 164. And 

what again to that, 166. 
Gratitude, in those who quitted along with Folly, what they 

proposed from it. III. 208. 
Ground, (the,) a great proof of its sense, IV. 136* 
Grubs, (State-) and maggots, how hatched, IV. 181. Their 

transformation, 187. ^ 

Guests, proposition to make them useful, II. io6. 

Habeas 
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H. 



7 
■h 



Habeas Corpus, (the Boll-dog) fiercer for having been tyed 

up, L 95, 
JIalifax, (Earl of) pity he was bom in Soatb Britain, II. 

Hall, (Egyptian) not at all Egyptian,. II. 3. 

Hampden, tbe^ two characters of him, as well as of Hercules 

and all other men, according to the Homeric System, are 

in hearen and hell at the same time, I. 135. 
Head, (the first of the forest,) not secure from the dogs of 

Licence, VI, 64, 
Heads to do business, of what made, IV. 204. 
Height, the Owl-Eagle not deter'd by any. III. 17. 
Hell, (the political) pains inflicted there, V. 255. new practice 

to be introduced into its court of Common Pleas, 175. 
Here, (and there) foolish repetition of those words ridicoled^ 

V. 77- to 9f. 
Heros, of what materials Party makes them, L 158. 
Hill, (Dr.) miraculous operation of his essence of sage, IlL 

166. 
Hinges, of Faction's gates for want of what they scream, I. 68» 
History, (the English) where half of it may be found. I. 148, 

The gate of it, V. 2*7. 
Honours, to what Pride briginally owes them. II. 69. 
Hounds, (blood-) those of party-Nemesis, excellent at traf*^ 

ling, V. 14. 

I. 

Impudence, (a mix'd metal so called) of great importance, IV. 

205. 
inadequate, (the word,) adored by Folly, III. 224* 
Incendiaries, (all) sit for their portraits, to hang up in Fac« 

tion's saloon, I. ijj. 
•Incubation, to the hatching of what eggs not necessary, IV. 

Inculpability, 



i 
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Xneiilptbiliqrt to whose share it falls, V. s62. 
In, (and Out) refract light at different angles. III. ai4* 
Indulgence, strong resemblance of it to tyranny, II. 143. 
Injury, (the infinite,) of a Government's dismissing those wh« 

oppose it, in. 225. 
Insult, where it dwells, L 8s. 
Interest, its identity with patriotism, VI. 178. 
Ireland, its offer to Lord Halifax, ll. 177. What his Lord« 

ship liked better, 180. 
Judges, (Infernal,) new practice when to be introdoced amon^ 

them, V, X73. 
Justice, (made of sugar,) whom sl^e wonderfully resembled^ 

in. 68. 

K. 

It— ^* of) philosophical douht relative to hidi, IL fo. 
King, advii'd by Faction to act contrary to the advico tt 

Parliament, II. 149. 
Kings, modern Poets cipt to «nake too Iree with them, aa4 

the Deity, V. 16. 

L. 

!I«apland, (iTmaean) its harvest in the present state of improve^ 
ment to which it has been brought by the Sieur Martin 
Erisvabn, its present Governour, described, UI. 171. 

Xftod, (Archbishop,) why beheaded, I. 1 14. 

Law-suits, something to be got by them, II. io$. 

Levitation, (the laws of) observable in the strata of Folly's 
ways, IV. 177. 

Liberty, (Billingsgate-) painted in the Portioo of QppOMifioUt 
V. 83. 

*--»- (Property and no E:|xise,) the cry of it where tp be beauty 
L 9». 

Licence, ytxy tall of her years. I. 83. 

Licentiousness, its doctiines enforced by whomj and howj L 
154. 

London 



I 349 I 

London Bridge mighty like Eloquence^ V. 77. 

Lordti by whom lookM upon at infBiior to Aldermen^ IV» 

Love; (that of ona'i Mastefi) to what it makes one liable, IL 

135. 
Loyalty, extraordinary progression of it, in toasting of healths^ 

m, 91. 
Line (ami $tn skw w$rds tft ernfi in one duU) I. 39. xoo. 12 1* 

I3i» i6f. IL €3. 4a. 58. 64. 67. 98. I02. 103. X14. I j8» 

176. i8i. 190. IIL26. 56. 194. IV. 7* 40. 8o» io8. 122. 

129. 133. 152, 155. i67« i82« V. i6. 36. 84« VL 54. 143* 

156. 
Lutestring, (the shades in a stripM one,) the same thing with 

the Surry toasts, III. xoo. 

M. 

Magna Charta, a dreadfbl roarer, L 93. Its pitifiil situation 

in Folly's desert, III! 78. 
Magpye, (Gazetteer) description of that bird, 11. 38. 
Main, (the,) what it wondered at, II. 124. What it still 

RMire wonidered at, 125. 
Man, the best way to overwhelm one, II. i64. 
Manners, survive the grave, V. 148. r 

Mansfield, (Lord,) his candour of no merit because a 8cots« 

man, IL 140. 
Manrion-hOQse, (of Pactton) by what reared, I. 5». 
Marksman, Faction apprehensive of a good one, IL 157* 
Master, (Folly's late) copies the behaviour of Ajaz, V. 130; 
Meanness, (the metal^) what gives it a silver surface, IV. 209^ 
Measures, (Continentaf,) seen ruinous by eyes that afterward 

. saw them in a very different light, Illb 2. 
Men, (and guineas,) by whom, upon what, thought pity fo 

be waated, IIL 4. 
Menace, (and revenge,) consequences of toafting party heatltbv 

m. xo;, 

' ' ' Mtiitk, 
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MHitiai how to be roadcaseful. III. lai. 

Milton, the opening of his IVth book applied, III. i. Linetf 

borrowed from him, IL 67. III. 181. IV. 8. V. 56. 272, 
Minister, a sweet one, of what made. III. 60. 
Minos, when he will be apprehensive of a rod of iron, V. 17^. 
Misrule, where to be found, I. 8s« 
Mob, its collection of Pictures, I. 105. Its excessire decen* 

cy upon a certsun occasion, and why. III, 8i*— In. tlift 

power of Faction to lead, IL 119. V^ery shortf>sigfatedy 

III. 132. 
Mobs, Alible as to measures, VI. 176. 
Mob-love, objects of it, I. 106. 
Mock-heroic, by what accident Folly occasioned the presenr, 

VI. 77. 

Monarch, who prefers another title to it, VI. 99. 

Monitor, (a bird that never quits the ground) when, upon 

whom, by which Jupiter formerly employed, as a Vultur, 

III. zg. 
Monsters, (including modem Patriots,) where depictured, V. 

87. 
Morisr Encpmioo, not that written by Erasmus, . V. z%m^ 
Morning, (political) .begins at noon, III. 8. 
Mourners, (Gentlemen-), by whom represent^ at grand. Fa* 

' nerals, V. 154. 
Mystery-of-State, its domain, IV. 140. The li^t of that 

region, no means of vision, to any but, the natives, IV. 

156. . 

N. 

Necessity, her employment under Fate, VI. 31. 

Negros, in what manner their Creolian masters express to them 

the patriotic sentiments of Liberty, with which they so 

excessively abound, II. 19* 

l^emesis, (Party-) where she resides, and her office, V. 2. 

Her quick sight, apd remarkable patience, 3. Dcpre- 

... cation to her, 1. Famous for her breed of dogs, V. 14, 

Neptune, 
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Neptunei not half so vindictive as formertyi --and wbj, !!• 

43* 
Nero, (the Roman Emperor,) as like Antonine as he can 

frown, IL 146. 
Nestor, a resemblance to him, that does him a great deal pf 

honour, lU, 145. 
Niches, their inexcusable forgetfalness of those who leave 

them, IL 88. 
Night, the close of a political one, described, I. i. 
Noon, the break of day. III. 8. 
North-Briton, (a Bird of prey) not dazzled with any height^ 

III. X7« Soars up to Olympus, though not meant here, 

as verified after, 18. 

O. 

Oak-boy, (English) ingenious invention of hta in order to 
make himself roar louder, IV. 76. Longs to fight his 
friends from an aversion to idleness, IV. 8o. 

Obloquy, (the Snake) who instructs it at what to hiss, IL 

134- 
Obloquy, (the banker) whom the present Age draws upon for 

the discharge of debts of honour, V.« 50. 

Oil, the want of it, the reason why the hinges of Faction^s 
doors scream so violently, L 68. 

Oppressions, in a perfectly free State, ought to be felt before 
they exist, II. 124, 

Owl, (Athenian) how treated every where else« IL X37. 

Orders^ (of architecture) all employed in the Portico of Op- 
position, V. a8. 

Pains, of the political hell, hinted at, V. 249. 

Painting, (and sculpture) their studies in Faction's hall» L 

105, 
Parrot^ the dictionary of one. III, 28. 

Party, 
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Fart/y whd !(he canomzes, t. 15^* A better invenrton of hers 
for swimming than the cork-jacket, V. 82. Hersupct- 
abundant charity, IV. 2t. Looks two ways at once^ 
IV. 24. Both sides of Party equally foolish, 82. — 
To what heads and hearCd she dispenses sense and worth, 
III* 162. 

Passion, strange effect of It, HI. 23. 

Patriot tyrant, who reigned one, I. 129. 

Pepper, a sacred use of it, II. 2 1 • 

Patriots, how blazon'd by Heralds, V. 88. — Perfect whither 
their souls go, V. 194. 

Peace, apt to make one sick, II. 122. 

Peacock, ignorant of the state his runnp is in, V. 94. Fond 
of his own voice, 95. 

Pediment, what the emblematic sculpture on that of Faction's 
mansion- houbc implies, I. jo. 

Pelham, (Mr.) his ghost meets Folly, V. 133. 

Pens, could formeriy bring authors into scrapes, I. i{6« 

Pepper, a sacred use of it, It. 21* 

Pertness, by what it succeeded with Folly, IV, 207. 

Petition of the City, justified by Faction, IL 149. 

Phineas, (any) the People not obliged to them for stopping 
the plague, H. 81 • 

Picture, of Court gratitude, I. 140. 

-, (no) of the Earl of Clarendon in Guild-bftU, V, sia. 

Pinion, (a Blackbird's,) dirty, III. 25. 

Plate, (of gold) necessary preliminary to its appearance at 
Folly's table. III. 56. ' 

Planets, (of Party) all Saturns, V. 63. 

Plead, (when we) the properest time for libelling, II. 15s* 

Plumage, (Party coloured) what Bird moults its proper fcathem 
for it, III. u* 

^•litics, the ppofevnd dar kneMthey shedli V. tt* 

Pope, (Alexander) fine conclusion of his Eisay on .Man |>a* 
rodied, VI. 17J. v - 

Popularity^ 
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t'opularitx, what she does to the doors of Faction's mansibif^ 

house, I. 64. 
Portico, (of Opposition,) by whom founded, V. 31. fiy 

whom compleated, 35. Is the passage to the temple of 

iionour, V. 38. 
Posterity, how she will pay the debts of the present age to Sir 

JefFpryAmhurst, V. 41. 
Power, (Regal) its great temperature in this climate, V. 57. 
Prayer, (unwilling) to Heaven, at St. Paul's, L 40. 
Praise, the utmost share of it that can fall to a British King, 

V. 127. 
Press, (the) and pulpits, vfery useful t6 incendiaries, I. 153* 
Pride, (disappointed) (>asses a restless night, L 8« Her d res s^ 

20* Her visit to Faction, 32. Where she discovers her 

own |)icture, 159. Her reflection thereupon, i6i« At« 

tempts to speak, by whom overruled, III. 50. 
Prince of Wales (late) Folly's insolence in disputing with hini 

the Chancellorship of Cambridge, and her iH luck ia 

carrying the point against him, lit. 19 j. 
Principles, for what changed, I. 162. 
Prometheus, his penalty, very uhlackily for Lord HoUancl^ 

revived. III. 31, 
Promises, the t>roper materials of which to make them, IIL 

61. 
Property^ (Liberty, and no Excise,) where the cry of them to 

be heard, I. 91. 
Public-Spirit, emblematically painted in the Portico of Oppo* 

sition, V. 79. 
Pulteney, (the) Of thd day, lirhoever he isj always creditedi 

IIL 134. 

Qyahtity, its resemblance to Great, V. 36. 
Quiet, (public) who was fool enough to let it influence hit 
actions, IL 85. 

B b Ctyittingi 
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Quittingy' (of power) the only justifiable reason for it, IL 86/ 

R. 

Ranelagh, by what blessed. III. 96* 

Reason, not at all requisite to the government of States, III« 

«47- 
Rebellion, (time of) convenient for Ministers of State to throw * 

up their Posts, I. 140. 
Reproach, where to be found, I. 84^ 
Rein, (of power) why quitted by Pride, and others, II. 36. 
Resignation, may be carried too far, I. ro. ' 

Resistatice^ before injury, by whom taught, IL 124. 
Rest, the proper time of going to, II. 190. 
Retire, (the word) Folly's abhorrence of it, III. 184. 
Riot, where it inhabits, I. 82. 
Riot, and clamour, of no consideration, in regard fo a quiet 

conscience, IL 77* 
Rirer, (the Tweed,) sole distinguisher ^f right and wrong, 

IL 129. 

Robinson, the Confectioner, bis consummate performancey 
IIL 57. 

Rochfort, (Wars of,) fatal to our People, I. xa6. ^ 

S. 

Sage, (essence of) effects from it scarce to be credited, IIL 

166. t , 

Sarah, (old) a lady who disposed by will of twice ten thousand 

pounds, as a reward for past, and encouragement of 

future, Opposition; her legacy where honourably hung 

up, I. zp. 
Satire, (the scavenger) effiects of her over cleanliness, V« 85. 
Saul, (King) enters the Opposition to Heaven, I. 33. 
Scandal, (the gold-finder) who he emptyed his tub upon^ I. 5. 

Scare- 
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Scare-Courtj (Mawkins) with what ituflped, V. 2i^. 

ScotSt alJ the attempts of P]»triot$ to disunion th^m ovilM'uIed 
by Fate, Vl. 65. 

Scoundrels, the Heaveii of Party crowded with thtm in the 
ihape of Saints, L 158. 

Second-causes, deposed by Fate, VI. 37, 

Serious, a diiferept disposition from thoughtful, V* i8* 

Servants, very numerous, where they receive no waget| IIL $44 

Shaftsbury, (Earl of) summary account of his character: adapted 
to Folly's apprehension, V* 20$. 

Side, (the farther) of the Tweed, why it ought to be the object 
of every abuse^ IK 132. 

Similies, the jarring of Faction^ doors, to the onset of battle in 
civil war^ L 69. The flaying and seasoning of negros 
alive, to the dressing of turtle, II. 23. The Surry toasts, 
to the insensible change of colour in a striped lutestring 
gown, IIL 98. The effect of essence of Sage, upon 
Fpily's brain, to the faint attempts towards vegetation in si 
Laplaiid -summer, III. 171* Eloquence, (the abuse of it) 
to the old low taste in garden fountains, IV. xi. Folly 
occasioning this poem, to a witch's tumbling over a cross 
of straw, VI. 76, A Satirist to a dirty dog shaking hiin« 
self, VI. 1^9. The confluence of all kjinds of disgust, 
into Faction, to all the kennejs meeting in the TbameS| 
II. 113. 

Sixpence, its operation, in counterbalance to. political virtuei 
V. 161. 

Sleep (want of) into what it converts Goose>down, I. |9. 

Snails, of Office^ wherein they differ from common slugS| 
IV, i8j. 

Sorrows, imparted by Pride to Faction, IL 71. 

Sounds distinct from sense, a proper use of them, the great 
means of preferment, I. 99, loOt 

Speeches, of Pride to Faction, IL 67. Of Faction to Pride, 
119: Of Folly to the Divart, IIL z^x. Of one it the 

B b 2 lower 
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lower end of the 'table, IV. x i r. Of Folly to the shade 
of the late King, V« 121. Of the shade of the late King 
to Folly, V. 136. Of Felham, to Folly, V. 134. Of 
Folly to Felham, 139. Reply of Felham to Folly, I48, 
Reply of Folly to Pelham, iSy. Re-reply of Felham to 
Folly, V, 189. Last speech of Folly to Pelham, 235. 
Last speech of Pelham to Folly, 248. * Of Fate to Folly, 
VL 83- 

Star, the planet Saturn, envies all those that are nearer the sun 
than icfelf, V. 64. 

State, (magnificence,) that of May'r-royalty surprising, L 103* 

^-— (Astronomers,) their System, V. 54. 

Statesmen, all new ones, Usurpers, L 13. The change of 
them very indifferent to Fate, VL 45. 

<5t. George overcome by the Dragon, the Picture of, where, 
V. 89. 

St. Cas, the wars of it Very desperate, L 126. 

Strafford, (the great Earl of) what he said while going to the 
scaffold, applied to others as well as himself, L 1 13. 

Styx, by no means so binding an oath to Deities as formerly, 

m. 3. 

Sun, its melancholy behaviouri when Ambition first dined 

' with Folly, IIL 11. 
Swan, except where he shews, one of the dirtiest creatures 

living, V. 80. 
Swim, (the word) made free with, V, 82, 

T. 

Teeth» philosophical doubt about certain, IL 3d. 

Thoughts, (melancholy) strange effect they have upon feather* 

• beds, L 17. 
Toasts, not died in grain, IIL 94. 

Toasting, a great occasion of quarrels, IIL loj. Except at 
Folly's table, i«9. Why not there, no. 

Tower, 
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Tower, of London, made of biscuit, in Folly's desert. III. 73, 
Tbracian, Party-healths, according to Horace, invented by 

that people. III. 103. 
Throats, mutual cutting of, very beneficial to a State, III. 136. 
Throne, the lye given to it, II. 94. 

Treason, who lends it out at interest, and to whom, 11. 14?. 
• Trees, (apple) bear better fruit when cut down, than when 

growing, II. 104. • 
Tribunes, (Ephori, and Demagogues,) the Gods call them by 

their true name, I. 108. Upon what terms they wou,ld 

overturn a State, 109. 
Truncheon, (State) not easily recoverable, when once quitted, 

11. 89. 
Truth, a yeast to be avoided by political brewers, II. 98. 
Turtle, to its cost, extreme tenacious of life, II. 30. What no 

quantity of it can fill, 24. 
Tuscan, the gate of History composed of that order, V. 279. 
Tyrant, (Patriot) who reigned one, I. 133, 

V. 

Valets, an improvement upon Miller, in the raising them, 

IV. 175. 
Vernon, (Admiral) took the Ministry with six ships only, 1. 1 17. 
Victims, (what are so, besides government,) to Commerce, 

IL17. 
Villains, beatified by Party, I. 158. 
Vinegar, religious use of it, II. 22. 
Vipers, (of Administration.) how they treat their poor mother, 

IV. 194. 
Virtues, (Royal) take their standard from Faction's mipt, 

II. 14^ 

U. 

Unanimityi of People out of Place, very exemplary, IIJ. no, 

B b 3 Wag9S| 
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Wagesi dreadful apparition of them to Folly's servants, III. $4, 
Walpole, (Sir Robert) how employed in the political |f ell^ 

V. 159. 
W — ^^9 (Earl of) a saying of hisrecorded. III. 150, 
War, commerce an inexhaustible source of, VI. 55. By what 

steps brought to its present perfection, 51. 
Whistling, a diverter of fear, V. 20. 

Wit, the metal, not to be found in Folly's mineralogy, IV. 213, 
Worms, (Caterpillars^) their transmutation, IV. 137. 

X. 
XerxeS| and Xenophoni not mentioned in this Poem. 

y. 

Tear, the effects of the British Sun upon it, V. 6o, 
^eal, (piiWip) ir$ method of hatching eggs, ly. ^95, 
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TO THE READER. 



Though the Writer of the following little Piece has 
chofen to call it An additional Canto to Dr. Garth'j Poem 
4>f iht Dispensary, he by no means pretends to aspire to 
an imitation of that Work, much lefs would he presume to 
affect a rivalship with the ingenious Author. The subject 
being in fome ra^afure similar, he was induced to make ufe 
of this title. 

The Disputes, at present subsisting between the Fdlows 
and Licentiates of the College oj Physicians, concerning 
their respective Rights, seemed to be no improper topick 
for an innocent laugh. Nothing that should in the least 
offend any individual, is intended by it. No character is 
/designed to be personally pointed out. As to the common 
sarcafm, * The killing of numbers of patients,' fays Dr. 
Qarth, * is fo trite a piece of raillery, that it ought not to 
^ make any impression.' 

It is difficult, and perhaps in fome degree presumptuous, 
to attempt following, in a confined walk, the steps of any 
author of eminence. If some expressions or sentiments in 
this piece should be found to be the fame with, or fomewhat 
similar to any in Dr. Garth's Poem, the writer begs he may 
pot lay under the imputation of plagiarism. One or two 
instances, which he has discovered, of a similarity, he ha$ 
^aref^Uy pointed out. 

One 
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One part of the Machinery is founded upoA fact. A 
Blacksmith was employed to break open the College gate, 
in order to try the Rights of the Licentiates. The circum-^ 
stances oi the Butchers and the Engine charged with Blood 
were jocular reports at that Time. 

The writer begs leave to enter a caveat against the 
Critics finding fault with his rhymes not exactly chiming 
in some few places. He cannot, with submission, but be 
of opini<Hit that the senfe should not be totally sacrificed to 
the sound: besides he can shelter himself under the au« 
thority and example of our best authors. He might atfo 
plead in favour of some alliterations, in which he has in^ 
dulged himfelf, if he was not satisfied, that the use of 
them is generally allowed in the Mock-Hcroic^ however 
sparingly they ought to be introduced in more ferious 
compositions^ 
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BATTLE OF THE WIGS, 



A MOCK-HEJlOJC pOEM, 



PARTI, 

X u RK, Muse, once more to Warwick's dismal lane, 

Where feuds unheard of, and new uproars feign, 

WhcvQ fel/ows with Licentiates hold debate^ 

These, (to preserve their dignity of state) 

Admit no partners in their Councils jgrave, ^ 

Who titles only from Diplomas have; 

An equal rank the others boldly claim. 

Alike their fortunes, and alike their fame : 

EacI^ 

V. X. The College of physicians is erected in WMrt^kJ^-Lftne^ 
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Each -Ssculapian breast fell Discord warms, 

And for awhile the Gown gives place to Arms. lo 

Say, Death, what prompted thee to spread debate 
Among thy sons, the arbiters of Fate ? 
Thy great upholders, whose unsparing pen 
Crowds Pluto's realm, and thins the race of men f 

'Twas on the day, held sacred to St. Luke, 1 5 
Rcver*d by sages skilled in purge or puke. 
When in mute state the grave assembly meet. 
To hear profound oration, — and to eat : 
Licentiato held it for a sin 

To fast without, while others feast within; 20 
Hungry and dry, he mourn*d his hapless fate. 

With Socio not allow'd to soil a plate; 

Forbid 

V. 10. And for atjohile the gown gives fitace to arms. 

Cedttnt Arma Toga^ is a well-known expression. In the 
Universities the doctors of physic are invested with a scarlet 
gown ; and it may be a question with some perhaps, whether 
that or the scarlet coat has been productive of most destruction 
^inong manki^df 

V. 18. To hear profound oration-^ 

On St. Luke's Day there is a Latin speech pronounced by a 
!Fpllow in the College of PhysipianSi called (from Poctor liar* 
vey, the original institutor) Orath Harvtiana* 
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Forbid to cheer his heart, and warm his throttle. 
With Haustus repetendus of the bottle. 

Madd'ning at length with grief, and fir'd with rage,25 
Which nothing but admittance could assuage, 
** Open your gates, he cries, and let us enter, 
" Or else to force them open we'll adventure/* 

Socioy elated with his high degree 
Of A. B. A. M. M. B. and M. D. 30 

Bids him without, and at a distance wait. 
Nor deigns he to unfold the sacred gate. 

« Shall 

V. 24. With Haustus repetendus c/ th bottle^ 

The medical gentry, however they may recommend absti- 
nence to others, are many of them no enemies to the bottle, if 
taken in mode^ationy as they term it. A certain witty Physiciaa 
was advising a friend of his, who had been used to be too free 
with his bottle, to take a chearful pint with his meals, and no 
more: * But says he, the whole secret consists in knowing how 

* much your pint should hold, 1 myself take my pint constantly 

* after dinner and supper; but mine is a Scots pint^' — that is^ 
two quarts, 

V. 29. Socio, elated nvith his high degree 
Of Pi. B. A. M. M. B. and M. D. 

A. B. Art'tum Baccalaureusy Bare helor of Arts; A.M. Art turn 
Magister^ Master of Arts; M. H. I^IedUlna BaccaUureus^ Ba* 
chelor of Physic j M. D. Medicin<e Doctor^ Doctor of Physic 
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•* Shall Scots, he cries, or Leyden doctors dare 
•* With sapient Regulars to claim a chair ? 
** How can Diplomatists have equal knowledge? 35 
•* No, no— they must not mess with Graduates of a 
CoUege/' 

He said, when strait Licentiato tries 
By force to gain what stubborn pride denies. 
And now the ponderous pestle beats to Arms, 
And the huge mortar rings with loud alarms ; 40 
On barber's pole a peruke they display 
With triple tail, a signal for the fray. 

O could the modest muse but dare aspire 
To emulate one spark of Homer's fire, 

The 



V. 39. ^nd now tht Jiond^rous ptstle heats to arms^ 
And the huge mortar rings with loud alarms* 

While lifted pestles brandiih'd in the air 

Descend in peals, and civil wars declare.-^AaTH. 

V» 43* O could the modest muse hut dare aspire 
To emulate one s/tark ofHomtr^sJtrfj 
The list of large»<wig^d warriors she might chauni. 

« 

In the fourth book of Homer's Iliad is a list of the forces 
employed against Troy, 
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Ihe list of Urge-wigg'd warriors she might^chaunt, 45 
From clumsy Tunbejly to John o* Gaunt. 

Nor yet unmindful to defend the doors 
Are Socio^s bands, and force repel with force^ 

Within the gates close-bolted, locked, and barr*d. 
Of neighboring butchers stands an awful guard ; 50 
Each with an azure apron strung before, 
And snow-white sleeves, as yet unstained with gcre; 
The foe the whetting-iron hears dismay'd. 
Grating harsh music fiom the sharpening blade. 

From Newgate-Market came the bloody bands, 53 
With marrow-bones and cleavers in their hands, 
FramM to split skulls, and deal' destructive knocks. 
To fell a doctor, or to fell an ox ; 

Fit 



V. 46. From Clumsy Tunbelly to John o*Gaunr. 
Clumsy Tunbelly, Doctor- 
John o'Gaunt, Doctor—— 

V. 55. From Newgate Market came t^e Bloody Sands. 

Newgate Market is contiguous to Warwick Lane. The But- 
chers arc therefore called (in V, 50.) neighboring Butchers. 



Fit instruments to quash a foe, then ring 

A peal of triumph, — Ding dong, ding dong, ding.60 

No wonder butchers should physicians aid j 
The same their practice, nor unlike their trade : 

And what alliance more exactly suits ? 

« 
Man-killers leagued with those who slaughter brutes* 

Nor yet on these alone the Dons rely, 6^ 

But they prepare a masked artillery- 
A water-engine, charged with beastly gore. 
Stands ready ort the foe its filth to pour. 

And 



V. 59. Fit instruments to qui^/h afoe^ then ring 

A Jieal of triumph^ ding dong, ding dong, ding* 

In the Ode on St. Caecilia's day, adapted to the antient Brf<^ 
fish music, is the following air. 

Hark, how the banging marrow^bones 

Make clanging cleavers ring. 
With a ding dong, ding dong. 
Ding dong, ding dong. 
Ding dong, ding dong, ding dong, ding. 
Raise your uplifted arms on high, 

In long-prolonged tones, 
Let cleavers found 
A merry merry round, 

By banging marro w-bonesr 



i 3h } 

And what thail this can cast a greater dread, 
DesignM to change the sable coat to red ? 70 

^o save their cloaths e'en surgeons step, aside, 
When from the puncture spouts the crimsqn tide. 

Thou too, dread officer^ of sov'rfeign powV, 
Thou tyrant- monarch of .the midnight hour, 
(If haply^ when thou tread'st thy watchful Mund,75 
Sonie kind-inviting vagrant l4ymph be founds) 
High Constable, wast there; thy magic staff. 
With royal standard down emblazoned half; 
Ensign of might, to make wild uproar cease, 
And bid tumultuous Riot be at peace. 8d 
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BATTLE OF THE WIGS, 



PART II. 

Wi T H o T, th* enrag'd Licentiate waits. 

Striving to force a passage through the gates ; 
In vain he strives: then drooping with despair, 
^o Venus he addrest his humble pray*!. 

" O goddess t if thy vot'ries own my skill, 
•* If they approve my lotion, or my pill; 
" If Rock, or Flugger, boast a fairer name 5 
** If Drory, and the Garden, sound my &me; 



<c 



If 



V. 7. y Rock, Mr Flugger hast a fairer nam. 

Richard Rock, a very noted practitioner. We have not beea 
able to learn the import of thefe twp significant lettersi M. L. 
which constantly accompany his name* 

Flugger. Dr. Flaggeri no less' noted, but not of so lon^ 

standing. 



n 
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^^ if many a mother^ that would pass tor midd. 
** In 'secret calls for my obstetric aid ; lo 

If, to prevent th* affected sneer of priide, 

, r 

My juice ofij—- — ^ can the shame preclude; 
" If with my drops I rouse th*enervate rake, 

\ 

** And wives unfruitful bappy mothers make } 

« Ohelpl 

V. 8; ^Druiy, 4i»</the Gardtn, ituhimy Fame. 

l)rury Laney of incient renown. Covent Garden is cmph^« 
cally stiled The Qardeix^ ^s (he principal singers iii the Oper^ 
Hre called The Guarducci^ Tne Lovatini, &c. 

V. 12. Myjuu:e rf% % ■■ can th shatnt preclude. 

Doctor Mead, iii his Essay op Poison^ says, < I had once in 
my possession, given me by an ingenious chemist, a clear 
liquor, which though ponderous, wa$ so volatile, that it would 
all fly away in the open air, without being heated; aiid so 
corrosive, • that a glass stoppte of the bottle, which contained 
it, was in a short time so eroddd, that it could never be taken 
out. .The fume of it was so thin, that if a candle was set ac 
some distance from the bottle^ upon a table, the heat would 
direct its course that way; so that it might be poisonous to 
any one that sat iiear to the light, and to no-body else. I 
know (adds the Doctor) the composition of this Stygian spirit ) 
hut- it is httUr th^t the nuorld skpuU not be instructed imuch arts 
9/ death:* 

For the same reaseil the siuthori a&.a loVer of his Kiug and 
Country, and con£equently a friend to population, chusea not 
to print the word •^^^r*' ^^ ^^^^ length. 

i c' . C c a ■ 
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^^ O help! Let M&rs*s anns awhile be staid, 15 
^^ And send your cuckold to my instant add." 

The goddess heard* and, has^ning to her spooscy 
With protestations and repeated vows 
Of strict fidelity in time to come» 
*' No more she*d wander^ but would cleave to homCs** 
PrevsulM upon her fond and easy dear 
On earth in form of Black smith to appear. 
The tedious hours of absence to beguile, 
Tis said, with Mars she solac'd all the while. 

To earth the God descending stood confest 25 
By the black bristles c^his beard and breast; 
A leathern apron ty*d about his wadst. 
And on hb head a woollen nightcap plac'd ; 
A massy hammer in his hand he held. 
Which scarce two men of modern strength could weikL 

With 

V* 29. A mqssy hammer im lis hmd h UU^ 

WUci scmret imm mem tf wmtUru Oraiph cmU wmUi 



A pondrous stone bold Hector beiT'd to throw. 
Pointed abore, and rough and gross below ; 
Not two strong men th' enonBoos weight covld nise» 
Such men as^liTC ip these degenerate days. 

Pope's Homer. B. XIL 
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With this advancing, at one ponderous stroke^ 
Forthwith th' inhospitable bars he broke : 
Then to next alehouse did his Godship steer^ 
To quaff the earthly Nectar of butt beer* 

Soon as he saw the gates wide open stand, 35 
In rush'd Licentiato with his band ; 
Through constables, through butchers onward prest 
To fuming chamber ^ an unwelcome guest j 

Where 

V* 33, Then to next alehouse did his Godshijk steer f 
To fuaffthe earthly Nectar tfbutt heer. 

In justice to the honest landlord that keeps the hoase, and 
Che worthy Alderman that serves it, we think ourselves obliged 
to acquaint all true lovers of entire hutt^ that they will be sure 
to meet with an excellent tankard of it at the Three JqUj Butcktrt 
the corner of PTarwiei-Ceurt. 

The author ingenuously acknowledges, that some of the best 
lines (if any may be called so) in his Poem, are owing to the in* 
spiration of this excellent liquor. 

V. 38. ^o fuming chamber^ 

Vulgarly called, snuahng rmn. 

We cannot but take notice here of an infamous addition to 

those admirable lines, in favour of this noble exotic plant; to 

wit^ 

Toiacc9 hsckf Tehaeto hick^ 

^Twill makejou weli^ \fyu are sich 

An enemy to Tobacconists has reversed the sentiment, by 

Tobacco hichf Tobacco hid, 
Ifjfou 0re Will v)ill makejou sieh 

Cc 3 
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Wiiere firom intrusion (as xhcj thoi^t) secure. 
In lolling posture, and with look demure, ^ 

ImmersM in politics and sober chat. 
The Dons serenely o'er their bottle sat ; 
In ^' customary suits of solemn black/' 
Save that the peruke whitens down the back« 
61ow from their lips proceeds the puflTd perfume, 45 
And sleep-inviting vapours cloud the Room* 

Lkentiato enters. With appall 
{lach W2(s struck dumb, as mute at fiineral.— * 

■ 

So sat the Romans Curules, dully wise. 
When Gauls rqsh'd in, and view'd tl^em with 
surprize, jo 

Taking their awful forms for deities^ 

Choak'd 

V. 43^ ** In ofstemarj suits of s9kmM ilscl,** 

Or cuttomarj suits of solemn black. Hmmkt^ 

V. 49f S9 sat thi Roman Coniles, duUf «rj<, 

JflunGzvhrush^dim^ aud*oietsfJtkmmtksur^rivU9 
Taking thir awful forms fw datiesn 

^ When the crowd of sopenunmated patriots had, by 
their advice and exhortations to the soldiers, done all that was 
in their power towards the defence of the capiui [Rome], chey 
returned to their houses, there to wait, with steady ref«lBtioiS 
()i^ polling of the eiiemy, ^d d^tl^ 'Such of them as had /n% 
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Choak'd with the fume, Licentialo broke 

The 



vmfihed for victories, or had been Curulc magistrates, that they 
might die with the greater dignity^ adorned fhemselycs with 
the insignia of those honours which they had acquired by their 
virtue, Cloathed in their triumphal robes, or those of their 
magistracies, they repaired to*the Forum, dnd seating themselves 
.therein their Carulf chairs, maintained the same respectable 
air of greatness, as when in the fulness of their former power. 

'* As the Gauls had met with little resistance from the Ro» 
mam in the field, and were not put to the trouble of an assault 
to taike the city, they entered it, (at the gate ColUna) without any 
thing, in their appearance, of hostile anger, that ragjng fiame, 
kindled by opposition, difiiculty, and danger. Moving on^ they 
beheld, with amazement, the streets unpeopled^as a desert; and 
when they came to the Fcrumy and cast their eyes all around, they 
could observe no shew of war but in the citadel alone. What 
lihiefly drew and fixed their attention, was the company of veife* 
rable victims, who had devoted themselves to death. Their mag* 
nificent fiurfile rohes^ thtir hmg white heards^ their air of greatness^ their 
sile^e^ stilaess^ and serenity^ all these astonished the Gauls^ held them 
fit an awful distance, and inspired them nvitb the same respect which 
they would have had for so many gods,. It chanced, kowerer, tUt 
one of the soldiers (who was, probably, less apt to be religiously 
affected than his comrades) took the freedom gently to put his 
hand towards the beard of Manlius Pa/iirius^ as if he meant to 
stroki^ it; a familiarity which so much offended the majestic 
figure^ that with a smart blow of his ivory trunchedn^ he broke 
the fellow's head. There needed no more to put an end to all 
reverence for such a choleric deity. The Gauls instantly killed 
fahiriusi and, ai if he had given the signal for a general inas« 

C C 4 sacre. 



The solemn silence, and thus^ coughing, spoke ; 
*• Give us, {iem^ hemy) one drop to clear our lungs, 
** (^Hem^ hemj) one little drop to cool our tongues.''55 
^* No; not a single drop/' stern Socio roar'd. 
And up h^ snatchM the bottle from the board. 
^^ How dares Licentiato force our gate?" 
If e said, and hurl'd the bottle at his pate. 
The glass, less hard, quick from his front rebounds. 
Scarce leaving on the skin some superficial wounds* 

Thrice happy thou, whosie tcndfer brain's immur'd 
In thickest case, by leaden skull secur'd I 
prug- venders else had rued th' advepture cross. 
And callous undertakers mourn*d thy loss. 6 c 



ftcre, all the rest were pow sl^in, $Mt\nf^t Ukf iimf in state^ {m 
fktir Curule chairs* 



•f> 



Hooke's lUn^. Hist. 9ook 2. Chap* 38. 

Let the reader figure to hinisplf the ^^/orx,— their magnificent 
fulUtrim'd black, — thcif long white perukes^ — their air ef great^ff 
•-—their silence^ stilnestj and serenity f^^iht\v gold^bia Jed canes^ {pp 
less respectable thao the iv^ trunciepn) — ibeir sitting in j^tati^. 
in their elicw chairs; — Let the reader, I say^ figure to himself 
thes^ majestic figures^ and we are confident, he must be stni^l^ 
^ith awe and admiration. 
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Ye t with the shock L,icentiato lies 
$tuanM)-^from the floor unable to arise; 
And» as when cupping-utensirs applied, 
Th e trickling streams from narrow sluices glide. 
So down bis face slow flows a purple flood : 70 

The Muse affirms not, whether wine or blood* 

V« 67. Yet with the shoci Licentlaf lies 

Stunn'd,— 3^r«ffir the floor nnahle to arise, 

Thr sound is here designedly made to echo to the sense. 
So Virgil, 

procunibit humi bos* 

Many instances may be brought, not only from the Greek and 
Latin Poets^ of similar attentioni but alto from our own« Let 
one fuffice. 

Shakespeare, in his King Dear, has the following line, 

f' Many a fathom down precipitating/' 
the predpitation of which Tate has chofen to stop (in his alte* 
IT^tion of this Play) by substituting 

f^ Many a f^thpm tumbling down/' 
P what a tumbling dowp is here ! 



f »D OF PART II, 
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TH E 



BATTLE OF THE WIGS. 



PART m- 

J\w now a general tumult reigns thro* all| 

" To arms, to arms/' on ev'ry side they bawl : 

Each grave Bashaw, that bears three deathfiil tails^ 

Rous'd from his torpor joins in fierce assails^ 

Foregoes his wonted solemness of mein, 5 

While wig meets wig, and cane encounters cane. 

The ruffled hairs on fretful perukes rbe. 

Like quills on hedge«^hog, when he roll'd up lies; 

Tlieir knots on either side the tyes unfold. 

And pendent midmost stands erectly bold, 10 



So 



V. 7. Tie ruffltd hairs onfretfufjierules rtsf^ 

Like quills on hedge- hog ^ when he rolPd up litfi 

Make thy young hairs to stand on end, 
liXt quills upon the fretful porcupine* 



HAIfLltTf 
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So when Medusa's head bore snakes for hair, 
(CurlM like the T^tes our dames of fashion wear,) 
Their folds untwisting, with amaze and dread . 
They struck the foe , apd instant star'd him deadt 

The can^, for sapience rcver'd of old, ^i 

(With head of aniber, or with head of gold,) 

Sage nurs^ of thought, that gently kissM theAose, 

On the cracked cranium deals descending blows. 

The short snug iword, of measure larks to spit, 

if 
With modest hilt just petjping thro* the slit, ao 

From peaceful scabbard starts a warring blade, • 

f* By a mere bodkin the quietus made/* 

So when a taylor on the shopboard sits. 

Of galligaskins to repair the slits, 

Tormentect 

V. 1 2. CurPii lite fh tetcs our dames ^fashion tvear» 

These preposterous oenaments of false hair, twisted an4 
twirled into a thousand unnatural shapes, may indeed be very 
properly called Medusa Tefes^ though it must be confessed they ',i^ 
are (in the language of eufimorasas) not quite so blliug* For c^ 
the story of Medusa, see the end of the Latia Didionary^ 
linder the letter M* ^ 

V. %t. ^ By a mere hdiin^ tie quietus made* 

M Whenhe himself might his quietus make 
With a bjure bodkin," Hamlet, 
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Tormented by the foe, he vengeance vows, 25 

And with his spear, a needle, pricks a louse. 

And now a general tumult reigns thro* all, 

<* To arms, to arms,*' on ev'ry side they bawl. 

So loud the din, so terrible the roar. 

It pierc*d to earth to Lethe's farther shore ; 30 

Shook Pluto's throne, — ^who trembled for his friends. 

So skiird, so prompt to serve their mutual ends. 
Resolv'd to part them, he ascends to light. 
Enters the room, in solemn vest bedight* 

A sable truncheon his right-hand displays, 35 
And in his left four flaming torches blaze : 
Rings on his fingers for departed friends; 
Athwart his bread a silken scarf descends ; 

Plumes on his head, and on his back he bore^ 
Like herald's coat, a robe cscutcheon'd o'er ; 43 
An Undertaker aptly he appears : 
Black is the constant dress Hell's monarch wears. 

Thus have we seen, in pantomimic tricks. 
Grim Pluto thro' the trap-door come from Styx 5 

Black and all black, all dismal is his suit, 45 

And pQwder'd seem3 the peruke's self with soot : 
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His legs alone, with emblematic aim. 
In scarlet-cplour'd hose affect to flame. 

^^ Hold, hold, (he cries,) what means this dc 

sp'rate fray ? 

** Will ye yourselves instead of others slay ? 50 

« 
" Has Beaumepurg'd Autumn of each ^ad complaint? 

" The air in vain does influenza taint ? 
*' What ! no acute, no chronical disease, 
** No fevers want your aid? No pleurisies, 5^ 
" No coughs, consumptions, atrophies, catarrhs? 
" No foul mishaps from love's intemperate wars ? 
** If ye neglect ^'c?«r business, there will be, 
, *' Alas ! I fear, but little work for im. 



^' What^' 



V. $2. Has Beaume/ttr^V Autumn of each sad camjilaintf 
The air in *vain dots influenza taint T 

Beaume de Vie. A medicine so called* which is adv^ertued 
as a sovereign remedy against autumnal complaints. 

Influetika. A distemper which rages in Italy, in the Summer 
months. The term has been adopted in England. 

V- 58. If ye neglect your business, titer e will he^ 
Alas / I fear t but little wot k for me. 

The two trades are so intimately connected, that an eminent 
apothecar)', whose eldest son is brought up to the father's pro- 
fession, has, with a prudent forecast, bound his youngest son 
apprentice to an undertaker. 
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•* What*s in a name ? that which we call a wig 6^ 
** By any other name would look as big* 
•* What's in a pla(?e ? Where'er ye had degrees, 
•* The same the Latin in your recipes; 
** The scrawl, illegible to vulgar eyes, 
** Denotes you deeply learn'd, and wond*rous wise i 
•• Think oh the meed, that tickles sweet your hand^ 

* 

•* The glittVing meed no doctor can withstand. 



cc 

€€ 



Though doctors differ ; for the hunian tripe 
Though some the purge prefer, and somcthe pipe j 
Or in th' intestines raise the sharp commotion 70 . 
*' Some with a pill, and others with a potion j 
** Tho*, to apply the flayer of the ikin, 
•* Some hold a virtue, others hold a sinj 
*' In antimony some their trust repose, 
** And some in mercury,— to save a nose; 75 



c c 
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V. 60. Jf^hat^s in a namt ? That njohith nvi call a lOig^ 
By any other name tvould look as Ug% 

A parody on the following lines ; 

*' What*s in a name? that which we call a rose^ 

By any other name would fmell as sweet*'* ' 

RoMBO anJ JutiEt* 

V. 7«. The flayer rf the shin. 

A* poetical expression for emplastr. efis^astic.^^hi plain 
Efiglisbf^u, blister. 



** In this one point ye never disagree, 
•* Yc*re all unanimous — ^abbut the fee. 

** Come then, my friends, (for now metiiinks I spf 
*' A mild complacency in ev'ry eye,) 
" Think on the meed, that tickles sweet your haad^ 
** The glitt'ring meed, no doctor can withstand* 

*^ like 

V« 76. Inthisone fioint ye never disagree f 
Ye* re mII umammoui — nhout thtfte^ 

About each symptom how they disagree,— 
But how unanimous in case of fee. Gikara, 

y • 6o» Tkm\ «» the mud thai tidies sweet your ^and^ 

The glittering meed^ no doctor can withstand* 

• To corroborate the truth of this maxim, we shall taie tlie 
liberty of setting down the two following short stories, by waj 
of illustration* The cifcumstances required ^he stile of the 
narration to be more familiar than would suit with the^igmt|r 
of the rest of the poem, to have them interwoven is the bddy of 

if- 

A doctor once (no matter whence I ween. 

From Oxford, Leyden, Cam, or Aberdeen,) 

Was call'd to visit one with utmost speed ; 

But, when he came, behold ! the patient's dead* 

" What ! dead ?" " Yes, doctor, dead : but here's yotiricc.**^ 

** Ob, very well :— 'tis all the same to me/' 

A doctor once (O tell it not in Bath, 
Lest Doctor Sgrnehody be much in wrath,) 
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** Like to the cur in .£sop's tale displayed 
^ Ye quit the substance^ and embrace the shades 
•* Licentiato licence has — to kill : 
<* Can Socio boast a greater poWV, or ikill? 8^ 

« While ye dispute, and quarrel for a word, 
•* Behold ! your patients are to health restdr'dij 

f ^ Ye three-taird sages, cease your disputation^ 
** Be friends, and social join in consultation ; 
^* Each shake his loaded noddle with the other, 90 
•* And brother gravely smell his cane witli brother.'^ 

He 

Soon as he saw the sick man, shook his head : 

No pause ; no breath ; the man in short was dead. 

Now as our doctor kept his silent stand. 

The tempting s^n$r in the dead man's hand 

He faw ; he touch'd ; and seizing, " 'Tis for me,** 

He cried, and took his farewel),-^and the fee. 

V, 87. Behold! your patients are to health restored* 

It is very remarkable, that the^ decrease of burials withili 
the Bills of Mortality for the year 1767 is not less than Z29$« 
owin^, (it may perhaps be fupposed) to the Physicians having 
been so much taken up with squabbles among themselves. 

V. 90. Each shake his loaded noddle with the other^ 

And brother gravely smell his cane wth brother* 

An imitation of the following lines: 
*^ One fool lolls his tongue out at another, 
And shakes his empty noddle at his brother*'^ 

♦ See the General Bill of Mortality, fet forth by Pslrtsh 
CUrks, from Pccember 15, 1766^ to December x 6, 1767^ 



1 



He ended, iahd forthwith 'to sight a]ppc4ri 
A car triumphal in the Fornl df hcafsc : 
Six coal-black steeds " dragged its slow length along," 
Deaf to ai^it, aight^ and heedless of the thong. 95 
These with dull pace th* infernal monarch drew, 
(Laid flat upon his back, and hid from vieW^) 
Ih iwfxil pdmt), slo\fr, soteihh, sad, ahd still. 
Thro* W>rwick*lane, and on, (down Ludgate-hill,) 
To the Fleet- market, whose stupendous ditch 100 
A lazy current rolls, as black as pitch ; ^. 

From whence a passage, dismal, dark, and dank. 
Leads underneath to AiherotCs gloomy bank. . 
Twelve sable imps the vehicle surround. 
And withlethiferousnight-shadestrewtheground : 105 

A strong 



V. 94. Six coal-black steeds ira£d Us dtno length along. 

» Imit. <' And V\U a i^iitihaea ifiKe; drag'd its slow 
length along.'' 

V. 9J« i)^<?/*'« aight, aight, and heedlm of the thongs 

Atgbti aighi'^2Sk expression in the huynhfm language, made 
useo£by coachmeni 2(C, in speaking to the hones, signifying^ 
g^ on, 

D 4 
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A strong perfume, as in his cax he rode, 
Oi assafcetida proclaim'd the god. 

Their feuds forgot, the doctors, with amaze * 
And rev'rent awe, on the procession gaze. 

V. io6» j1 stnmg fitrfume^ as in his car he rode^ . 
Cyassa {osAdz /Proclaim* dthi god* 

Assafmida^ vulgarly called dewls^ dimg; abundance of wbicb 
is found about the Peak in Derbyshire. (See Cotton's NaCuratl 
History of that place^] 



THE EKd; 
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The Publisher thinks that the three following 
Coinpositionsj which came into his hands 
accidentally, though very shorty deserve to 
hi presented again to the public. 
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PANDOLFO ATTONITO! 



OK. 



Lord Galloway's Poetical Lamentation 

OMT THB 

REMOVAL OF THE ARM-CHAIRS 

FROM TH£ 

PIT AT THE OPERA HOUSE! 



'^ Faut il que la FoUe critique agite fans ctivt son grelot ? Qa'importe 
de connoitre I'Auteur f K'y a-t-il pas beaucoup d' ouvrages que les doctes 
et les sages lifent avec delices, sans savoir qui les ait faits^ comme le 
Pervigilium Veneris en Latin^ les Lettres de Junius en Anglois, TEpitre 
Heroique au Chevalier Guillaume Chanibcrs, le poeme satiri^ue intitule » 
les Pourfuites de la Literature, les poesies et les plaisanteries de I'Anti- 
Jacobin, et plusieurs autres ouvrages, taht en prosfB qu'en vers, dont on 
fait tant de cas ? Comment done dans le Jardin d' Apollon, quahd on 
veut seulement arracher une fleur, ou cueillir une rofe, faut il demander 
toujours, " Qui at le yurdinierf** 

Jugement du Peae Elisbb Bonifoux, ci-devant Bcnedictin^ 
Confesitur Ordinaire du Due de Q. et des Dam^s de rOpeni| 
fait en Confestional au sujet des PUiintes Poetiques prctendues 
de Milord Galloway, 



First Printed in May i^ iSoOt 
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Marck 19, tSoo. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

A Month or two ago, Lord Galloway came to the Opera 
House, and on the Pit-door near the Orchestra being opened, 
he perceived to his confusion and astoniflunent, that a long 
Bench was substituted in the place of the Row of . Arm- 
Chairs (ii) at the bottom of the Pit, the principal or cen« 
tfal of which he' had filled for so many nights with dism 
cemment and dignity, and to the general satisfaction of 
every person present. His Lordship conceiving, rather 
hastily, that this measure was intended as a personal slight 
to himself, retired disconcerted, without taking his feat; 
and, as he is a votary oi the Muses, penned the following 
Lamentation, which he sent to Lord Salisbury the next 
day, and recovered his wonted good humour, chearfulness, 
and gayety. 

(a) At this time the space of one row had been separated 
from the benches at the bottom of the Pit| where the arm-chairs 
were placed. 
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PANDOLFO ATTONITO! 

OS. 

LORD QALLOWAY*s 

POETICAl. LAMENTATION 



ON THE 



REMOVAL OF THE ARM.CHAIR3 

rROM THK 

PIT AT THE aPERA HOUSE! 



Am «li Pandolfo. 
Chi mi rifponde ? 
Voci profonde 
Par che mi diconoi 

Papk Sataw! 
Spirti domefticiy 
Erranti Lemuri 
Che mi rispQndonoy 

Certo saran. 



Coro Zingaresco. 

(Che cari^ nauqitoj 
BxKCUly Oambao^Ai 

Pap* SATAif ! 

Gli Zingari in Fiera^ A. I, Open Clas^ca« 



V^HAT ! — the prpud honours of the chair 
Must I no mofe, with Cecil (vj), share!— 
Still be my soul serene : - 

{a) << Our Midtt tits £W ChMcclkr ef ^%fv 

Diinciid^ 
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ykthf or Virtue's but a name, ; 

firutus and Galloway cxclaioiy 
And sighing qtiit the scene. 

Too sure I heard a warning knell. 
And told my Critic Brother Bell(*) 

The fall of seats {c) and stocks; 
Yet fondly soothed by Holla's airs. 
Thought Taylor's bottom, and his Chairs 

Secure with keys and locks, (d) 

' But ah ! how Fortime loves to joke ! 

Expell'd am I, who sung and spoke 

As loud as at the Fair t {e) 



While 



{S) MnBeLL, in ingenious Gentlemani very conversaiit m 
the stocks and fundsi Grand Amateur^ and dmioisseur rfthe L§wir 
Bpteh, 

{e) It is feared that the noble Lord alludes to the vabte of 
Hats in a certain House, after the Union. 

FUBLISHIX. 

{d) The bottoms of these lamented chairs were kept under 
Ipck and key. 

(#) i* e* As loud as the very Gipsies themselves on the Stage 
Mtthfair. This is poetry but no fiction. 

PUBLISHBX. 
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While yearly, with six thousand pound. 
The Commons Addikgtok have bound 
Their Servant to the Chair.. 

My purer taste, my classic eye, 

» 

UnzonM Thalia could descry. 

Who stepped beyond her place: 
How oft I warn'd, in either House, 
That charms too filain at last would rouse 
. The Mitre and the Mac( ! 

I with Pandolfo watch'd the sphere. 

When Mars on Venus shone so clear. 

That Saturn (/) felt the shock : 

Grave Shute and Henry shrunk at Love, 

And at the loose flesh-colour*d glove. 
That blush'd at twelve o\lock. 

Isaid, some folks would thunder Greek 

At Hil;.igsbj£Rg's morale lubri^ue^ 

And Parisot's costume ! ( r) 

Where 

(/) ** Quel Saturm hriccon ti guarda trino." 

Gli Zingari in Fiera, A« u 

{g) Contefta levi velatum pectus amictu, 
Et tircts sirt^AU kctanta wncta J^apHau 

_^ Catullus, 
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Where shall TmUmia^ tight and rouadj (k) 
In vest appropriate now be fisund^ 
With India's pahn and plume ? 

Old QuEEKSBURY &els his dotard qualm, 
Terpsichore can pour no balm 

O'er ia/fhvi visual ray; 
Nor William (i) can console the Sage^ 
Nor Elisee (k) his pain assume. 

Nor Yarmouth smooth his way. 

When 

(i) Alhiding to the fisisanatiog BalteC of PsaJ a Flrgmk^ 
Bacchus amo Ariaonx too are now copstraioed to appear in 
patcb»u'ork dresses : and thus the Costume is lost, aod liie 
Graces mourn* Jacet semisepulu Venus. So si^s the IX of Q^ 
and many others of the ton hold the same doctrine* 

If Profiertius were Ballet Master he would cast the parts of 
the HiLLiSBBRG twjours gate et-interessante^ of the Pa&isot am 
giste animS et suhlime^ and of the Laborii^ d s^mrire d$ux et em^ 
chanteur^ with exquisite and apprdj>riate taste. 

Haec hederas legat in tfyrsos^ Hsc carmina uerws 
Jipiei^ et IWz manu texai Miraque ruam/ 

(Pi Lord William Gordpn. 

(i) Vejle EhiBh^Bf Gonoscente e Medico dl camera al Sere. 
nissimo Duca. 

Gli Zingari m Fiera* 
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When MAk IK ARi'^(i) magic hand 
Traced the bold view in fabled land. 

For Fawns and Wood-nymphs rofXt : 
Ah, soon, I cried, may Sal*sb*ry think, 
Tis just, that they who dance should drink. 

And they who sing, should eat, (//) 

For this, in arbitrating state. 
In presence of the wise and great> 
I sung the Sovereign's air : (m) 

Firm 

(/) The Painter of various exquisite Scenes at the Opera 
House. 

(//) Les Chanteurs et les DiEinieurs^ des deux Setes, 2 Moa-^ 
sieur Taylor si tendre et si cruel; ** Jlfaut pte nous vivions.** — 
Rbpokse dc Monsieur Taylor. '* Je tCtn vols pas la nectsiUii\ 

Ut TablIeav, 
Presentc 2 Monseigneuf le ChamWUan PolomiOi ! 
^ Ghanteurs, Danseurs, assailants, assaillis^ 
Battans, battus, dans ce grand chamailiiss 
Ciel, que de cris, et que de hurlemens ! 
Pbre Elise^b reprit un peer, ses sensf 
II se tenoit les deux cotis de rirCi 
£t recoonut que ce fatal empire 
De rOpera, des Jeuz, ,et du grand 'CoAi 
Etoit sans doute une oeuvre du Dimon/* 

Tflu Editor, 

(«) The Air of Midas in the Burletta, beginning thus : 
<' Vm given to understand that yon*rc all In a pother bere^ 
diipittiH whether, U^^^, 
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Firm was my voice, for Taylor smil'd ; 
Nor deemM I then, (too well beguird) 
How slippery was the Chair. . 

Not Gordon's broad and brawny Grace, 
The last new Woman in the Place («) 

With tnore contempt cbuld blast; 
Not Marlb'rough*s damp on Blandford's pursd 
To me could prove a heavier curse ; 

My fame, my glory past. 

f'airn though I am, I ne'er shall mourn. 
Like the dark Peer on Stoker's urn, {jin) 
Reflecting on his Seat ! 



iii 



(«) An expression used, ^ith a curious felicity, by her Grace 
for ** th Munufaihifed Ladies of FashM* imported from York, 
and other counties into Portland Place, &c« whose houses she 
nudescendfd to enters But oHit she was^most unfortunately mis* 
taken. 

Car Madamt Ml ln b s, $uvrani un large iec^ 
( Jyanten un Palais changtc sa chaumieri^ 
Son air de drap devint dimarchefierei) 
pi sot i tout iautf que Gordon par hit Gredm 
Les Grands sUrjitis Admirent sa hauteur^ 
Et les Fetits Vajipcllent Dame d" honntur. 

LEfON a deux tranchdns^ tant ia 
Bourgeoisie^ qu* a la NoiUssei 

PuBLISHlJt* 
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In vain that mean mysterious Sire 
In embers would conceal the ^fire ; 
While Honour's pulse. can beat. 

For me shall droop th* Assyrian Queen, {o) 
With softest strain and tragic mien. 

The SiDDONS in her art j 
E'en BoLLA (^) shall forget to please, 
With sparkling eye and playftil ease. 

And Didelot shall starts 

Leo enthron*d bade Querno sit ; 
And Gianni's (y) verse and regal wit 

The Consul loves to share 2 
Pye has the laurel and the sack, 
And Coombe the foolscoat (r) on his back, 

But Galloway, no Chair. 

- Yet 

{tm) Antort Sto&sr, Esq. formerly Member for Mor** 
peth, (as some persons near Carlisle and Castle*Howard ma^ 
/kcssibly recollect^) a gentleman well knoWn in the circles of 
fsshion and polite literature. 

(0 Banti la Sovrana* 

(Jk) BoLLA laFizzosa. 

(q) GiAKNi, the Italian Poet Laurei^t to Bonaparte, ai 
Camillo Querno was to Pope Leo. X. For a specimen of Gianni's 
Poetry, see the Paper called, thb Timis of Dec 31, 2800. 

(r) Harvey Coombci Esq. was Lord Mayor that year. 
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Yet thoughy reduced by Taylor's pranks, 
I sit confounded in the ranks^ 

Good humour's still my own ; 
Still shall I breathe in rapt'rous trance, 
<< Eternal be the Song, the Dance, 

The Opera, and the Throne !" 
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CAPELL*S GHOST, 



T« 



EDMUND M ALONE, Esq. 



EDITOR OF SHAKSPEARE. 



A PARODY. 



■ iP ■■■■■*i<M 



First printed in 1 799. 
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CAPELL'S GHOST, 



TO 



EDMUND MALONE, Esq, 
EDITOR OF SHAKSPEARE. 



A PARODY. 



As near honoured Stratford lying. 

Fast by Avon*s swelling Flood, 
At midnight with streamers flying, 

Shaksp£are*s gallant Navy rode; 

* 

There while Edmund sate all glorious 
From false Ireland's (tf) late defeat. 

And the critic crews victorious 
Drank success to every sheet : 

On a sudden strangely sounding. 

Dubious notes and yells were heard. 
Grammar, sense, . and points confounding, 

A sad troop of Clerks appeared ; 

E e 2 All 

(«) The Publisher of the Norfolk-Street Shakspeare Payers. 
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All in spotted night-gowns shrowdcd^ 
Which in life for coats they wore^ 

And. with looks by reading clouded, 
Frown'd on the reviewing shore. 

On them gleamed the Moon's wan lustre^ 

When the shade of Cap ell oold 
His black bands was seen te^ muster. 

Rising from ^ei^r cases old. 
O'er the gUmrnering streanl he hied Hirh^ 

Where The StiaVENfe*^ rea/dliehsaiJ, 
With three hundred Gfefki beside bim^ 

And in grdans did Eiii*iuiip hail * 






Heed, oh heed my fatal stoiy, 

I am Cap ell's injur^i Ghost i 
You who now have purchased glory. 

Near the place' where I was lost. 
' Though in CHALiffcfes'/^^/sforruir* 

You now triumph free froiti fears, , 
When you think of my undoing. 

You must mix your joy with tiitim 

* The Admiral's ship. 



Mark 
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*^ Mark the forms by Sip4|C5P^iVf^fi P^lft*^^! 

Ghasriy o'er the Iwipwipg SW?, 
Envy wan with colours ^af^fed^ 

An^ Detraction's ^ku}}c^ng p\kB* 
Mark the passions foul and horrid, 

LowVing o'er tlie blasted Heafi ; 
Hecate hides her Son*s black forehead. 

At the scoundrel tale beneath. 

^ I, by Learniiig*5 train j-tteride^, 

Treasures hid jJirjj^ bjqijgbt tP light I 
And from none my stores defended > 

Who for Shakspeare biurny to fight* 
Qh, that from such friends' caresses 

I had turn'd me with disdain. 
Nor had felt the keen distresses. 

Stung by all that serpent train. 

" Rival scholar^ I Qp'er dre4ided> 

But in twenty yefurs h^^d done. 
What thou, Edmund, little hee4edf 

Hast atchiev'd in eight ^Ipn^. 

E e 3 ' Thea 
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Then the shelves of Cadell never 

Had my foul dishonour seen : 
Nor contempt the sad receiver 

Of my Shakspeare*s School had beeiK 

y Warburton and Pope dismaying. 

And their blunders bringing home^ 
Though condemn*d to Satire's flaying, 

I had met a Tibbald's doom ; 
To have fallen, Sam Johnson crying, 

He has played a Scholar's part ^ . 

Had been better far than dying, 

Struck by cowards to the heart. 

'♦* Unrepining at such glory. 

Thy successful toil I hail ; 
Men will feel my cruel story. 

And let Cap ell's wrongs prevail. 
Doomed in Slander's clime to languish. 
Days and nights consumed in vain. 
Worn by treachery and anguish, x 
Not in open biattle slain. 

Hence 
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*^ Hence with all my Clerks attending^, 
. From their parchment-tombs below. 
Through their office-dust ascending. 

Here I feed my constant woe. 
Here the commentators viewing, 

I recall my shameful doom. 
And my primal notes renewing. 
Wander through the lettered gloom* . 

^* 0*er MY SCHOOL forever mourning. 

Shall I roam deprived of rest. 
If to Avon's banks returning. 

You neglect my just request ; 
After your dull foe subduing, ^ 

When your Stratford friendi^ you see. 
Think. on Vengeance for my ruin. 

And for Shakspeare sham*d in me!*' 
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THE 

OLD HAG IN A RED CLOAK, 

■ * 

Inscribed to Matthew Lewis Esq. M, F. 

Author of the Grim White Woman, ^Jad of other Talii of 

Wonder!'* 

J ROMANCE. 

I 

JVIat Lewis was little. Mat Lewis was young. 

The words they lisp'd prettily over his tongue; 
A spy-glass he us'd, for he could not well sec, 
A spyrglass he us^d, for near-sighted was he. 

With his spy-glass once spying in Parliament-street, 
He chanc'd an old Hag in a red cloak to meet j 
When the H^ in a red cloak thus awfully said, 
^* Pray give me a six-pence to buy me some bread.'* 

No six-pence Til give thee to buy thee some bread. 
To the Hag in a red cloak Mat feelingly said j 

Then down to the House in a huff strutted he. 
Sure all the world knows little Mat's an M. P. 

But 
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But as onward hestrutted, and push'd thro' the crowds 
The Hag in a red cloak still curst him aloud; 
Strange words of mysterious intent struck his car. 
And cpuld he be fri^hten'd he*d thcQ hay? knoinfn fear. 

« 

" Though cold be thy heart> and thy feelings as cold. 
Though bold be thy mien, and thy language as bold. 
Ere the clock at St. Giles's i^ heard to strike one, 
A deed to confound thee, a deed shall be done/' 

She spoke ; and then vanish'd at once from his sight. 
In a cellar as dark as the darkness pf night ; 
But ev'ry five minutes this horrible strain 

Rush'd in fearful recurrence o'er Mat's tortur'd brain. 

From the House about twelve to his house he repairs; 

To creek seem'd the doors, and to crack seem'd the 
stairs ^ 
He pi|t out the candle, his cloath^ cyQT he threw. 
When St. Giles's struck one, and the door open #?w. 

Then the Hag in a red cloa]|L of Parliojpip^nt-s.treet, 
The Hag \r\ a red cloak whom Mat cbaQc'd to mept. 
The Hag ii\ a, red cloak, who to l^iip. onpe ^i^^ 
Pray gjve me a si;s-pence to buy n^p sooi^ brfs^j 

I By 
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By a tort of i blue and si glimmering lighti 

Rode quite round his bedskud dtid flill in bi^ sighi t 
She rode ih ^ carriage that kight a birch br6om> 
And her breath breath'd the whffirigs of gin thrOu^ 
the room. 

•* I askM thee, she eried in a hoarse^ hoUowVcfke^ 
For six-penee^ thou gav'st not while yet in thy choke; 
For punishment dread then, pretender^ pr&pat^» 

Which e*en to repentance I now cannot spare. 

« 

** Know that she who so lately sustained your abuse^ 
Is thy mother, oh shame ! and my name Mother Goose; 
To a German Romancer thee dreaming I bore^ 
And we both dipp'd thee deep in the tale* telling lore. 

i 

^^ Too soon thou outdidst all my wotiders of bldj 
And instead of my stories thy nonseme was tokl ; 

With nurses and children I lost my high place. 

And from Newberry's shop I was turn'd in disgrace. 

"Deprived of a corner to hide my old head, 
I wander'd about, begging e*en for my bread ; 

When thou too, my child, to complete my despair. 

Refused my own spoils with thy mother to share. 

Bui 
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* But vain are thy hopes to supplant me on earthy 
For know that immortal I am in my birth » 
Can defeat all thy arts by a magical spell> 
And all thy productions in paper dispell. 

" Ye ghosts ind hobgoblins, and horrible shapes^ 
Ye lions, and wolves^ and ye griffins arid apeSj 
Ye strange jumbled figures from river or den^ 
Ye fire-born monsters, and fishified men, 

" Ye raw-heads and bloody-bones, spectres and shades* 
And water*sprite swains, and transmogrified maids. 
As your grandmother's curses on each of you faU, 
To hell and the devil fly one and fly all !** 

Then the ghosts and hobgoblins, arid horrible shapes. 
And lions and wolves, and the griffins and apes. 
And strange jumbled figures from river or den. 
And fire«born monsters, and fishified men. 

And raw-heads and bloody bones, spectres and shades^ 
And water-sprite swains, and transmogrified maids. 
When they heard the goose curses on each of them fall. 
To hell and the devil fled one, and fled all. 

Fled 
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I 

iFled in fire and In water^ in smoke and in baiH 
Some green^ and some red, some black, and somepalc. 
Fled in accents of horror, of spirit, of wit, . 
Fralira, tralara, or fal*de-ral tit; ,. 
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While as fast as away Matty's progeny flew# ; • 
Mother Goose summoned up her original crew, 
Who with loud peals of laughter and sallies of fun,, 
Quizz'd, pinched, and tormented her reprobate son* 

A Knight led them on, who was first to assail. 
Who was arm'd cap-a-pee in a dear coat of mail,' 
Sir Horn-Book hight he ; at the very first glance 
Mat saw he was Lord o*er the field of Romance. 

Then little Red-Riding-Hood*s Wolf howl'd amain, 
Fear shook all his limbs, and unsettled his brain ; 
But the horrors he suffered can ne'er be surpassed. 
When little Cock-Robin's sad funeral passed. 

As Blue-Beard for blood loudly howl'd o'er his wife. 

And sister Anne pleaded so wdl for her life. 

Mat's fav'rite spectre he saw dance in air. 

And he gave up his spirit a prey to despair. 

T# 
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To bh pitfent lie bbvt^M, and now penkcrit gfoarr. 
Cried, *^ Thy strcfigth and riiy empty prctenccS I oWri, ' 
** In vain* wdre my hopes to supplant thee 6n earth, 
•• And immortal, O trtoth^r, thou art iii thy birth ! 

•* As no^ you bdibid fnt in penitence stirik, 
•* Take all niy Roiiiance$, rfay fake too mjr Jtloiik ; ^ 
•* But leaVe ttie, smce thus I acknowledge ihy crimil^ 
** My epilogues, sonnets, and iady-like fhynne.*' 



Mother Gocrse, as her son was in pehitfchte siiriky 
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Took ajl his Romiricfes, but took too his M6rifc>^ 
And left him iri pity to trifie his time '^ 

In epilogues, sonnets, and ladylike rhjrme. 

ffyou wish me the moral, dtfar'Mat, to rehiarse^ .. 
'Tis that nfonsfensfe i^'norisense ih prose or in rerse 5^ 
Tltat the iiian \Vho to f ilent riiakes aii^ pretence. 
Should v{rrite hot af all, or should write torimldri sehs^L 
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